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LETTER  CXXXIII. 

From  M,  Alembert, 

S I R-  E,  Paris,  Aiigiift  13,  1773, 

IVT*  DE  VOLTAIRE,  penetrated  with 
gratitude  for  your  majefty’s  bounty  toward  M, 
d'Etallonde  Morival,  informs  me,  by  letter,  of 
the  flivour  you  have  granted  this  young  man, 
v/ho  is  fo  cruelly  and  abfurdly  perfecuted  by  the 
fanatics  of  Gaul.  The  protedion  you  grant 
to  M.  d’Etallonde  is  worthy  of  the  genius  and 
foul  of  your  majefty,  and  will  be*an  eternal  dif- 
YOL.  XII.  grace 
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grace  to  the  barbarians  who  have  not  bliifliied 
to  condemn  him  to  lofe  his  head,  for  not  having 
fainted  a proceflion  of  capuchins.  M.  de  Vol- 
taire, and  all  who  have  feen  this  young  man  at 
Ferney,  affirm  he  is  highly  worthy  of  your  ma- 
jefty’s  favour,  from  the  dignity  of  his  fentiments, 
the  gentlenefs  of  his  chara6ler  and  manners, 
and  his  affiduity  in  the  fearch  of  knowledge.  1 
hope  M.  d'Etallonde,  by  the  ufe  he  will  make 
of  this  knowledge,  and  of  his  talents,  in  your 
majefty's  fervice,  will  repay  the  kindnefs  and 
proteftion  with  which  he  has  been  honoured. 
Permit  me  to  requeft  a continuation  of  this 
kindnefs,  in  behalf  of  a young  man  who  was 
the  innocent  victim  of  the  moil  atrocious  and 
the  mofl:  frantic  fuperfiiition.  Csfar  muft  redrefs 
the  follies  of  the  Druids,  and  of  their  agents. 
It  is  for  him  at  once  to  afford  examples  to  his 
age  of  vvar,  peace,  philofophy,  humanity  and 
juftice.  Let  my  feeble  voice,  therefore,  pay  the 
very  humble  thanks  of  all  good  and  enlightened 
men,  for  what  you  have  done  in  favour  of  this 
youth  ; and  for  the  opprobrium  with  which  you 
have  thus  covered  fuperllition,  and  fanaticifm. 

I am,  with  the  mod  profound  refped,  the 
warmed  admiration,  and  dneered  gratitude,  See. 
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LETTER  CXXXIV, 

From  the  King.. 

September  9,  1775-^ 

I T feems  that  philofophy  as  well  as  religion 
is  to  have  its  martyrs.  Divus  Etallondus  will 
loon  arrive  here,  patroiiifed  by  you  and  Voltaire; 
and  I will  endeavour  to  fix  his  fortune  in  this 
world,  till  the  period  at  which,  that  is  after 
his  death,  he  (hall  perform  miracles.  It  is  faid 
you  Frenchmen  begin  to  pronounce  the  word 
toleration  without  horror;  but  you  begin  a little 
too  late.  In  the  age  of  Louis  XIV.  the  word 
was  not  admitted  into  the  theological  vocabulary 
of  his  confefibr.  Malelherbes  and  Turgot  are 
to  do  w^onders;  they  are  to  be  the  apoflles  of 
Truth,  who  will  eafily  overthrow  Error,  but 
who  will  have  great  obflacles  to  overcome, 
rifing  from  the  prejudices  of  education.  You 
know,  when  we  are  very  good  Chriflians,  we 
are  feldom  at  the  fame  time  very  good  logicians; 
which  prcblem  I leave  to  your  algebraic  equa- 
tions, for  which  no  doubt  they  will  afford  a 
folution. 

Two  of  your  jmiing  countrymen  have  been 
in  Silefia;  M.  de  Laval  Montmorency,  vand  M, 
B 2 de 
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de  Clermont  Gallerande.  I have  commiffioned 
them  both  to  pay  you  a thoufand  compliments 
on  my  part.  They  are  amiable  men.  Clermont 
has  wit,  and  I believe  fome  knowledge  ; but  of 
tliis  my  difcretion  would  not  fuller  me  to  en- 
quire too  minutely. 

' But,  my  dear  D’Alembert,  though  you  could 
not  vifit  us  this  year,  can  you  not  come  the  next  ? 
Do  not  you  know  that  I am  old,  and  that,  if  I 
do  not  meet  you  again  in  this  world,  1 have  to 
no  purpofe  appointed  a rendezvous  in  the  valley 
of  Jehofaphat?  Believe  me,  there  is  no  time  to 
lofe;  let  us  execute  our  intentions  while  we  have 
the  power,  or  they  will  never  be  executed.  I 
cannot,  come  into  France,  but  you  may,  with 
pcrmiffion,  come  hither,  without  giving  your 
academies  caufe  of  complaint.  How  many 
perpetual  fecretaries  have  occafionally  abfented 
themfelves!  Befide,  I imagine  the  air  of  this 
country  would  be  very  good  for  your  healthy 
and  my  wilhes  are  to  fee  you,  before  I die,  and 
to  affure  you  of  my  efteem. 

On  which  I pray,  8cc. 


LET- 
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letter  cxxxv. 

From  M.  D’ Alembert . 

SIRE,  Paris,  September  15,  1775, 

Some  time  fince  I had  the  honour  to 
write  a letter  to  your  majeftyj  in  favour  of  M. 
d’Erallonde  Morival ; and,  in  the  name  of 
juftice  and  humanity,  to  return  you  thanks  far 
your  kindnefs  to  this  young  man,  of  which,  by 
his  politenefs,  application,  and  zeal  for  your 
fervice,  he  is  truly  worthy.  All  who  have  feen 
him  are  unanimous  in  his  praife,  and  regard  the 
proteftion  which  you  have  been  pleafed  on  this 
occalion  to  grant  innocence  and  reafon,  perfe- 
cuted  by  abfurd  and  atrocious  fanaticifm,  as 
one  of  your  majefty’s  fineft  adions ; and  a new 
anecdote  to  add  to  your  hiftory,  which  already 
abounds  with  the  great  and  the  glorious. 

I am  moil  grateful  for  the  bounty  with  which 
you  have  been  pleafed  to  receive  lord  Dalrymple, 
whofe  name  is  almofl:  as  difficult  to  write  as  to 
pronounce;  but  who  has  not  deceived  mein  the 
idea  he  has  infpired  your  majefly  with  of  himfelf. 
To  thofe  amiable  manners  to  which  the  French, 
right  or  wrong,  lay  claim,  he  adds  that  maturity 
of  underftanding  to  Vv'hich,  unfortunately,  they 
B 3 do 
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do  not  lay  claim.  I greatly  envy  him  the 
happinefs  he  has  enjoyed  of  approaching  your 
majefty,  and  am  very  defirous  once  more  to 
enjoy  this  happinefs  myfelf,  before  I again  ren- 
der up  my  body  to  the  elements,  by  which  it 
will  foon  be  re-demanded  ; but  I am  fo  little 
certain  of  my  health,  and  to  fall  ill  on  a journey 
would  render  me  fo  wretched,  that  I dare  not 
undertake  to  travel  to  places  much  lefs  diftant 
than  Berlin  ; as  for  example  to  Holland,  which 
I fliould  have  a great  delire  to  fee,  were  it  not 
for  my  fears.  Yet  I am,  generally  fpeaking, 
fomewhat  lefs  dilfatisfied  with  my  exiftence,  and 
whenever  I think  I can  confide  in  my  ftrength, 
I will,  if  polfible,  drag  my  body  to  the  feet  of 
your  majefty,  there  to  depofit  my  laft  and  moft 
ardent  exprelfions  of  thofe  fentiments  which  are 
fo  juftly  and  fo  devotedly  yours. 

Our  young  monarch  continues  to  love  worthy 
men,  and  grant  them  his  confidence  ; and  to  do 
good  both  by  himfelf  and  by  his  minifters. 
There  is  fcarcely  a day  on  which  fome  vexation 
is  not  abolifhed ; yet  the  mountain  was  fo  enor- 
mous that  it  does  not  appear  to  be-leffened.  It 
muft  be  the  work  of  tim.e  ; we  therefore  offer  up 
our  prayers  for  the  prefervation  of  the  king.  It 
is  faid,  however,  that  the  priefts  have  fworn  to 
impede  the  progrefs  of  good  with  their  whole 

force ; 
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force  ; to  eftedl  which  benign  work  they  propofe 
to  join  the  parliaments.  Thanks  to  the  virtuous 
magiftrates  who  are  in  the  council,  thefe  iniqui- 
tous projeds  will  not  be  accompliQied. 

Your  majefty  has  rightly  judged  Le  Kain,  at 
lead  if  I may  depend  on  my  little  knowledge 
and  mathematical  feverity.  There  are  moments 
in  which  he  is  the  ador  of  nature,  but  at  other 
times  his  tedioufnefs  renders  his  performance 
wearifome  and  monotonous.  I wilh  your  ma- 
jefty had  feen  mademoifelle  Clarion  play.  She 
had  no  fuch  defed,  and  I am  almoft  certain  fhe 
would  have  pleafed  you. 

Some  days  fince  I fent  your  majeft}’’,  by-  the 
Strafburg  coach,  a copy  of  the  catalogue  of  the 
late  M.  Mariette,  a very  well-informed  and 
curious  amateur,  who  had  a fine  colledion  of 
prints  and  drawings.  The  fale  will  begin  in 
two  months,  and  perhaps  your  majefty  would 
wifh  to  be  a purchafer,  which  has  induced  his 
heirs  to  defire  I would  fend  you  this  ample  and 
curious  catalogue. 

M.  Talfart  muft  at  prefent  be  initiated  in  your 
majefty’s  fervice,  and  I flatter  myfelf  you  will  be 
fatisfied  with  his  work,  and  his  behaviour. 

In  addition  to  my  letter,  I have  only  to  renew 
my  whiles  for  your  majefty’s  prefervation,  hap- 
pinefs,  and  glory  ; and  that  you  may  fuffer  your 
B 4 people^ 
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people,  and  confequently  Europe,  permanently 
to  enjoy  the  fruits  of  gentle  peace ; that  you 
may  long  remain  the  protedlor  of  the  faiences, 
arts,  philofophy,  and  letters,  and  that  you  may 
continue  to  promote  their  progrefs  by  your 
own  intelligent,  graceful,  and  nervous  writings  ! 
Unable  to  do  more  than  follow  you  at  a difxance, 
I ftill  [hall  keep  my  eyes  fixed  on  your  flight, 
and  fhall  not  fail  to  applaud  your  fplendour. 

Earn,  with  the  moft  profound  refpedf,  the 
livelieft  gratitude,  &c. 


LETTER  CXXXVL 
From  M.  D* Alembert, 

SIRE,  Paris,  06lober  3,  1775, 

It  is  but  a fhort  time  fmce  I did  myfelf  the 
honour  to  write  to  your  majefty,  and  one  of  my 
greatefl:  fears  is  left  I fliould  importune  you  by 
my  too  frequent  letters,  and  rob  you  of  time 
which  is  to  you  fo  precious.  But  the  kind  let- 
ter I received  requires,  on  my  part,  new  ex- 
prefTions  of  that  gratitude  and  veneration  which, 
for  fo  many  reafons,  I am  indebted  to  you.  Your 
majefty,  by  honouring  the  unfortunate  and  inte- 
refting  d’Etallonde,  with  your  favours,  will  moft 

publicly 
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publicly  and  worthily  avenge  innocence,  op- 
prefled  by  fanaticifm,  priefts,  and  the  atrocity 
of  parliarcents.  They  are  each  as  contemptible 
as  the  other,  as  is  proved  by  thefe  fame  men, 
who  oppofed  each  other  with  fuch  fury,  con- 
cerning abfiirdities,  under  the  late  king,  and 
have  now  entered  into  an  ofTenfive  and  defenfive 
league,  which  they  have  the  infolence  publicly 
to  announce,  in  oppofition  to  the  royal  authority 
(but  which  doubtlefs  will  not  fuffer  fuch  pro- 
ceedings) and,  if  poffible,  to  impede  that  good 
which  enlightened  and  virtuous  minifhers  en- 
deavour to  effed:.  I told  a perfon  the  other 
da}^,  and  I fear  I propheiied,  that,  by  e:ypelling 
the  new  parliament  and  recalling  the  old,  we 
exchanged  a fbnking  for  a venomous  animal. 

The  priefts,  who  are  now  holding  an  aftembly, 
as  they  unfortunately  do  every  five  years,  and 
who,  in  this  affembly,  wrangle  and  abtife  each 
other,  are  to  go  in  a body  to  conjure  the  king 
to  renew  the  atrocious  and  abfurd  edids  which 
command  the  perfecution  of  the  proteftants. 
This  is  a part  of  the  oath  they  made  the  mo- 
narch take  at  his  coronation.  1 know  not  whe- 
ther your  majefty  has  received  the  printed  work, 
the  title  of  which  is — Formules  et  Ceremonies 
four  le  Sacre  de  S.  M.  Louis  XVId^  1 wifii  your 

Forms  and  Ceremonies  for  the  Coronation  of  Louis  XVI, 

occu- 
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occupations,  which  are  indeed  too  important  to 
fuffer  interruption  by  the  perufal  of  fuch  folly, 
would  permit  you  to-  caft  your  eye  over  this 
book,  which  has  excited  the  indignation  of  all 
the  good  and  faithful  fubje6ls  of  our  young  and 
virtuous  monarch.  You  will  there  fee,  page  6o, 
that  the  priefts  recommend  the  new  king  to  the 
guidance  of  Heaven,  whom,  fay  they,  havff 
defied  fovereign  of  this  land.  How  can  priefts 
be  permitted,  in  this  ridiculous  and  offenfvc 
ceremony,  never  to  mention  any  thing  but 
themfelves,  their  privileges,  their  pofteflions,  and 
their  claims,  and  never  to  fpeak  of  the  rights 
of  king  or  people  ! The  only  confolation  of  en- 
lightened and  faithful  patriots  is  a hope  that, 
during  the  reign  of  Louis  XVI.  to  which  they 
wifti  happinefs  and  continuance,  knowledge  will 
make  a fufficient  progrefs  finally  to  occafion  this 
abfurd  and  ftrange  ceremony  to  be  vvholly  laid 
afide  : a ceremony  which,  though  made  a pre- 
text by  priefts,  is  by  no  means  the  objed:  of  re- 
ligion. The  marquis  Tanucci,  a moft  enlight- 
ened man,  who  apparently  is  well  acquainted 
with  whatever  is  odious  and  infolent  in  the  facer- 
dotal  formula  for  the  confecration,  has  prevent- 
ed the  prefent  king  of  Naples,  whofe  prime  mi- 
nifter  he  is,  from  fubmitting  to  this  kind  of  hu- 
miliation, May  we  hereafter  do  the  fame! 

My 
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My  indignation  againtl  the  priefts  has  carried 
me  fo  far  that  I have  fcarcely  left  myfelf  room 
to  fpeak  of  affairs  of  greater  confequence.  it  is 
faid  that  M.  Margrarf,  a very  able  chemifh  of 
your  academy,  is  near  his  end.  Should  your 
majefty  not  have  any  perfon  whom  you  intend 
as  his  fucceffor,  and  fhould  you  pleafe  to  put  the 
fame  confidence  in  me  on  this  as  on  former  occa- 
fions,  1 perhaps  fhall  find  a proper  perfon  ; and 
may  have  the  good  fortune  to  fucceed,  in  this 
choice  as  I have  done  in  others,  to  your'majefly’s 
fatisfadion. 

I have  alfo  been  informed  of  the  death  of  M, 
Heinius,  the  diredor  of  the  philofophic  clafs, 
and  imagine  that  M.  Beguelin  would  mofh  wor- 
thily fill  his  place,  from  his  amenity,  labours, 
and  knowledge ; for  which  reafon  I take  the 
liberty  to  recommend  him  to  your  majefly’s 
bounty. 

Why  am  I denied  the  pleafure  of  perfonally 
repeating  what  I am  obliged  to  fay  by  letter  ? 
Your  majefty  has  had  the  kindnefs  to  fend  me 
new  invitations,  which  excite  my  gratitude  and 
affedion.  Why  cannot  I anfwer  them  as  I 
wifh  ? My  place  of  fecretary  would  not  prevent 
me  from  pafting  fome  time  with  your  majefty, 
and  once  again  laying  all  thofe  fentiments  which 
have  fo  long  been  familiar  to  my  he4rt  at  your 

majefty 
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majefliy’s  feet.  But  a feeble  ftate  of  health,  the 
fear  of  not  being  able  to  endure  fatigue,  and 
friends  that  are  dear  to  me,  who  are  ill,  and  who 
have  need  of  my  affiftance,  will  not  permit  me 
to  form  any  fixed  projedl  of  the  kind.  Yet  I do 
not  wholly  defpair  of  accomplifhing  my  wilhes, 
and  of  renewing  to  your  majefty  thofe  teftimo- 
nies  of  veneration  with  which  I fhall  all  my  life 
remain,  &c, 


LETTER  CXXXVII. 

From  the  King, 

Odober  23,  1775. 

P OSIDONIUS  may  fay  what  he  pleafes, 
but  the  gout  is  a real  phyfical  evil.  It  has  kept 
all  my  members  in  bondage  during  four  weeks, 
and  prevented  me  from  anfwering  your  letter, 
which  gave  me  pleafure,  becaufe  it  gave  me 
to  hope  I again  Ihouid  fee  and  hear  the  fage 
Anaxagoras,  before  I drink  of  the  waters  of 
Lethe.  Take  my  advice,  let  us  improve  the  pre- 
fent  opportunit}^,  and  fee  each  other  while  we 
are  able.  As  foon  as  I know  the  route  you  have 
chofen,  I fliall  a6l  contrary  to  the  pradice  of 
priefts,  who  ffrevv  the  road  to  Paradife  with 

thorns 
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thorns  and  ftumbling  blocks,  and  (hall  drew 
yours  with  rofes  and  garlands.  I own  that 
Paradife  is  not  here,  and  that  this  is  a Tandy 
country  ; yet  do  we  hold  true  philofophers  in 
greater  eftimation  than  Jews  do  the  cherubim 
and  (eraphim. 

I congratulate  you  on  the  philofophic  miniilry 
which  the  (ixteenth  Louis  has  chofen.  May 
he  long  remain  fixed  in  his  choice,  in  a coun- 
try where  novelty  is  incefTantly  called  for,  and 
where  the  fcene  is  ever  fliifting.  Beware  left 
their  reign  ftiould  be  of  ftiort  duration. 

Divus  Etallondus  is  arrived,  and  we  (hall 
prepare  a niche  for  him,  as  the  martyr  of  philo- 
fophy  and  good  fenfe,  in  which  being  placed, 
we  hope  he  will  incefiantly  work  miracles.  For 
example,  that  he  will  drive  his  perfecutors 
completely  mad  ; that  he  will  fend  fanatics  to 
Bedlam ; that  he  will  raife  La  Barre  and  Galas 
from  the  dead  ; and  that  finally  he  will  worthily 
decorate  (with  afles  ears)  the  heads  of  all  your 
paltry  dociors  of  the  Sorbonne.  Should  you 
perceive  any  fuch  miracles  adually  effefted  at 
Paris,  do  not  fail  to  inform  me,  that  they  may 
be  inferted  in  the  legend  of  the  faint. 

I imagine  that  the  place  which  you  have  men- 
tioned in  our  academy,  was  difpofed  of  before 
the  arrival  of  your  letter ; this  however  will  not 

prevent 
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prevent  my  paying  it  due  deference  on  the  firll: 
opportunity.  But  come  yourfelf,  as  you  have 
given  me  to  hope  ; impart  life  to  that  academy 
of  which,  though  abfent,  you  are  the  foul,  and 
here  receive  the  lincere  approbation  and  marks 
of  friendfliip  of  an  Obotrite'^  nation,  where 
more  juilice  is  done  you  than  in  your  owti 
country. 

On  which  I pray,  &c* 


L E T T E Pv  CXXXVIII. 

From  M,  Alembert » 

g j-  £ Paris.,  December  15,  1775  ; the  annt» 

verfary  of  the  Battle  of  Keffelfdorf, 

I AM  entirely  of  your  majefty's  opinion, 
and  not  of  that  of  the  empyric  Polidonius ; I 
think  the  gout  is  a great  evil,  not  only  to  thofe 
who  fuffer  it  but  even  to  thofe  v/ho  intereO: 
themfelves  for  the  fuffering.  The  violent  attack 
you  have  fuftained  has  excited  in  me  very  ferious 
alarms,  even  after  the  lafl;  letter  I had  the 
honour  to  receive  from  you.  The  worfi:  reports 
have  been  current  here,  and  it  was  only  by  dint 
of  enquiry  that  I could  in  fome  degree  allay  my 

^ The  Obotrites  were  an  ancient  German  people.  T. 

fears. 
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fears. — Nor  fliall  I be  entirely  delivered  from 
them,  till  your  majefty  fliall  pieafe  to  fend  me 
intelligence  of  the  prefent  ftate  of  your  health, 
fo  dear  to  my  heart. 

1 have  received  a letter  from  Divus  Etallon- 
dus,  as  your  majefty  is  pleafed  to  call  him,  who 
appears  to  be  deeply  penetrated  with  gratitude 
for  your  bounty  ; he  is  determined  to  negledt 
nothing  that  may  render  him  worthy  of  this 
bounty.  I hope  his  induftry,  his  condud,  and 
his  manners,  will  prove  to  your  majefty,  or 
rather  to  the  abfurd  and  atrocious  fanatics,  from 
whom  you  have  wrefted  the  unfortunate  vidim, 
that  it  is  poflibie  for  a man,  who  at  the  age  of 
eighteen  negleded  to  pay  the  honours  of  falu- 
tation  to  a proceflion  of  capuchins,  in  rainy  wea- 
ther, to  merit  the  favours  and  efteem  of  a great 
king. 

From  the  hope  which  your  majefty  has  been 
pleafed  to  infpire,  to  remember  the  requeft  I 
prefented  in  favour  of  M.  Beguelin,  on.  fome 
other  occafion,  I again  take  the  liberty  to  re- 
commend this  eftimable  man  to  your  kindnefs, 
of  which  I believe  him  worthy,  by  the  propriety 
of  his  behaviour  and  his  afliduity. 

I aifo  did  myfelf  the  honour  to  offer  my  fer- 
rices  in  queft  of  a fucceftbr  to  M.  Margraff, 
111  Quid  the  academy  lofe  that  able  chemift.  As 
I 1 make 
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I make  no  exception  to  perfons,  when  your  ma« 
jefty’s  fervice  and  the  good  of  your  academy  are 
in  queftion,  I have  lately  learnt  that  there  is  a 
very  able  chemifl;  at  Stockholm,  named  M. 
Scheele,  a member  of  the  Academy  of  Sciences 
of  that  city,  and  who,  without  being  otherwife 
known  to  me,  appears  to  be  held  in  great  efteein 
by  the  mod  able  chemiils  in  France.  Your  ma- 
jefty  may  make  enquiries  on  the  fubje6t,  and 
perhaps  without  difficulty  obtain  this  learned 
man. 

1 am  alfo  informed  that  M.  Michaelis,  of  Got- 
tingen, of  whom  I know  nothing  except  that  he 
is  a man  very  diftinguiilied  for  his  learnings 
and  that  twelve  years  ago  your  majefty  was 
defirous  of  inviting  him  to  Berlin,  would  at 
prefent  be  much  difpofed  to  this  removal,  from 
fome  difgulL  he  has  received,  which  diminiflies 
his  attachment  to  Hanover.  My  zeal  alone 
didates  this  information,  of  which  your  majefty 
will  make  fuch  ufe  as  you  (hall  think  proper, 
agreeable  to  your  own  wifdom  and  knowledge. 

I fome  days  lince  received  a letter  from  the 
marchionefs  d’Argens,  who  appears  exceedingly 
afliicled  at  the  diftatisfadion  which  your  majefty 
has  indicated,  becaufe  the  maufoleum  to  the 
memory  of  her  hufband  is  ereded  at  Aix,  and 
not  at  Toulon.  She  informs  me  that  the 
biHiop  of  Toulon  w'ould  not  fuffer  it  to  be 

ereded 
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Cre6ted  in  his  diocefc,  although  the  manner  o£ 
the  death  of  the  marquis,  in  which  he  conformed 
to  all  the  facraniems  of  theRomiOi  church,  might 
have  calmed  the  fcruples  of  the  mofl:  timid.  I 
imagine  the  widow  could  not  have  oppofed  this 
arbitrary  refinance,  vvithout  encountering  the 
whole  horde  of  penitents,  blue,  black,  white, 
red,  8cc.  with  whom  this  country  is  oVer-run, 
and  without,  in  fome  manner,  committing  your 
majefty  in  fquabbles  with  Provencal  priefts,  who 
are  no  better  than  other  priefls,  and  who,  thanks 
to  their  climate,  are  ftill  nearer  a {late  of  lunacy 
and  foll}^ 

Our  blHiops  have  requefted  the  king  to  de 
dare  the  children  of  proteftants  badards,  and 
fuffer  monadic  vows  to  be  taken  at  lixteen. 
Thefe  requeds  are  well  worthy  of  French  bi- 
ihops  ! The  king  has  replied  with  prudence, 
and  it  is  the  hope  of  the  nation  he  will  in  thefe 
points  conform  to  the  wifhes  which  all  good 
citizens  long  have  made,  that  Frenchmen  may, 
M'ithout  didindion,  enjoy  the  protedion  of  the 
law's,  and  that  no  man  be  allowed  to  difpofe  of 
his  freedom  at  an  age  wdien  he  is  legally  inca- 
pable of  difpofmg  of  his  edate. 

Great  military  reforms  are  announced,  efpe- 
cially  in  the  houfehold  troops,  that  have  hitherto 
been  of  vad  expence  to  the  nation,  and  of  no 

VOL.  XII.  C utility. 
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Utility.  Interefled  people,  who  are  numerous, 
begin  already  loudly  to  exclaim ; but  the  na* 
tion  blelFes  the  prince  and  his  minifter. 

Accept,  fire,  with  your  ufual  kindnefs,  my 
good  willies  for  your  majefty  on  the  approach- 
ing year.  May  many  more  be  added,  and  may 
you  long  receive  that  homage  of  refped,  grati- 
tude, and  admiration,  with  which,  &c. 
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From  the  King, 

December  30,  1775* 

I OWN  I am  not  fo  great  a ftoic  as  Pofi- 
donius,  and  I know  not  whether,  had  Zeno  of 
Elea  like  me  fuftained  fourteen  fucceffive  fits  of 
the  gout,  he  would  not  have  confefled  that  the 
gout  is  a real  evil.  Whether  the  body  be  only 
the  cafe  of  the  foul,  or  an  organized  intelligent 
machine,  it  is  equally  certain  that  matter  prodi- 
gioufly  influences  mind,  and  that  pain  finally 
fubdues  and  renders  the  mind  melancholy. 
Nature  has  given  us  fenfations ; nor  can  the 
double  refined  reafoning  of  the  Portico  deprive 
us  of  thefe  fenfations,  unlefs  they  could  change 
our  nature.  My  pain  has  been  very  great,  and 

though 
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though  the  difeafe  was  not  dangerous,  its  dura- 
tion made  it  fuppofed  I fhould  begin  my  march 
on  that  road  which  ends  in  the  gulph  of  for- 
getfulnefs.  But  my  hour  was  not  come,  and  I 
ftill  refpire,  to  honour  letters,  and  to  applaud 
thofe  who,  like  a certain  Anaxagoras,  diftinguifh 
therafelves  with  eclat.  Should  that  fage  come 
hither,  his  prefence  will  relieve  me  from  all  re- 
maining infirmities,  and  we  will  converfe  to- 
gether on  the  king  of  France,  his  good  quali- 
ties, the  government  of  philofophers,  and  the 
fine  hopes  which  have  thence  been  conceived 
by  the  nation  of  the  Gauls. 

We  are  told  Voltaire  is  become  a marquis, 
and  at  th^  fame  time  an  Intendant  of  the  coun- 
try of  Gex ; but  1 fhould  be  better  pleafed  had 
he  no  fuch  titles,  and  at  the  fame  time  had  he 
no  reafon  to  fear  a return  of  apoplexy.  Should 
Europe  lofe  this  great  genius,  literature  would 
be  at  an  end.  Men  of  mediocrity  will  fucceed, 
and,  for  want  of  better,  be  applauded,  and  good 
tafte  will  be  entirely  loft.  This  may  be  fore- 
feen  without  the  gift  of  prophecy.  I who  love 
letters  think  of  their  decay  with  grief.  Ages 
muft  pafs  away  before  nature  fliall  produce  ano- 
ther Voltaire.  And  who  knows  in  what  climate 
(he  (hall  fcatter  fuch  feed?  Perhaps  in  Rufiia; 
perhaps  on  the  banks  of  the  Cafpian;  but  of 
C 2 this 
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this  we  fliail  not  be  fpedators.  I muft  fatisfy 
myfelf  with  the  great  men  I have  known;  the 
fpecies  has  always  been  rare,  in  every  country 
and  every  age.  I muft  return  thanks  to  my 
good  fortune,  for  having  been  born  at  the  clofe 
©f  the  age  of  Louis  XIV. 

I will  give  you  full  fatisfaflion  relative  to  M, 
Weguelin.  MargrafF ftill  lives,  nor  do  I think 
he  has  any  inclination  haftily  to  depart  and  work 
in  the  laboratory  of  the  next  world.  D’Etal- 
londe  is  a good  lad,  and  it  would  have  been 
barbarous  cruelty  to  have  broiled  him,  for  omit- 
ting to  make  a bow.  Ah,  my  dear  D’Alembert, 
your  * ^ * is  a ftrange  creature,  and  has  brought 
many  evils  on  the  human  race  ! Your  Gallic 
priefts  are  greater  bigots  than  thofe  of  the  holy 
Roman  empire  of  Germany.  Superftition  vifi- 
bly  declines  in  catholic  countries ; and,  fiiould 
It  fo  continue  to  decline  but  a little  longer,  the 
monks  will  abandon  their  cells,  the  prejudices  of 
the  people  will  no  more  find  food,  and  reafon  will 
appear  in  open  day,  without  fear  of  perfecution 
or  of  faggots*  The  zeal  of  enthufiafm  is  loft. 
The  numerous  good  books,  that  have  ftript  fa- 
bles which  the  public  regarded  as  facred  of 
their  abfurdity,  have  aifo  couched  the  cataradls 
which  blinded  the  eyes  of  prime  minifters,  that 
biudi  at  their  fenfelefs  worlhip,  and  filently  la- 
bour 
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hour  for  the  downfal  of  fnperftition.  May  Hea- 
ven blefs  their  labours ! 

In  revenge,  a bifliop  of  Toulon  reduces  the 
tomb  of  the  marquis  d’Argens  to  a cenotaph, 
which  the  living  are  obliged  to  ere6t,  to  his 
memory,  at  the  diftance  of  fome  leagues  from 
the  place  in  which  the  body  of  the  poor  philo- 
fopher  repofes.  Nothing  was  wanting  to  com- 
plete the  acl,  but  to  fee  this  barbarous  monk 
dig  up  his  remains,  and  cafl:  them  to  the  birds 
of  the  air.  Yet,  while  fuch  indignities  are 
committed,  men  have  the  effrontery  to  call  the 
eighteenth  century  our  philofophic  age.  But, 
no;  while  fovereigns  diall  wear  theological 
chains,  and  while  thofe  who  are  paid  to  pray 
for  fliall  govern  the  people,  truth,  oppreffecj  by 
thefe  tyrants  of  the  mind,  will  never  enlighten 
nations ; fages  will  think  only  in  f lence,  and 
the  moft  abfurd  fuperftitions  will  lord  it  over 
the  empire  of  the  Gauls. 

1 hope  we  fliall  difcufs  all  thefe  fubjedls  to- 
gether, and  that  I (hall,  viva  voce,  be  able  to 
affure  you  of  my  whole  efleem  and  friendfhip. 

On  which  I pray,  &c. 


cs 
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LETTER  CXL. 

From  M.  ly Alemhert. 

SIRE,  Paris,  February,  23,  1776^ 

I KNOW  not  whether  there  be  any  phy- 
lical  fympathy  between  your  majefly  and  your 
mod  unworthy  fervant,  to  whom  by  moral  fym- 
pathy he  is  fo  much  attached,  but  the  fourteen 
fits  of  the  gout,  which  your  majefly  has  fuf- 
tained,  have  been  followed,  in  my  perfon,  by  a 
long  fit  of  the  rheumatifm,  which  I have  fuccef- 
fively  had  in  all  parts  of  my  feeble  body,  and 
which  has  been  totally  deflrudive  of  the  little 
improvement  of  which  I began  to  be  fenfible, 
in  my  frail  machine.  The  weather,  indeed,  for 
three  weeks  has  been  more  exceffively  fevere 
than  had  before  been  known  in  the  memory  of 
man.  The  cold  in  1709  was  lefs  by  one  de- 
gree ; at  lead,  if  we  can  rely  on  obfervations 
which  appear  to  be  as  accurate  as  pofTible.  For- 
tunately the  fame  calamity  did  not  refult  from 
the  cold  of  1776,  becaufe  the  ground  was  cover- 
ed with  fnow ; nor  have  we  this  year,  as  in  the 
year  1709,  had  a partial  thaw  fo  totally  dedruc- 
tive.  But  fome  poor  wretches  have  died  with 
cold  and  hunger.  Our  young  king,  who  is 

bene- 
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beneficence  and  juftice  itfelf,  has  faved  all  of 
whom  he  could  come  to  the  knowledge,  and 
has  fet  no  bounds  to  his  benevolence. 

We  are  affured  the  cold  has  been  proportion- 
ately fevere  in  the  north.  I much  fear  that  if 
it  has  been  fo  at  Berlin,  your  majefty  muft  have 
greatly  fuffered  from  its  effeds.  Let  me  entreat 
you  kindly  to  remove  thefe  fears ; though  all 
that  I hear  affords  me  confolation. 

It  is  not  true  that  Voltaire  is  become  a mar- 
quis, and  Intendant  of  the  country  of  Gex,  as 
your  majefly  has  been  informed.  He  is  no 
more  a marquis  and  Intendant  than  he  was  be- 
fore. But  he  has  profited  by  the  adminiftration 
of  a virtuous  Comptroller- general,  zealous  for 
the  public  good,  and  has  petitioned  that  the 
country  of  Gex,  in  which  he  lives,  might  no 
longer  be  devoured  by  financiers.  His  petition 
has  been  granted.  The  effeds  are  at  once  ad- 
vantageous to  both  king  and  people.  He  is  in 
good  health,  and,  I hope,  notwithilanding  he  is 
now  eighty-two,  letters  and  humanity  will  not 
lofe  him  yet.  How  great,  as  your  majefly  well 
obferves,  will  be  the  lofs ! I turn  my  thoughts 
from  the  fubjed,  and  when  I every  morning  re- 
peat, as  for  thefe  tw^o  years  I have  done,  Bomine 
falvumfac  regem ^ I add  a fhort  prayer  for  ano- 
ther king,  whom  I will  leave  you,  fire,  to 
C 4 divine. 
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divine,  and  an  oremiis  for  the  philofopher  of 

Ferney. 

Since  your  majefty  is  pleafed  to  notice  the 
recommendation  I took  the  liberty  to  fend,  in 
behalf  of  M.  Beguelin,  I obtrude  fo  far  again 
as  to  requefl  your  favours  for  this  man  of  merit, 
whenever  you  fhall  find  an  opportunity. 

I alfo  requefl  the  fame  bounty  in  behalf  of 
M.  d’Etallonde ; and  that  with  the  more  con- 
fidence becaufe  I know  how  much  your  majefty 
is  fo  difpofed,  and  am  fenhble  of  the  merit  of 
the  man.  Your  majefty  well  may  fay  it  is  im- 
poflible  to  remember  his  perfecutors  without  in- 
dignation being  excited,  againft  thofe  tigers,  in 
long  robes  and  caftbcks,  whofe  foolifii  and  bar- 
barous fanaticifrn  was  the  caufe  of  his  fufferings. 
Our  parliamentary  Midafes  recommence  their 
follies,  and  are  remonftrating  againft  edi6ts  the 
moft  juft,  the  very  purport  of  which  is  the  re- 
lief of  the  people.  They  burn  filly  works,  that 
had  been  fix  years  forgotten ; and  thus,  by  their 
condemnation,  reftore  them  to  life,  n They  per- 
fecute  an  unfortunate  author,  becaufe  his  book- 
feller  would  not  give  a foolilh  Janfenift  of  the 
parliament  the  whole  edition  of  an  unknown 
book,  which  had  difpleafed  this  idiot,  although 
the  work  was  privileged  ; and  they  occafion  us 
to  regret  blockheads,  at  leaft  peaceable  ones, 

whofe 
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whofe  fucceiTors  they  are  ; for  we  even  fliould 
prefer  the  toad  to  the  afpic. 

It  feems,  too,  that  the  affairs  of  England  in 
America  proceed  but  ill.  Though  a war  at  two 
thoufand  leagues  diftance  interefts  me  lefs  than 
the  war  of  1 756,  I ftill  fear  left  the  drop  of  oil 
fhould  fpread,  and  extend  to  us.  My  courage 
is  in  need  of  confirmation,  from  your  majefty. 

Our  literature,  ever  poor,  is  particularly  fo  at 
prefent.  Nothing  appears  which  even  deferves 
to  be  criticifed,  and  we  fill  up  the  vacancies  of 
the  French  Academy  as  well  as  we  can,  after 
the  manner  of  the  lord  of  the  gofpel  fcaft,  and 
call  in  the  halt,  the  maimed,  and  the  blind  of 
literature.  But,  while  Frederic  and  Voltaire 
live,  letters  ought  to  take  confolation. 

Accept,  fire,  with  your  ufual  goodnefs,  the 
affurance  of  all  thofe  fentiments  which  my  heart 
has  fo  long  entertained  for  your  majefty,  and 
the  profound  admiration,  &c. 


LET- 
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From  the  King, 

March  17,  1776. 

Since  the  laii  time  I wrote  to  you,  I 
have  had  two  more  fits  of  the  gout.  This  is  ra- 
ther fevere.  I however  believe  that,  for  the 
prefent,  I am  divorced,  and  entirely  freed  from 
this  vile  malady.  I am  forty  to  hear  you  are 
incommoded  by  the  rheumatifm  ; but  our  flight 
machine  declines  with  age,  and  by  infenfiblc 
decky  prepares  for  total  deftrudion.  My  gout, 
however,  falutes  your  rheumatifm,  from  which, 
I hope,  you  will  foon  be  delivered. 

The  winter  has  been  violent ; the  barometer, 
on  da^^’s  of  exceffive  cold,  ftood  at  eighteen  de- 
grees, which  is  two  more  than  the  point  at 
which  it  ftood  in  the  year  1 740.  But  the  cold 
continued  in  this  ftate  only  three  days.  Neither 
the  corn  nor  the  fruit-trees  have  fuffered,  and 
the  thaw,  which  happened  on  the  twentieth  of 
February,  has  not  damaged  the  mounds  of  the 
Rhine,  the  Elb,  the  Oder,  or  the  Viftula,  a 
thing  which  frequently  enough  happens,  and 
is  the  caufe  of  confiderable  lofs.  But  I do  not 
attribute  gout  to  the  intemperance  of  the  wea- 
ther. 
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rher.  When  we  arc  young,  neither  the  ificles 
of  the  frigid  zone,  nor  the  heats  of  the  torrid, 
affed  a robuil  and  vigorous  body.  I have  had 
the  curiofity  to  afk  how  long  the  iron  clocks 
in  fteeples  lafl,  and  have  been  well  allured  that, 
at  the  utmoft  they  do  not  exceed  twenty  years. 
Is  it  not  therefore  allonillhng  that  our  fpecies, 
the  fibres  of  which  are  of  thread,  and  the  mufcles 
of  clay,  fhould  refifl:  the  efforts  of  time  with 
thrice  the  obftinacy  of  thefe  clocks,  which  are 
compofed  of  the  hardefi:  materials  ? The  dif- 
ference between  us  and  clocks  is,  we  are  fuf- 
ceptible  of  pain,  of  which,  while  they  wear  away, 
they  have  no  fenfation ; but,  in  revenge,  we 
have  alfo  in  our  youth  been  fufceptible  of  plea- 
fure,  and,  in  defpite  of  age,  rational  perfons  are 
ftill,  in  part,  thus  fufceptible. 

I am  perfuaded  the  good  adions  of  your  young 
king  give  you  pleafurc,  and  that  you  have  not 
written  with  the  feelings  of  indifference  on  the 
fubjed.  If  the  long-robed  gentlemen  overturn 
his  good  defigns,  thofe  by  whom  they  hav^e  been 
recalled  are  to  be  thanked.  They  ought  not  to 
be  allowed  to  exceed  their  fundions.  They  arc 
paid  to  judge  caufes,  and  not  to  hold  the  fove- 
reign  in  pupilage.  You  will  perhaps  fee  the 
court  obliged  to  banifli  them  a fecond  time. 

You  have  informed  me  that  Voltaire  is  neither 
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marquis  nor  Intendant  a little  too  late ; I have 
written  to  congratulate  him.  But  there  is  no 
harm  done ; he  will  eafily  perceive  my  ignorance 
is  unintentional.  If  lies  are  told  in  paffing  from 
this  chamber  to  the  next,  how  many  lies  may 
well  be  propagated  between  Potidam  and 
Paris  ? 

You  complain  of  the  difficulty  of  properly 
filling  up  the  vacancies  of  your  academy ; it  is 
the  fliult  of  the  age.  We  have  many  qiore  people 
of  fecond  rate  abilities  than  were  to  be  found  in 
the  lad  century  ; but  they  had  more  men  of  ge- 
nius. The  mould  in  which  thefewere  call  feems 
to  have  been  broken.  When  France  lliall  lofe 
the  patriarch  of  Ferney,  and  one  Anaxagoras, 
fhe  will  have  loft  all.  As  to  M.  Weguelin, 
whofe  merit  I know,  I (hall  not  neglefl,  in  time 
and  place,  to  remember  your  recommendation. 
Were  his  ftyle  equal  to  the  ftrength  of  his 
thoughts,  he  would  perhaps  be  a fccond  Mon- 
tefquieu. 

I can  eafily  remove  your  fears,  which  the 
Englilb,  animated  with  martial  fury,  have  in- 
cited. They  have  an  inflammatory  fever,  but 
there  is  no  appearance  that  the  epidemic  difeafe'* 

Inflammatory  fevers  are  not  efleemed  epidemic  ; but 
the  king  did  not  trouble  himfelf  concerning  the  trifling  accu- 
racy of  a fimile ; he  was  a king.  T . 

fhoLiId 
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fhould  pafs  the  ocean,  and  be  communicated  to 
the  continent : their  guineas  have  transfufed  it 
into  the  pockets  of  fome  principi  di  Germania 
hijognofi  di  Jcudi  . There  no  doubt  it  will 
end,  and  the  American  war  will  be  to  Europe 
what  the  combats  of  gladiators  were  to  the  old 
Romans. 

My  prayers  are  that  you  fliould  be  foon  freed 
from  your  fciatica.  1 cannot  yet  renounce  the 
fatisfadlion  of  once  more  meeting  you  in  this 
world,  being  well  affured  we  lhall  never  meet  in 
the  next.  Againft  this  you  ought  not  to  plead  ; 
having  once  become  acquainted  with  you,  we 
wilh  more  often,  and  continually,  to  enjoy  your 
company. 

On  v/hich  I pray,  &c. 


LETTER  CXLII. 

From  M,  D" Alembert . 

SIRE,  Paris,  April  26,  l;;/. 

T EIOUG  H theTaft  news  your  majelly 
was  pleafed  to  fend  me,  of  the  date  of  youi 
liealih,  calmed  my  inquietudes,  the  public,  and 
particularly  the  public  in  France,  have  dill  had 

^ German  princes  wanting  money. 
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very  ferious  alarms ; but  I was  better  pleafed  to 
confide  in  your  majefty  than  the  public;  in  which 
I aded  rationally,  fince  the  public  have  ended 
where  they  ought  to  have  begun,  that  is  to  fay 
by  filence.  May  you  long  enjoy  your  health  and 
fame,  for  the  confolation  of  your  faithful  Anaxa- 
goras, who,  at  this  moment,  more  than  ever, 
has  need  of  fuch  fupport ! He  has  the  fpedacle 
continually  before  his  eyes  of  a female  friend, 
with  whom  he  has  lived  for  twelve  years,  and 
who  dies  daily,  in  a decline. 

This  reafon,  without  mentioning  my  health, 
or  fome  affairs  which  require  my  prefence,  will 
prevent  me  from  going,  as  I defired,  and  laying 
thofe  fentiments  with  which  my  heart  is  pene- 
trated at  your  majefty’s  feet.  My  poor  machine 
is  befide  fo  fiiaken,  by  the  rude  attacks  of  win- 
ter, in  addition  to  mental  afflidions,  that  it  is 
incapable  of  removal.  It  is  therefore  with  re- 
gret that  thofe  good  wilhes  only  can  attend  your 
majefty,  which  circumflances  will  not  permit 
me  perfonally  to  prefent. 

I know  not  whether  your  majefty  be  informed 
that,  in  fome  of  the  German  gazettes,  and  after- 
ward in  fome  of  the  French  journals,  a letter, 
which  it  is  pretended,  by  thefe  gentlemen  gazet- 
teers, you  have  done  me  the  honour  to  write, 
has  been  inferred,  in  which  the  French  are 
y abufed, 
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abufed,  Voltaire  called  an  old  woman^  and 
the  academy  of  Berlin  an  afs*.  This  fame 
foolilh  public,  who  fo  long  were  determined 
your  majefly  Oiould  be  ill,  could  not  find  bet- 
ter employment  than  in  believing  this  letter  to 
be  really  written  by  your  majefty.  I have 
thought  it  my  duty  to  difabufe  the  world,  by 
inferting  a reply  in  the  journals,  declaring  thefe 
gentlemen  gazetteers  were  liars.  It  is  for  your 
majelly,  fliould  you  think  them  worthy  your 
notice,  to  anfwer  them  in  a different  manner. 

Our  young  fovereign  continues  to  merit  the 
good  opinion  your  majefty  has  conceived  of  him. 
He  loves  goodnefs,  juftice,  oeconomy,  and  peace; 
but  knaves,  courtiers,  and  priefts,  do  all  they 
can  to  oppofe  the  reforms  and  regulations  which 
are  prefented  to  him,  by  thofe  virtuous  and  en- 
lightened minifters  whom  he  has  had  the  happi- 
nefs  and  wifdom  to  feledt.  My  prayers  for  him 
are  inceffant,  perfuaded  as  I am  that,  of  all  the 
princes  of  his  houfe  without  exception,  he  is  the 
one  we  ftiould  have  defired  for  a king,  had  not 
he  been  given  us  by  propitious  Fate. 

I will  not  fay  as  much  for  the  parliaments, 
which  daily  more  fully  difplay  their  ill  inten- 
tions, are  daily  more  ignorant,  and  more  oppo- 
fite  to  good.  It  is  faid  they  mean  to  revive. 


^ Un  Hie, 


and 


3^  FOSTHUMOUS  WORKS. 

and  by  their  arrets  to  give  force  to,  the  abfurd 
principles  of  tlieologians,  on  the  interefl:  of  mo- 
ney. Nothing  is  wanting  but  this  ridiculous  ad, 
which  I hope  they  will  put  in  execution,  to  de- 
prive them  of  the  little  remaining  credit  they 
have,  and  to  make  even  knaves  and  fools 
afliamed  of  being  their  partifans. 

Some  time  hence  perhaps- 1 fliall  have  a fa- 
vour to  aik  of  your  majefly.  Some  men  of  let- 
ters have  undertaken  to  print  an  edition  of  Froif- 
fart,  a hiftorian  of  the  fourteenth  century,  of 
which,  hitherto,  we  have  had  none  but  bad 
editions.  There  is  fatd  to  be  an  excellent 
manufcript  copy  of  the  work,  at  Ereflau  ;■  per- 
haps this  will  be  neceffary  to  them,  and  in  fucli 
a cafe  they  will  take  the  liberty  to  entreat  your 
majefty  will  give  orders  that  they  may  infped  the 
work.  They  fatter  themfelves  they*  (hall  not 
be  refufed  by  the  moft  enlightened  friend  and 
protedor  of  letters  that  ever  fat  on  a throne. 

I perceive,  by  the  anfwer  your  majefty  has 
been  pleafed  to  make  relative-  to  M.  Beguelin, 
that  you  imagined  I fpoke  in  favour  of  M. 
Weguelin,  with  whofe  merit  I am  acquainted^ 
but  who  is  not  the  objed  of  the  requefs  which 
I have  taken  the  liberty  to  make  to  your  ma- 
jefty. The  perfon  I had  the  honour  to  recom- 
mend to  your  bounty  is  iVl.  Beguelin,  a mathe- 
matician. 
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matician,  philofopher,  and  member  of  your  aca- 
demy ; a man  diftingu idled  in  bodi  thofe  (Indies 
by  his  knowledge  and  writings,  and  worthy  of 
your  majefty’s  protedion,  by  his  fentiments  and 
prudent  condud. 

Your  majefty  adds  greatly  to  my  tranquillity, 
by  your  aflurance  that  the  contentions  of  America 
will  not  extend  to  Europe,  and  particularly  to 
France.  My  fong  is  continually  that  of  the 
Evangelifl:,  On  earth  peace  !*'  I do  not'fo 
much  as  add — Good  will  toward  men,  for  I fear 
peace  would  then  only  be  for  a few. 

I am  with  the  mod:  profound  refped,  the  mofc 
tender  gratitude,  &c. 


LETTER  CXLIIL 
From  the  King. 

May  i6,  1776* 

I K N OW  not  what  the  reports  of  Paris, 
concerning  my  illnefs,  may  be,  but  I am  vain  of 
refembling  the  Englidi,  whofe  lodes  are  exagge- 
rated, although  they  are  not  very  confiderable. 
My  health  is  that  of  an  old  man,  who  has  fuf- 
tained  eighteen  (its  of  the  gout,  and  who  cannot 
VOL.  XII.  D recover 
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recover  his  ftrength  as  fafl:  as  a youth  who  is 
only  eighteen  years  of  age.  But  they  will  kill 
me  in  allegory,  like  as  they  make  me  write  in 
the  ftyle  of  the  packhorfes  of  literature,  and 
attribute  ideas  to  me  which  never  entered  my 
mind.  I am  obliged  to  you  for  having  given 
the  lie  to  the  compiler  of  the  nonfenfe  which  has 
been  paffed  upon  the  world  for  mine.  I might 
demand  government  fhould  profecute  the  author 
of  the  impofition  ; but  I do  not  love  to  take  re- 
venge ; nor  are  thefe  the  kind  of  heroes  I choofe 
to  combat.  I read  the  reflexions  of  the  empe- 
ror Marcus  Antoninus,  which  teach  me  that  I 
came  into  the  world  to  pardon  offenders,  and 
not  to  abufe  my  power  to  their  deftruXion. 

I compallionate,  my  dear  Anaxagoras,  that 
grief  which  friendfliip  incites  in  you,  and  which  is 
of  the  mofl:  pungent  kind  ; 1 know  not  which  of 
the  ancients  has  very  well  faid  that  friends  have 
but  one  foul  in  two  bodies.  I wilh  mademoifelle 
d’Efpinas  may  recover,  for  the  confolation  of 
your  old  age.  But,  fliould  this  happen,  and 
fliould  you  ycurfelf  hereafter  be  better  in  health, 
mufl  I for  ever  renounce  the  pleafure  of  feeing 
you  ; or  have  I any  reafon  to  hope?  This  is  a 
queftion  which  I beg  you  to  refolve. 

Being  ignorant  whether  the  manufcript  of 
Froifiart  exifl:  in  the  libraries  of  Breflau,  I have 

written 


eORRESPONDENCE. 


35 

written  for  information  to  the  abbe  Baftiani,  on 
whofe  anfwer  I may  depend.  If  it  be  there, 
thofe  who  wifli  to  write  on  this  fubje6l  may  re- 
ceive every  aid  they  can  defire. 

I am  on  the  point  of  making  my  tonr  into 
the  provinces,  which  will  find  me  employment 
till  about  the  fifteenth  of  June,  when  I may 
again  have  the  pleafure  to  write  to  you.  It  is 
very  certain  we  are  the  moil  pacific  people  in 
the  world.  The  fcene  which  is  ading  in  Ame- 
rica, and  which  perhaps  is  preparing  for  other 
parts,  is  to  us  like  the  combats  of  gladiators 
which  the  Romans  (fomewhat  barbarous  in  the 
pradice)  fat  tranquil  fpedators  of,  in  their  Cir- 
cus, and  which  thofe  monarchs  of  mankind  made 
their  amufement.  The  fame  .adors  cannot  al- 
ways appear  on  the  flagc  ; we  have  exhibited 
long  enough,  others  mufi:  now  take  their  turn. 
Your  philofophy  may  therefore  refled,  at  its 
cafe,  on  the  caufe  and  efleds  of  that  deftrudive 
war  which  now  ravages  America. 

Continue  in  good  health,  this  is  the  thing 
mofl:  necelTary  ; and  abandon  men  to  their  fol- 
lies and  pafiions,  the  confequences  of  which 
neither  you  nor  I fliall  ever  alleviate. 

On  which  I pray,  See. 

D 2 
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LETTER  CXLIV, 

From  the  King, 

July  9,  1776. 

I AM  forry  for  the  misfortune  you  have 
fuftained,  in  the  lofs  of  a perfon  to  whom  you 
were  attached.  The  wounds  of  the  heart  are 
the  deepeft,  and,  in  defpite  of  the  fine  maxims 
of  philofophers,  time  only  can  afford  them  a 
cure.  Man  is  rather  a feeling  than  a rational 
animal.  I have,  to  my  misfortune,  too  often 
experienced  the  fufferings  excited  by  fuch  lofles. 
The  beft  remedy  is  to  do  violence  to  ourfelves, 
that  we  may  drive  an  idea  fo  painful  from  the 
mind,  in  which  it  takes  too  deep  a root.  Some 
geometrical  calculation  muft  be  chofen,  which 
requires  great  application,  to  difperfe  as  much 
as  poffible  thofe  gloomy  ideas  the  renovation 
of  which  is  inceffant.  1 would  propofe  better 
remedies,  were  I acquainted  with  any  fuch. 
Cicero,  to  confole  himftlf  for  the  death  of  his 
dear  Tullia,  applied  himfelf  to  compofition,  and 
wrote  feveral  treatifes,  fome  of  which  have  de- 
fended to  us.  Our  reafon  is  too  feeble  to  over- 
come the  grief  of  a mortal  wound  ; fomething 
imifl  be  allowed  to  nature ; and,  at  your  age 

and 
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and  mine,  we  ought  the  rather  to  take  confola- 
tion  becaufe  it  will  not  be  long  before  we  (hall 
rejoin  thofe  perfons  whom  we  regret. 

I accept,  with  plcafure,  the  hope  you  give  me 
of  coming  next  year  to  pafs  fome  months  with 
me.  If  1 am  able,  I will  efface  from  your  mind 
all  the  difagreeableand  melancholy  ideas  to  which 
an  event  fo  fatal  mufl:  give  birth.  We  will  reafon 
together  on  our  non-entity,  on  the  philofophy 
of  men,  on  the  vanity  of  ftoicifm,  and  on  our 
whole  being.  Here  are  fubjeds  inexhauftible, 
on  which  volumes  in  folio  may  be  written.  Let 
me,  however,  entreat  you  to  make  every  ex- 
ertion you  are  able,  to  prevent  your  health  from 
being  affedcd  by  an  excefs  of  grief : I am  too 
much  interefted  to  fupport  this  with  indifference* 

On  which  I pray, 


LETTER  CXLV. 

From  M,  Alembert, 

SIRE,  Paris,  Auguft  15,  1776. 

My  pen,  my  foul,  can  find  no  expreflions 
to  teftify  the  tender  and  profound  gratitude  with 
?/hich  I have,  been  penetrated,  by  the  letter 
P 3 you 
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your  majefhy  has  deigned  to  write  to  me ! A 
letter  which  is  fo  full  of  truth,  of  iiitereft,  of 
fentiment,  and  of  reafon,  colledively  ! Nay, 
fire,  indulge  me  in  the  expreffion,  fo  full  of 
friendfliip  ! Why  lliould  I not,  with  a great 
king,  employ  the  word  which  renders  that  great 
king  fo  dear  to  my  heart?  I Oiould  not  have 
delayed  a moment  to  have  anfwered  this  new 
mark  of  the  bounty  with  which  your  majefty  has 
honoured  me,  and  which  to  me  is  fo  affeding, 
nor  to  reiterate,  with  increaling  ardour,  thofe 
fentiments  on  which  you  have  fo  many  claims, 
but  that  the  expreffion  of  them  would,  in  my 
own  defpite,  have  led  me  to  indulge  in  afflic- 
tion, which,  no  doubt,  your  majefty  will  kindly 
pardon,  in  conlideration  of  my  ftate  of  mind. 
Perhaps,  too,  that  gentle  and  juft  fatisfa61ion 
which  your  majefty  at  prefent  enjoys  might  have 
fuffered  momentary  interruption,  by  a pidure 
fo  gloomy.  The  public  papers  have  announced 
the  journey  of  the  grand  duke  of  Ruffia  to 
Berlin,  and  the  union  which  this  young  prince 
is  going  to  form  with  you ; a prince  who  it  is 
affirmed  is,  from  his  rare  qualities,  well  worthy 
of  fuch  connexions.  I have  wait;^d  the  moment 
of  his  departure,  again  to  expand  and  pour  out 
my  foul  to  your  majefty ; and,  particularly,  moft 
feelingly  to  thank  you  for  the  letter  which  is  fo 

little 
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litile  ill  the  flyle  of  ro)^alty,  but  which  there- 
fore is  to  me  only  the  more  precious. 

Your  majefty  need  not  fay  that— You  have^ 
to  your  own  misfortune,  experienced  the  fuf- 
ferings  excited  by  the  lofs  of  thofe  we  love.” 
By  the  affeblionate  and  true  manner  in  which 
you  add  refs  yourfell  to  an  afflicted  heart,  and  af- 
ford that  advice  which  is  mofi:  fuitable  to  its 
forlorn  ftate,  we  perfedly  perceive  you  have  felt 
this  cruel  misfortune.  All  my  friends  feek  to 
confole  me,  all,  like  you,  tell  me  I muft  endea- 
vour to  divert  my  attention  ; but  none,  like  you, 
have  added  advice  fo  worthy  of  the  friend  and 
the  fage,  as  that — our  reafon  is  too  feeble  to 
overcome  the  grief  of  a mortal  wound;  fome- 
thing  muft  be  allowed  to  nature;  and,  at  your 
age  and  mine,  we  ought  the  rather  to  take 
confolation  becaufe  it  will  not  be  long  before 
we  Qiall  rejoin  thofe  perfons  whom  we  regret.” 
Alas!  this  is  my  only  confolation,  or  rather  the 
hope  which  enables  me  to  fupport  the  few  re^ 
maining  days  1 have  to  live.  Thefe  I do  not 
defire  to  fee  prolonged,  except  once  again  to 
throw  myfelf  at  your  majefty ’s  feet ; and  my 
health  muft  be  very  bad  next  fpring  if  I do  not 
repair,  with  the  greateft  eagernefs,  to  acquit  my- 
felf of  a duty  fo  precious  and  fo  facred.  It  is 
now  fome  years  fmee  I wrote  to  your  majefty, 
D 4 at 
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at  a time  when  my  infirm  machine  daily  declined, 
that  my  greatefl  wifli  was  to  have  a tombftone, 
on  which  the  following  words  fhould  be  en- 
graved— The  great  Frederic  honoured 

HIM  WITH  HIS  BOUNTY  AND  HIS  BENEFITS. 

This  tombflone,  and  thefe  words,  are,  at  pre- 
fent,  more  than  ever,  the  foie  remaining  wifh  of 
my  heart.  Life,  fame,  ftudy  itfelf,  are  all  to 
me  become  infipid.  I feel  only  a folitiide  of 
foul,  and  that  irreparable  void  which  my  lofs 
has  left  there.  My  mind,  fatigued  and  exhaufted 
by  forty  years,  of  profound  meditation,  is  now 
deprived  of  that  refource  which  has  fo  often 
foftened  my  pain.  I am  left  the  prey  of  melan- 
choly; and  nature,  to  me  annihilated,  no  longer 
offers  any  objed:  of  attachment,  nor  even  of 
occupation. 

But  wherefore,  fire,  fo  long  detain  3^11  with 
my  woes,  when  you  have  thofe  of  fp  many  others 
to  alleviate?  Wherefore  this  detail  of  grief,  when 
I ought  to  fpeak  only  of  the  laurels  which, 
fixteen  years  ago,  on  this  day,  3^11  gathered  in 
the  plains  of  Lignitz  ? Wherefore  mention  my 
forrows  to  you,  who  are  furrounded  by,  and 
bufied  with,  interefts  fo  great  ? May  thofe  in- 
terefts,  fully  accomplifiied,  increafe  the  fam-e 
and  glory  of  your  reign  ! May  Nature,  which  has 
rnade  you  the  greatefl:  of  kings,  render  you  the 

happieft 
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happieft:  of  men  ! May  (lie  add  thofe  days  to 
your  life  which  I wifh  her  to  retrench  from 
mine;  and  may  I drag  this  body  to  the  knees 
of  your  majefly,  Ihed  my  laft  tears  in  your 
bofom,  and  die  grateful  in  your  arms,  after  hav- 
ing once  again  enjoyed  the  happinefs  to  fee  and 
hear  you,  to  find  you  alive  to  thofe  feelings 
which  ufurp  and  fill  my  foul,  and  to  affure  you 
of  the  tender  veneration  with  which  I have  fo 
long  been  infpired,  and  which,  at  this  moment, 
is  more  than  ever  juft  and  profound! 

In  fuch  fentiments  1 fhall,  during  the  re- 
mainder of  life,  &c. 


LETTER  CXLVL 
From  the  King. 

September  7,  1776. 

I RECEIVED  your  letter,  my  dear 
D’Alembert,  on  my  return  from  Silefia.  I per- 
ceive your  heart  ftill  continues  affectionate  and 
tender,  nor  do  I blame  you.  Our  ftrength  of 
mind  has  its  limits,  and  we  ought  not  to  re- 
quire impoffibilities.  Were  a robuft  and  ftrong 
man  afked  to  fet  his  fhoulder  to  the  walls  and 
throw  down  the  Louvre,  his  attempt  would  be 

vain ; 
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vain  ; but,  were  he  afked  to  carry  a hundred 
weight,  he-might  eafily  perform  his  tafk.  It  is  the 
fame  with  reafon,  which  may  vanquilh  impedi- 
ments proportionate  to  its  powers,  but  there  are 
fome  to  which  it  is  obliged  to  cede.  Nature  in- 
tended we  ihould  have  feeling  hearts,  and  philo- 
fophy  cannot  work  miracles ; or,  could  it  de- 
prive us  offuch  fenfations,  the  deprivation  would 
be  injurious  to  fociety.  We  ihould  have  no 
compaffion  on  the  misfortunes  of  others,  and 
men  would  become  hardened  and  pitylefs.  Rea- 
fon  is  given  us  to  moderate  every  kind  of  excefs, 
but  not  to  deilroy  in  man  the  qualities  eifential 
to  man.  Regret  therefore  your  lofs,  my  dear 
D’Alembert.  I will  even  own  with  you  that  the 
lolTes  of  friendfhip  are  indeed  .irreparable  ; and 
that,  whoever  is  able  to  appreciate  the  true 
worth  of  things,  mufl;  judge  you  deferving  of 
friendihip,  becaufe  you  are  capable  of  afFedion. 

But,  as  it  is  beyond  the  power  of  man,  and 
even  of  God,  to  recal  the  paft,  you  ought,  on 
the  other  hand,  to  . preferve  yourfclf  for  your 
remaining  friends,  that  you  may  not  caufe  them 
that  mortal  grief  which 'you  yourfelf  have  felt. 
I have  had  friends  of  both  fexes,  five  or  fix  of 
whom  I have  loft,  and  I thought  1 ihould  have 
died  with  grief.  It  happened,  by  chance,  that 
I fuffered  thefe  Ioffes  during  my  different  wars, 

when 
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when  I was  continually  engaged  in  various  af- 
fairs. Thefe  indifpenfable  duties,  perhaps,  pre- 
vented me  from  finking  under  my  afflidlion. 

I wiih  fome  very  difficult  problem  fliould  be 
propofed  for  you  to  refolve,  that  ftudy  might 
prevent  you  from  thinking  on  any  other  fubjedt. 
In  reality,  no  remedy  except  that  and  time 
can  be  found  for  you.  We  are  like  rivers,  which 
preferve  their  names,  but  the  waters  of  which 
continually  change.  When  fome  of  the  particles 
of  which  we  are  compofed  are  replaced  by  others, 
the  recoliedlion  of  the  objeds  that  have  given 
us  pleafure  or  pain  becomes  feeble ; becaufe, 
in  reality,  we  are  no  longer  the  fame  but  are 
in  a hate  of  continual  mutation.  This  is  a re- 
fource  for  the  wretched,  and  by  which  ail  think- 
ing beings  ought  to  profit. 

The  hope  you  have  given  me,  that  I fhall  fee 
you,  excited  pleafure  in  me  for  my  own  fake  : 
I am  now  pleafed  with  it  for  yours.  You  will 
meet  with  other  objeds,  and  other  perfons;  and 
I give  you  notice  I will  exert  myfelf,  to  drive 
from  your  remembrance  whatever  may  recal 
ideas  of  grief,  and  melancholy,  to  your  mind. 
I fhall  feel  as  much  fatisfadion,  in  conducing  to 
your  tranquillity,  as  I fhould  to  gain  a battle. 
Not  that  I think  myfelf  a great  philofopher  ; 
but  becaufe  I have,  unfortunately,  experienced 
your  prefent  fenfations,  and  for  that  reafon 

think 
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think  I can  effed  this  fooner  than  another.  Come 
hither,  then,  my  dear  D’Alembert ; be  certain 
uf  being  welcomed,  and  of  meeting,  not  with  a 
perfed  remedy  for  your  forrows,  but  with  leni- 
tives. 

On  which  I pray,  &c. 


LETTER  CXLVII. 

From  M,  D' Alembert, 

SIRE,  • Paris,  Oftober  7,  1776. 

V I OLE  NT  and  continued  head-aches 
have,  for  three  weeks,  prevented  me  from  writ- 
ing and  thinking.  Thefe  have  been  the  gloomy 
confequences  of  indifpofition  of  mind,  and  were 
to  me  the  more  cruel  becaufe  they  did  not  im- 
mediately permit  me  to  anfwer  the  admirable 
letter,  which  your  majefty  was  pleafed  again  to 
write  on  my  misfortune.  How  incomparable,,  fire, 
is  this  letter,  and  how  few,  I will  not  fay  kings, 
for  it  is  a language  with  which  they  are  little  ac- 
quainted, but  friends,  can  fpeak  fo  affedionately 
to  an  oppreffed  and  fuffering  foul  1 I daily,  and 
repeatedly,  read  a letter  fo  well  calculated  to 
calm  my  forrows.  1 read  it  to  all  my  friends, 
who,  like  me,  are  penetrated  with  gratitude  for 
your  majefty,  and,  while  I read,  inceflantly  re- 
peat— 
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peat — This  great  prince  is  right,  yet  I con- 
tinue  to  afBid  myfelf!*’ — Your  maj eft y will 
not  be  furprifed,  nor  will  you  defpair  of  my 
cure,  though  I myfelf  can  fee  but  little  hope* 
The  moft  effedual  means  to  accelerate  it  would 
be  profound  ftudy,  which  powerful  remedy  your 
majefty,  with  equal  reafon  and  goodnefs,  pro- 
pofes.  But  of  this  my  poor  head  is  no  longer 
capable.  From  time,  only,  therefore,  muft  I 
exped  fome  eafe  to  my  pain,  and  I fear  left 
cruel  time  fliould  rather  devour  than  cure  me. 

The  comparifon  which  your  majefty  makes 
between  wretched  men  and  rivers,  which  are 
called  the  fame  although  their  waters  continu- 
ally change,  is  equally  ingenious  and  philofo- 
phic  ; and  rightly  and  wittily  explains  the  rea- 
fon why  time  affords  confolation.  But  hitherto, 
fre,  my  gloomy  river  is  only  fenfible  of  the 
pain  of  flowing,  and  has  yet  no  hope  of  a more 
pleafant  and  fmooth  courfe.  Were  I five  and 
twenty  years  younger,  I might,  perhaps,  have 
the  good  fortune  to  form  fome  other  attachment, 
which  would  enable  me  to  fupport  life.  But  I 
am  now  almoft  fixiy,  and  at  this  age  we  do  not 
find  new  friends,  to  replace  thofe  we  have  had 
the  misfortune  to  lofe.  This  I feel  in  the  moft 
affliding  manner,  at  prefent,  by  a new  lofs,  with 
which  lam  threatened,  or  which  I rather  fuftain 

before. 
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before  it  arrives.  A refpedlable  woman,  of  great 
underftanding  and  virtue,  whofe  name  your  ma- 
jefty  has  certainly  heard,  madame  Geoffrin,  who, 
for  thirty  years,  has  had  the  moft  tender  friend- 
Ihip  for  me,  and  who,  during  my  recent  mif- 
fortune,  afforded  me  every  confolation  and  re- 
lief which  friend  (hip  could  imagine,  has  been 
ftruck  with  the  palfy,  above  a month,  by  which 
flie  has  been  almofl  deprived  of  feeling  and 
fpeech,  and  which  leaves  me  nothing  to  hope. 
So  far  from  preferving,  I mull  never  fee  her 
more.  Her  family,  to  whom  fhe  bears  little 
refemblance,  being  religious,  or  feigning  fo  to 
be,  though  they  are  rather  foolifh  than  devout, 
and  proclaiming,  without  knowing  why,  a flupid 
hatred  of  philofophers  and  philofophy,  will  not, 
at  this  moment,  fuffer  me  to  indulge  the  deplo- 
rable fatisfadion  of  remaining  with  this  worthy 
woman,  and  of  rendering  her  all  thofe  kind 
offices  which  my  tendernefs  for  her  might  fug- 
gefl.  Of  this,  perhaps,  the  poor  patient  would 
not  be  fenfible ; but  my  heart,  at  leaft,  would 
find  eafe.  Thus,  in  the  fpace  of  a few  months, 
mufl  I lofe  the  two  perfons  whom  I moft  loved, 
and  by  whom  I was  moft  beloved.  Such,  fire, 
is  the  prefent  wretchednefs  of  my  fituation,  witft 
a depreffed  and  aching  heart,  and  not  knowing 
how  to  employ  my  mind  or  my  time. 


But 
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But  again,  I mud  reproach  myfelf  for  detain- 
ing your  majefty  with  my  affliction,  when  I 
ought  to  fpeak  of  nothing  but  my  lively  grati- 
tude for  all  your  kindnefs,  of  the  profound  admi- 
ration which  your  philofophy,  fo  true,  fo  uncom- 
mon, fo  reafonable,  and  fo  affectionate,  infpires; 
and  efpecially  of  the  defire  I have,  once  again, 
to  lay  all  the  fentiments  I feel  at  the  feet  of  your 
majefty.  My  health  only  can  oppofe  this  jour- 
ney, which  is  too  dear  to  my  heart  not  to  beftow 
every  care  in  my  power  on  this  feeble  health  of 
mine,  agreeable  to  the  injunctions  you  are  fo 
kindly  pleafed  to  fend.  Alas ! Sire,  this  jour- 
ney is  almofl  the  only  objeCl  which  (till  attaches 
me  to  life,  the  lofs  of  which  I fhould  not  now 
regret,  except  becaufe  it  would  deprive  me  of 
again  teftifying  my  profound  veneration  for  your 
majefty. 

May  you,  fire,  during  the  coming  fevere  fea- 
fon,  enjoy  better  health  than  you  did  laft  winter! 
I more  than  ever  fear  thofe  violent  attacks  of 
the  gout  by  which  you  were  fome  months  fince 
fo  cruelly  tormented.  I have  other  fears;  I fear 
the  news  of  approaching  war,  which  inceffantly 
refounds  in  my  ears,  and  which  may  engage 
your  majefty  in  new  fatigues,  which  now  more 
than  ever  would  be  dangerous.  In  defpite  of 
affliclion  and  philofophy,  I ftill  cannot  forbear 
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to  intereft  myfelf  in  the  misfortunes  of  the 
wretched  human  race,  which  need  not  augmen- 
tation. I particularly  feel  the  mod:  ardent  widi 
for  the  prefervation,  happinefs,  and  repofe  of 
3^our  majefty.  You  have  more  than  once  been 
pleaded  to  quiet  my  apprehenfions  concerning 
wars  with  which  I fuppofed  Europe  to  be  me- 
naced, and  by  fiich  adlirances  have  reftored  my 
tranquillity.  May  you  once  again  reftore  it  at 
a moment  when  it  is  peculiarly  necedary  to  me ; 
and  that  more  for  your  majefty ’s  fake  than  for 
tnyown  ! 

I am,  &c^ 


LETTER  CXLVIII. 

From  the  King, 

October  22,  1776. 

You  here  find  yourfelf  overwhelmed  with 
verfes,  which,  I imagine,  you  could  have  done 
full  as  well  without.  Yet  I have  fuppofed  that 
fome  refledions,  rather  grave  in  their  nature, 
might  be  confonant  to  that  mild  melancholy 
which  you  may  at  prefent  cherifti.  The  lines 
alk,  for  they  merit,  nothing  better  than  to  be 
burned  before,  or  after,  having  been  read.  For 

my 
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fiiy  own  part,  I impatiently  behold  the  fine  au- 
tumn which  we  enjoy.  I afk  when  winter  will 
come ; and  I fhall  then  when  fpring  will 
return,  that  fummer  may  once  more  procure  me 
the  pleafure  of  feeing  you.  1 exclaim, 

Vole%^  vole%,  heures  trop  lente, 

Pour  mes  mpatiens  d^rs 

When  any  one  arrives  from  France,  M.  de 
Rouillere  for  example,  I do  not  afk  what  Provi- 
dence is  doing  in  the  third  heaven  of  Verfailles; 
nor  whether  your  fubaltern  heroes,  at  three-pence 
per  day,  are  thrown  into  dungeons,  or  have  their 
flioulders  difciplined  with  the  fiat  of  the  fword; 
whether  fhips  ride  in  your  harbours;  whether 
fleeves  and  coat  pockets  are  higher  or  lower  ; or 
whether  your  hair  be  dreffed  in  the  form  of  a 
battle-axe  or  a purling  ftream-b*  In  fine,  I pafs 
over  a hundred  things  of  like  importance  to  afk 
' — What  is  the  due  de  Nivernois  about  ? How  is 
Anaxagoras?  Shall  we  foon  have  the  ^neid  of 
de  Lille?  Thefe  are  the  things  by  which  I am 
interefled  in  France ; the  reft  to  me  is  nothing. 

* Fly,  heavy  hours  ; too  flow  for  my  impatient  wifhes  1 
•f  SI  don  fe  frtfe  en  bee  de  corhin  ou  en  ruijfeau, — Thofe  only 
who  know  what  whimfical  names  the  Frctich  adopt,  for  they: 
new  fafhions,  will  read  of  hair  being  dreffed  en  ruljfeau,  or, 
Uhe  a rinjulet,  without  wonder.  T. 

VOL,  XII.  E A pro- 
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A propos ; I am  informed  men  are  me- 
tamorphofed  into  women.  Or,  to  fpeak  more 
corredlly,  report  fays  that,  inftead  of  monfieur 
d’Eon,  we  muft  write  mademoifelle  d’Eon ; in 
fine,  that  there  are  aftonifhing  changes  in  na- 
ture ! Here  we  have  an  inexliauftible  fubjedl  of 
icepticifm  ! What,  fay  I to  myfelf,  will  become 
of  us,  if  the  moft  enlightened  nation  in  Europe 
cannot  diflinguifh  fexes  ? M.  de  Vergennes  will 
be  obliged  to  fend  to  the  Vatican  for  the  famous 
fterficorium  of  the  holy  Peter,  that  all  perfons 
deftined  for  foreign  affairs  may  be  examined, 
and  that  they  may  not  be  admitted  till  they  have 
firfl  received  the  folemn  certificate  of  pater  hahetl 
I know  not  how  to  behave  to  the  marquis,  or 
marchionefs,  de  Pons  ! I fland  undecided  in 
his  prefence,  and  know  not  whether  to  addrefs 
him  with  a Mifs  or  a Mr. ! True  it  is,  he  has  a 
beard,  but  fo  it  is  pretended  has  DTon.  Such 
incertitude  perplexes  my  mind.  For  what  will 
become  of  grammatical  precifion,  fhould  we  no 
longer  know  whether  to  fay  he  or  Jhe  ? Were  the 
abbe  d'Olivet  ftill  living,  I fhould  have  recourfe 
to  the  plenitude  of  his  knowledge.  At  prefent, 
1 know  not  to  whom  to  apply.  Thefe  things 
render  me  fo  ignorant,  fo  bafhful,  my  dear 
D'Alembert,  that  I hefitate  every  word  I fpeak, 
left  I fliould  utter  nonfehfe  1 Strengthen  my 

jut’s" 
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judgment  1 Infpire  me  with  courage  and  effron- 
tery enough  to  pronourice  Mr.  or  Madto  at  a 
venture;  not  being  able  to  do  better.  I had 
no  high  opinion  of  riiy  knowledge;  I was,  how- 
ever, clearly  fatisfied  of  fome  truths;  yet  is  here 
one,  of  the  moft  trivial  kind,  of  which  I am 
ignorant ! I will  therefore  acknowledge,  like  1 
know  not  what  philofopher,  after  much  ftudy,  I 
know  that  I know  nothing.  Had  but  this  acci- 
dent of  D’Eon  happened  eighteen  hundred  yearfi 
ago,  to  have  believed  in  her  metamorphofis 
would  have  been  an  article  of  faith.  But,  God 
be  thanked,  the  miracle  has  come  to  pafs  in  our 
age!  Though  this  be  not  one  of  the  follies  that 
are  inferred  in  our  creed,  who  fhall  anfwer  for 
thofe  that  are? 

Take  pity  on  the  ffiofh  ignorant  of  men  I Come, 
next  fummer,  and  enlighten  his  darknefs ; re- 
move his  doubts,  and  let  him  rejoice  in  your 
company  1 Of  this  your  ancient  admirer  is  in 
expedatiori. 

On  which  I pray,  8cc. 


E a 


LET- 
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LETTER  CXLIX. 

From  the  King, 

0£lober  26,  1776^- 

There  is  a proverb,  my  dear  D’Alem- 
bert, which  is  often  proved  to  be  but  too  true ; 

Misfortune  never  comes  alone;”  for  which  I 
fhould  be  very  much  embarrafled  to  give  a tole- 
rable reafon,  though  the  fa61:  is  not  the  lefs  fre- 
quently proved  by  experience.  Madame  Geof- 
frin  has  had  a paralytic  attack,  and,  according 
to  all  appearances,  after  having  languilhed  till 
winter,  fhe  will  be  carried  off  by  a fatal  apo- 
ple6Uc  fir.  For  you,  and  for  literature,  which  (lie 
honoured,  T am  forry;  but,  my  dear  D’Alem- 
bert, you  certainly  know  fhe  is  not  immortal. 
If  we  confider  things  properly,  we  cannot  but 
difeover  the  dead  are  not  to  be  pitied,  but  their 
furviving  friends.  Man  is  fubje(5t  to  fo  many 
dreadful  misfortunes  that  we  ought  rather  to 
rejoice  at  the  moment  which  terminates  his  fuf- 
ferings,  than  at  the  day  of  his  birth.  But  felf- 

* This  letter,  both  in  the  Berlin  and  Bafil  editions,  is 
dated  1777,  and  arranged  accordingly';  but,  as  its  contents 
and  the  next  letter  of  D’Alembert  evidently  prove  there  is  an 
error  in  the  date,  I have  rellored  it  to  its  proper  place.  T. 

retrofped 
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retrofped  is  afflidling;  the  heart  is  rent  that 
perceives  itfelf  for  ever  feparated  from  thofe 
who,  by  their  probity  and  virtues,  merited  it$ 
efteem  a;id  confidence,  and  its  attachment  by 
I know  not  what  fympathy,  which  fometimes 
fubfifts  between  tempers,  and  manner  of  think- 
ing. 

I am  entirely  of  your  opinion,  that  fuch  friend- 
fliips  ought  not  to  be  formed  at  our  age.  They 
fliould  be  contradled  in  youth,  ftrengthened  by 
habit,  and  cemented  by  continued  integrity. 
We  no  longer  have  time  to  form  connedions 
like  thefe;  youth  is  ill  calculated  to  accuftom 
itfelf  to  our  manner  of  thinking.  Each  age  has 
its  education.  We  fliould  affociate  with  our 
equals  in  point  of  time,  and,  when  they  are 
gone,  cheerfully  prepare  to  follow. 

I own,  fenfible  minds  are  fubjed  to  be  difor- 
dered  by  the  lofs  of  friends ; but  how  many  un- 
defcribable  pleafures  do  they  enjoy,  which  are 
never  known  to  hearts  of  iron  and  impenetrable 
fouls ! Though  I doubt  if  any  fuch  exift. 

All  thefe  refledions,  my  dear  D’Alembert, 
afford  no  confolation.  Could  I raife  the  dead 
I would  ; but  this  excellent  fecret  you  well  know 
is  loft,  and  we  muft  do  as  well  as  we  can.  When 
I am  afflided,  I read  the  third  book  of  Lu- 
cretius, and  find  relief.  It  is  but  a palliative, 
E 3 there 
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there  are  however  no  better  remedies  for  mala- 
dies of  the  mind. 

I wrote  to  you  the  day  before  yefterday,  and 
I know  not  how  indulged  myfelf  in  fome  jocu- 
larity, for  which,  at  reading  your  letter  to-day, 
I reproach  myfelf.  My  health  is  not  too  good ; 
an  abfcefs  has  formed  in  the  ear,  which  has 
given  me  much  pain.  Nature  fends  us  iicknefs 
and  foiTow,  that  we  may  be  difgufted  with  that 
life  which  we  are  obliged  to  quit.  I underftand 
her  hints,  and  refign  myfelf  to  her  will. 

You  talk  to  me  of  war,  and  precurfors  which 
prognolficate  the  arrival  of  the  god  Mars.  All 
that  I know  is,  that  the  Portugueze  are  driving 
the  Spaniards  beyond  all  patience ; and  that, 
in  confequence  of  a certain  family  compadl,  the 
moft  chriftian  king  will  be  obliged  to  aid  his 
allies,  and  the  belligerent  powers  will  probably 
exhaufi:  their  rage  by  fea.  Y ou  know  that  my 
navy  wants  fhips,  admirals,  pilots,  and  failors, 
hence  it  will  probably  remain  inactive ; and 
with  refpedt  to  a continental  war,  I do  not  fee 
how  that  can  take  place.  The  wifb  of  your 
young  king  is  only  to  live  in  good  intelligence 
with  all  his  neighbours,  and  it  is  to  be  prefumed 
his  excellent  and  fage  difpofitions  will  not  be 
perverted,  though  there  fliould  be  powers  pof- 
feffed  of  what  the  Italians  call  La  rabhia  Lam- 

hizione. 
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hiztone  From  all  which  I conclude  that,  after 
having  been  beaten  in  the  Teas  of  the  two  Indies, 
the  authors  of  the  troubles,  wearied  of,  or  p\i- 
nifhed  for,  their  enterprifes,  will  make  peace ; 
and  that  Bellona  and  her  attendant,  Difcord, 
will  not  difturb  the  reft  of  the  earth. 

Recollecft,  at  reading  this,  that  the  oracle  is  not 
iftued  either  from  Delphos  or  the  cave  of  Tro- 
phonius ; but  that  they  are  human  calculations 
on  future  contingencies,  fubjed  to  error. 

In  the  mean  time,  I heartily  rejoice  at  the  ex- 
pedlation  of  feeing  you  here ; I even  hope  the 
journey  will  be  falutary  to  you,  becaufe  all 
things  are  falutary  which  divert  afflidlion.  I 
again  repeat  my  advice ; apply  yourfelf  to  ftudy. 
My  friend  Cicero,  having  loft  his  daughter  Tul- 
lia,  whom  he  adored,  fat  down  to  compofe.  He 
informs  us  he  was  obliged  at  firft  to  lay  con- 
ftraint  upon  himfelf,  that  he  afterward  found 
pleafure  in  labour,  and  that,  at  length,  he  con- 
quered himfelf  fo  far  as  to  appear  at  Rome,  and 
not  fuffer  his  friends  to  difcover  in  him  much 
dejedlion  of  mind.  Here,  my  dear  D’Alembert, 
is  an  example  for  you ; did  I know  a better, 
that  I would  propofe.  We  are  fenfible  of  our 
own  lofles  in  proportion  to  the  value  at  which 
we  eftimate  them.  The  public,  having  loft  no- 

* The  rage  of  ambition. 
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thing,  does  not  fo  judge ; but  condemns  with 
malignity  what  ought  to  infpire  the  rnofl  tender 
compaffion.  Such  reflections  do  not  increafe 
our  love  of  the  public.  Commit  violence  on 
yourfelf  i live,  and  let  me,  once  again  before  I 
die,  have  the  pleafure  to  hear  and  fee  you. 

On  which  I pray,  &c. 


LETTER  CL. 

From  M.  F' Alembert . 

SIRE,  Paris,  November  14,  1776, 

I FvECEIVED,  almoft  at  the  fame  time, 
the  two  letters  with  which  your  majefty  has  been 
pleafed  to  honour  me,  dated  the  twenty-fecond, 
and  twenty-fixth,  of  October.  Thefc  letters, 
and  that  which  I had  the  honour  to  write  to  your 
majefty,  about  fix  weeks  ago,  have  been  longer 
on  the  road  than  ufual.  The  worthy  clerks  of 
the  poft-offices,  receiving  orders  which,  no  doubt, 
are  highly  refpedable,  but  which  1 fliould  rather 
any  perfon  ftiould  execute  than  myfelf,  who  open 
letters  on  their  route  through  Germany  (for  I dare 
not  fay  through  France)  have  apparently  been 
more  eager  than  ufual  to  read  for  their  inftruc- 
tion,  or  rather  for  their  melancholy  amufement, 

what 


eORRESPONDENCE, 


57 

what  a great  king  is  pleafed  to  write  to  an  aiBid- 
ed  philofopher,  and  the  anfwers  of  the  poor  phi- 
Ipfopher  to  the  great  king.  It  cannot  be  denied, 
fire,  but  that  thefe  clerks  are,  in  every  fenfe  of 
the  word,  men  of  letters ^ and  have  vaft  curiofity 
to  examine  the  beautiful.  Yet  am  I fearful  left 
thefe  literary  folks,  who  are  fo  curious,  and  efpe- 
cially  fo  polite,  fliould  not  be  worthy  of  gaining 
inftrudion,  by  reading  your  letters,  nor  of  catch- 
ing the  fpleen,  by  reading  mine.  Be  it  as  it 
may,  I fliould  think  myfelf  much  obliged  to 
them  not  to  retard,  for  feveral  days,  or  even  for 
a few  hours,  that  confolation,  fo  fweet  and  fo 
'necelfary  to  my  heart,  which  your  majefly’s 
bounty  is  pleafed  to  bellow,  under  my  prefent 
unhappy  circumftances.  I know  not  how  to 
exprefs  the  affedions  of  my  mind,  fuch  as  they 
are  incited  by  this  bounty,  nor  to  explain  its 
fenfibility  and  gratitude,  which  are  fo  jufhly  due 
to  your  majefty,  at  a tim.e  when  I thought  it  fuf- 
ceptible  only  of  grief. 

Gratitude  is  not  confined  to  me  alone,  it  is  par- 
ticipated by  all  my  friends,  who  have  the  mofi:  ten- 
der veneration  for  your  perfon.  I willi  your  ma- 
jefty, fenfible  as  you  are,  alive  as  you  are,  to  true 
fame,  that  is  to  the  homage  paid  by  enlightened 
and  virtuous  men,  could  hear  their  remarks  when 
thefe  letters  are  read,  and  could  learn  from  their 
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own  lips  how  highly  the  great  Frederic,  who 
long  has  been  the  fiibjed:  of  their  praife  and  ad- 
miration, appears  to  them  worthy  of  being  be- 
loved ! I venture  to  believe  that  fuch  a full  con- 
ceit of  praife,  fo  harmonious  and  fo  true,  would 
affecf  your  majefty  as  much  as  the  vidorious 
(bouts  of  your  foldiers,  on  the  plains  on  which 
they  have  fo  often  conquered.  For  my  own 
part,  I do  more  than  admire  and  love ; I liflen, 
I profit  by  your  lefTons,  I exert  my  whole  pow- 
ers to  relieve  m.y  mind,  and  I attempt  various 
kinds  of  labour,  fliudy,  and  even  amufement. 
On  certain  days  in  the  week,  I invite  my  friends, 
and  go  in  fearch  of  them  on  others.  I mingle 
as  much  as  pcfiible  in  their  converfation.  I en- 
deavour to  perfuade  myfelf  I take  part  in  it, 
and  that  I am  at  leafl  bufied  ; and  I try  to  con- 
vince odiers  of  the  fame,  by  the  apparent  in- 
terefl  I take  in  every  thing  which  I hear  and 
fee.  My  friends  fometimes  think  me  relieved, 
and  aim  oil  confoled  ; but,  when  they  are  no 
longer  with  me,  when  having  quitted  me  I find 
myfelf  alone  in  the  world,  for  ever  deprived  of 
the  hrll  objedh  of  my  attachment  and  preference, 
rny  foul,  appalled,  finks  painfully  into  irfelf, 
and  can  behold  nothing  but  that  void  which 
furrounds  and  withers  its  powers.  I am  like 
the  blind  ; their  melancholy  is  deep  when  alone, 
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though  when  in  company  they  are  thought  to  be 
cheerful ; becaufe  thofe  moments  in  which  they 
converfe  with  men  are  the  only  ones  which  to 
them  are  fupportable.  In  vain  would  I follow 
the  advice  yoUr  majefliy  has  been  pleafed  to  give 
me,  and  which  you  inform  me  you  followed 
yourfelf,  in  afflidion.  In  vain  do  I read  the 
works  of  philofophers,  and  feek  confolation  in 
their  company.  I feel,  as  your  majefty  well  fays, 
that  palliatives  are  the  only  remedies  wdiich  can  be 
adrniniftered  to  maladies  of  the  mind;  and  con- 
clude by  mournfully  repeating  the  apophthegm 
of  thofe  philofophers,  tliat  thegreateft  comfort 
in  affliclion  is  the  hope  that  affliction  and  life 
will  both  fflortly  have  an  end.’’ 

This  is  poor  pleafure ; but,  as  your  majefty 
again  has  faid,  it  is  one  of  the  means  which  na- 
ture employs  to  detach  us  from  that  life  which 
we  are  obliged  to  quit,  and  recals  to  my  mind 
the  faying  of  a folitary  perfon,  to  thofe  by  whom 
he  was  occafionally  vifited,  In  me  you  Jee  a man 
dlmoft  as  happy  as  if  he  were  dead,  I refcmble 
the  old  w'oman  wdio  was  extremely  defirous  of 
becoming  devout,  but  could  not  fucceed  : I 

abfolutely  cram  myfelf,”  faid  flie,  ‘‘  with  books 
of  devotion,  yet  can  I fwallow  none  of  them.” 
I feel,  in  a much  deeper  fenfe  than  is  commonly 
underftood  by  the  phrafe,  how  great  a mafter  mif 
4 fortune 
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fortune  is,  and  how  many  reflexions  take  birth 
in  confequence  of  an  irreparable  lofs,  crueF  in* 
deed  to  the  recolleXion,  but  which,  without  fuch 
misfortune,  never  would  have  arifen.  How 
much  excefs  of  grief  extends  and  enlarges  the 
foul ! And,  when  the  mind  has  only  one  thought, 
how  vaft  is  that  thought ! I was  affected  to  tears 
by  the  paffage  in  your  lafl;  letter,  which  is  fo  full 
of  kindnefs  and  intereft,  in  which  you  fay — I 
wrote  to  you  the  day  before  yefterday,  and,  I 
know  not  how,  indulged  myfelf  in  jocularity, 
for  which,  at  reading  your  letter  to-day,  I 
reproach  myfelf/’  Do  not  reproach  your- 
felf,  lire;  be  aflured  you  poflefs  what  Tacitus 
fays  of  Germanicus,  Per  Jeria  per  jocos  eundem 
animum ; a mind  which  is  equally  captivating 
whether  ferious  or  gay.  You  even  extend  your 
bounty  and  call  in  the  aid  of  poetry,  to  afford 
me  confolation,  and  repeat,  in  elegant  and  har- 
monious verfe,  what  you  have  been  pleafed  to 
fay  in  eloquent  and  philofophic  profe.  ' Your 
profe  ought  to  be  llgned  Seneca,  or  Montagne, 
and  your  verfe  Lucretius,  or  Marcus  Aurelius. 

Poor  madame  Geoffrin  continues  in  the  fame 
fituation,  furrounded  by  phyficians,  who  can  af- 
ford her  no  eafe,  and  fools  and  devotees,  who 
weary  her,  while  flte  is  deprived  of  the  light  of 
perfons  who  might  beft  afford  her  fatisfaXion, 
2 and 
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and  while  I am  equally  deprived  of  the  mourn- 
ful pleafure  of  mingling  my  tears  with  hers. 

Your  majefty  has  been  pleafed  to  remove 
thofe  fears  I entertained  for  you,  and  particu- 
larly for  myfelf,  on  the  fubjed  of  war.  I ar- 
dently wifh  you  could  remove  my  affliding 
alarms,  relative  to  the  uncertain  ftate  of  your 
health.  Be  careful  of  and  p refer ve  yourfelf, 
fire,  for  philofophy,  letters,  your  people,  and, 
fuiTer  me  to  add,  for  my  confolation.  I wait, 
with  the  utmoft  impatience,  for  the  approach  of 
fpring,  that  I may  perfonally  convince  myfelf 
of  the  ftate  of  that  health  which  is  fo  dear  to  me, 
and  accomplifti  the  wifties  of  my  heart,  by  lay- 
ing at  your  majefty’s  feet  thofe  fentiments  of 
admiration,  veneration,  gratitude,  and  affedion, 
with  which  I,  more  than  ever,  &c. 


LETTER  CLI. 

From  the  King. 

November  29,  1776. 

Tho  SE  who  have  the  misfortune  to  be 
fufpicious  ufually  extend  their  curiofity  too  far. 
Letters  are  broken  open,  the  fecrets  of  families 
are  penetrated,  and  the  afylums  of  their  houfes 
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are  no  longer  held  facred.  Be  they  Germans, 
be  they  French,  who  have  opened  the  letters, 
they  have  found  no  food  for  their  curiolity. 
Some  moral  reflexions,  which  regard  ourfelves, 
or  triflingjok.es,  which  can  only  incite  a fmilc 
at  the  moment,  have  been  the  utmoft  of  their 
difcoveries  : we  have  but  to  write  in  the  fame 
ftyle  and  they  will  prefently  be  difgufted. 

I wifli  my  letters  may  have  afforded  you  any 
cafe,  for  fuch  was  the  intention  with  which  they 
were  written.  You  do  well  to  feek  amufement ; 
continue  to  a6t  thus,  and  time  will  effed  the 
reft.  The  grand  point  is  to  prevent  the  mind 
from  fixing  itfelf  on  one  objeft.  This  objedf, 
as  you  have  well  obferved,  is  more  vaft  than  it 
is  fuppofed  to  be ; all  that  furrounds  it  is 
gloomy,  and  very  proper  to  deftroy  the  illufions 
of  the  world,  to  detach  us  from  the  inn  in  which 
we  have  taken  up  our  lodging,  to  make  us  re- 
coiled the  Ihortnefs  of  our  ftay,  to  lower  the 
pretenfions  of  felf-love,  and  to  convince  us  of 
its  infignificance. 

Such  ideas  are  ill  adapted  to  feftivals  or  carni- 
vals : ftill  it  is  good  to  have  had  them,  that  we 
may  eftimate  things  at  their  true  worth.  Plea- 
fure  afterward  becomes  iefs  ardent,  and  mor^ 
rational ; we  fee  time  prefles  us,  and  we  fiiould 
be  lunatics  not  to  enjoy  a certain  good,  inftead 

of 
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of  courfing  a vain  fliadow.  Thus  muft  we 
brighten  the  dark  Qiadesof  meditation,  by  inter- 
mingling more  vivid  colours,  that  we  may  bear 
the  load  of  life,  and  not  imagine  it  impofTible  to 
be  borne. 

I have  lately  loft  a general,  whofe  name, 
though  not  very  fonorous,  ought  to  be  remem- 
bered by  the  whole  world  of  women  ; general 
Kofehenbar,  who  loft  his  wife,  about  a year  ago, 
and  whofe  tendernefs,  and  exceffive  grief  for 
her,  were  fuch  that  they  have  brought  him  to 
the  grave.  This  might  furnidi  a fubjeft  for  a 
tragedy,  but  ought  not  to  be  followed  as  an  ex- 
ample. Our  whole  duty  to  our  friends  is  a ten- 
der remembrance  of  their  virtues,  and,  if  we 
are  able,  to  fuccour  their  defeendants,  and  thofe 
whom  moft  they  loved.  But  I ought  not  to 
touch  on  this  fubjeft,  to  awaken  feelings  which 
are  but  too  familiar  to  and  forcible  in  your  heart. 

Appearances  forebode  that  madame  Geoffrin 
muft  fink  under  her  difeafe.  But  what  excefs  of 
fanaticifm  is  that  which  exercifes  its  rigour  over 
a dying  woman ; which  prevents  her  from  feeing 
her  friends,  and  from  expiring  in  the  manner 
file  pieafes!  I cannot  recover  from  my  aftonifh- 
ment!  France,  indeed,  poffelfes  philofophers ; 
but  I maintain  that  the  bulk  of  the  nation  is 
more  fuperftitious  than  any  people  of  Europe. 

This 
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This  phrcxnzy  manifefts  itfelf  in  adls  fuch  as  the 
profecutions  of  Calas^^Sirven,  and  La  Barre; 
in  what  has  happened  at  Toulon,  relative  to 
D’Argens ; and  the  cries  of  the  public,  on  the 
fubjedl  of  Necker  *.  But  there  are  a hundred 
examples  which  prove  that  the  fatal  leaven  of 
fanaticifm  ftili  ferments  in  France,  and  that  this 
will  be  the  laft  country  in  Europe  in  which  it 
will  be  preferved.  I blefs  the  defliiny  of  Ger- 
many, toffee  that  toleration  there  is  daily  pro- 
greffive.  The  pernicious  zeal  which  occafioned  ^ 
fo  many  bloody  feenes  is  extinguilhed,  and  no 
man  afks  his  neighbour  what  is  his  religion.  For 
this  reafon  Germany  defefves  the  philofopher 
D'Alembert  (hould  come  and  beftow  a glance 
on  her,  and  I (hall  be  the  more  glad  to  fee  him 
appear  becaufe  it  will  divert  his  forrows,  and  give 
me  great  fatisfadion  to  fee  him  once  ag'ain. 

I have  had  an  eryfipelas  on  the  leg,  and  a 
large  abfeefs  has  formed  under  the  knee,  which 
I was  obliged  to  have  opened ; but  the  wound 
will  be  healed  in  a few  days.  You  have  well 
divined;  it  is  my  intention  to  be  ufeful  to  my 
country,  and  to  my  cotemporaries,  during  the 
Ihort  time  1 have  to  live.  It  is  the  duty  of  man 

* Necker  was  this  year  placed  at  the  head  of  the  French 
finances,  and  clamours  were  incited  againft  him  becaufe  he  was 
a Proteftant.  T. 
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to  afTift  others,  as  much  as  he  is  able,  which  is 
art  abridgment  of  all  morality ; and  the  good 
heart  would  be  diffatisfied  with  itfelf,  were  this 
duty  to  be  negledled.  I very  fincerely  willi  your 
afflicliiori  may  diiBinilh,  and  your  health  be  con- 
firmed, that  I may  this  fummer  alTure  my  dear 
Anaxagoras  of  my  whole  efteem. 

On  which  I pray,  &c. 

P.  S.  Voltaire  has  written  me  a very  melan- 
choly letter,  and  fays  he  is  overwhelmed  with 
misfortunes;  let  me  beg  you  to  explain  what  he 
means. 


LETTER  CLII. 

From  M,  Alembert. 

SIRE,  Paris,  December  30,  1776, 

D I D I not  refped  the  occupations  of  your 
majefty  almoft  as  much  as  your  perfon,  and  did 
I not  know  you  have  better  employment  than 
to  read  my  lamentations,  or  my  nonfenfe,  I 
fhould  take  the  liberty  to  write  oftener,  al- 
though, at  prefent,  I write  but  too  frequently; 
fo  much  relief  do  I find  from  the  anfwers 
which  your  majefly  has  the  kindnefs  to  re- 
turn. I begin  more  efficacioufly  to  feel  the  ef- 
feds  of  the  advice  you  have  been  pleafed  to  give. 

YOL.  XII.  F I again 
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I again  have  applied  to  the  mathematics,  which 
I had  long  hnce  abandoned,  as  it  wxre,  and  the 
confeqiiences  are  exceedingly  falutary.  Although 
it  is  far  from  delicious,  life  begins  to  be  tolerable, 
and  I hope  that  rime,  fhudy,  and  particularly  the 
happinefs  of  foon  feeing  your  majefty,  will  aid 
me  to  fupport  my  exiftence. 

Poor  madame  Geoffrin,  for  whom  your  ma- 
jefly  is  generous  enough  to  intereft  yourfelf,  be- 
caufe  of  the  tender  affedion  I bear  her,  and  be- 
caufe  (lie  is  herfelf  a worthy  woman,  remains  in 
an  afflifling  fituation,  and  without  any  hope  of 
irecover}^  Happily  die  does  not  fuffer  much, 
either  in  body  or  mind ; and  for  this  I blefs  for- 
tune ; for,  did  all  her  mental  fenfibility  remain 
in  its  full  energy,  how  bitter  muft  be  her  prefent 
gloomy  condition,  when  increafed  by  being  de- 
prived of  feeing  thofe  whom  mod  fhe  loves ! 

Well  indeed  may  your  majefty  fay  France, 
with  all  her  philofophers,  of  whom,  right  or 
wrong,  fhe  is  fo  proud,  is  ftill  one  of  the  moft 
fuperftitious  and  unimproved  nations  of  Europe; 
and  that  the  good  Germans,  whom  our  petit 
maitres  treat  with  airs  of  difdain,  are  by  no 
means  fo  fooiifli  as  we  are.  I can  difeover  none 
but  the  Spaniards  to  whom  we  muft  yield  the 
precedency  in  religious  madnefs.  What  does 
your  majefty  fay  of  the  things  which  are  now 

tranfading 
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tranfaffing  in  that  wretched  kingdom;  of  the 
folemn  fplendid  procefTion,  which  has  been 
lately  made  at  Cadiz,  by  the  Inquifition  ; of  the 
acclamations  of  the  people  who,  proflirating 
themfelves  on  their  knees,  in  the  ftreet,  during 
the  ceremony,  fliouted  Viva  la  Fe  di  Dios  '^ ; of 
the  government  which  fuffers  this ; of  the  publi- 
cation which  the  inquifitors  have  been  auda- 
cious enough  to  make  of  the  bulls  of  pope 
Paul  IV.  and  pope  Pius  V.  which  declare  every 
man  fhall  be  fubjed  to  the  inquifition,  without 
excepting  the  fovereign  ; and  of  the  king  of 
Spain  himfelf,  who  not  only  fuffers,  but,  as  it  is 
faid,  authorizes  this  infolence  ? Report  affirms 
that  this  execrable  tribunal  is  recovering  its 
whole  vigour  and  aftivity,  and  that  a Spanifli 
lord  of  great  note  has  already  been  condemned 
(by  fpecial  favour)  to  perpetual  imprifonment, 
for  having  caufed  the  lands  to  be  cleared  in 
feveral  diftrids  of  his  unhappy  country,  by 
heretics,  whom  he  had  fent  for  from  Germany. 

Thefe  things  are  fufficient  to  augment  that 
melancholy  which  Voltaire  tedifies  in  his  letters. 
He  has  another  caufe  of  affiidion.  A work, 
rather  curious  in  itfelf,  has  been  printed,  I 
know  not  how  or  where,  entitled* — The  Bible 


May  the  faith  flouriih  J 
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AT  AKB  COMMEisTTEIJ 

sjr©:^  BY  SET Es. AIL  Aemoiijers^  of  his  Ma- 
|ESTT  THE  Kiisrx^  OF  P-  Y/A5  wiil  .eafiljr  diTme, 
€re^  wlio  diis  king  is-  People  have  thought  pro- 
per,  I know  not  whj^  to  believe^  and  to  afiirnis 
that  ¥okaine  is  the  clack  m tliefe  chaplains ; and. 
it  is  added  that  -our  lords  the  parliament,  whtJ 
areas  well  InfonEed  as  the  Santa  Hermandad  ‘f.j, 
and  who  do  not  wiOi  die  Bible  Ihould  be  ex- 
plained hf  heretics,  mean  folemnlj  to  b.ui-n  this 
explanation^,  which  however  will  not  be  purified 
by  fire  ; and  that  they  encourage  ili-wfill  toward 
the  clerk  I not  hot  k is  very  kind  in  him  to  kand 
m aw^e  pf  their  threats-  Might  not  your  majefty 
do  liinn  die  fervice  to  orda*  your  am.b^flador  to 
mferrrfi  the  firftpne fidelity  and  the  king’s  miniftei's^ 
that  diis  vile  wotk has  really  been  written  by  your 
chaplains^  who  have  been  obliged  to  find  diem- 
felves  amufement,  relieve  them  from  the  total 
idiaoefe  im  which  they  are  left  by  your  majefty  ? 
Ycm  would,  by  fuch  a declaration,  perform  a 
very  good  work,  for  which  philofophy  w^ould 
liavc  fignai  .obligations  to  your  rnajefiiy,  worthy 
of  ■thole  flie  has  fo  long  received. 

Or.cfe^1ain^ 

-f  A iSpaixifo  .court  of  ju'ftke,  from  tliere  h no  appeal, 
taftikuted  to  p.uGifh  ^crimes  (Coimiutisd  on  tkelijj;'liway,  amd  ia 
^.%^co»ntrydi&i!Ss.o  T». 


I wiih 


C O R R E S F O is:  B E K C E.,  6$ 

I wiih  much  to  learn,  wliat  lia:re  beeo  ilie 
confequences  of  the  eryfipdaSy  and  the  afetfccls 
under  the  knee.  1 am  acqaamted  with  m old 
man  of  eighty,  who  was  much  torraeuted  by  the 
gout,  and  who  having,  like  your  majeHy,  had 
eruptions  on  the  Ikin  tvhicli  ended  in  an  ablcefs^ 
has  felt  no  more  of  his  gout  for  tliefe  two  years. 
How  much  do  I hope  your  maje%  might  find 
the  fame  cafe;  and  how  happy  fhali  I be'  to  be 
told  I am  a prophet ! 

Accept,  fire,  the  aflbrances  of  the  part  I take 
in  the  birth  of  a new  prince,  who  has  been  added 
to  your  augofl  houfe.  Let  me  entreat  you  to 
accept,  iikewife,  with  your  ufuai  goodnefs,  my 
ardent  wiOics  for  your  prefervatioo  and  bappinefs, 
during  the  coming  year,  which  will,  no  doubt, 
be  a fortunate  one  to  me,  lince  it  will  procure 
me  the  ineftimable  pleafure  of  again  laying  at 
the  feet  of  your  majefly  all  the  fentiroents  of  the 
tender  and  profound  veneration  with  which, 
during  life, 
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LETTER  CLIII. 

From  the  Kinz. 

January  25,  1777^ 

I AM  glad  to  learn  from  yourfelf  that  you 
begin  to  apply  to  the  mathematics.  That  in- 
tenfe  application,  which  geometry  requires,  in- 
fenfibly  will  accullom  the  mind  to  fubjeds  dif- 
ferent from  thofe  which  infpire  grief,  and  time 
will  do  the  reft.  I flatter  myfelf  that  your  jour- 
ney into  the  land  of  the  Obotrites  will  be  advan- 
tageous to  your  health.  It  will  be  an  additional 
diverfion,  which  will  weaken  the  deep  impref- 
fions  forrow  has  made  upon  your  mind.  For 
my  own  part,  the  pleafure  of  feeing  you  will 
be  very  great,  Wc  will  converfe  on  philofophy 
and  nietaphyfics  ; but  you  muft  expedf  us  to 
banilli  from  our  difcourfe  all  cloudy  ideas, 
which  will  but  occafon  the  rofes  and  flowers 
that  would  fpring  up  for  amufement  to  droop 
and  wither. 

Letters  from  Spain,  fome  months  fince,  an- 
nounced indications  of  that  alienation  of  mind 
into  which  the  king  of  Spain  has  fallen.  The 
greated:  mark  of  folly  a man  can  fliew  is  to  aban- 
don himfelf  to  his  confeflbr.  It  is  fuppofed 
the  prince  of  the  Afturias  only  waits  the  moment 

when 
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when  his  father  (hall  be  guilfy  of  fame  falfe  fliep 
to' confine  him,  and  reign  in  his  ftead.  We 
fliudder,  with  indignation,  to  behold  the  Inqui- 
fition  re-eftabiiflKd  in  Spain.  Alas!  my  dear 
Anaxagoras,  good  fenfe  is  more  rare  than  it  is 
fuppofed  to  be.  To  expiate  his  amours  with  the 
white  cow,  his  catholic  majefty  delivers  up  him- 
felf,  and  his  faithful  fubjeds,  into  the  hands  of 
tonfured  executioners,  who  do  more  mifehief, 
in  this  world,  than  the  fiends  themfelves,  in  that 
imaginary  hell  wiiich  we  have  borrowed  from 
the  Egyptians. 

Your  counfellors  of  parliament  would  be  the 
very  people 'to  proteft  an  inquifition.  Their 
zeal  againfl  Voltaire  appears  to  me  fufpicious. 
It  may  very  probably  be  the  confequence  of  that 
refentment  which  they  cherifli,  becaufe  he  cele- 
brated their  expulfion  by  fome  excellent  verfes. 
They  ought  to  blufh  with  fliame.  What  honour 
can  they  derive  from  perfecuting  a poor  old  man, 
who  is  on  the  brink  of  the  grave  ? If  we  examine 
the  fubjed  well,  Voltaire  has  done  nothing  more 
than  colled  the  opinions  of  fome  Englifhmen, 
and  their  criticifms,  on  the  Bible.  He  wept 
himfelf  for  their  audacity,  and  appears  to  have 
written  merely  with  an  intention  that  he  fhould 
be  refuted.  So  many  things  have  been  written, 
in  this  age,  againfl  religion,  that  his  commen- 
F 4 taries 
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taries  on  the  Bible  are  not  fo  fcrong  as  an  infinity 
of  other  works,  which  have  fo  ruined  the  edifice 
that  it  is  propt  up  with  difficulty  ; but  it  is  more 
eafy  to  condemn  a book  to  the  fire  than  to  con- 
fute its  dodrines. 

Should  my  chaplains  be  ferioufiy  mentioned 
in  France^  the  miniftry  would  laugh  in  my  am- 
bafiador’'s  face ; fo  ill  efliablifhed  is  my  reputa- 
tion for  orthodoxy.  Yet  i cannot  but  perceive 
the  defpondency  of  Voltaire  in  his  letters  with 
pain.  It  fliould  feem  that  he  is  molefled  in  his 
eftablifiiments  at  Ferney.  He  informs  me  he  has 
loft  a law-fiiit,  is  a ruined  man,  and  lhall  fpend 
his  old  age  in  poverty.  This  is  the  enigma  of 
the  Sphinx,  to  explain  which  requires  another 
Oedipus. 

"What  happens  to  Voltaire  has  incited  a re- 
fieAion  in  me,  which  unfortunately  is  but  too 
true.  We  often  very  inconfiderately  wifh  long 
life  to  our  friends.  Had  the  fcene  clofed  upon 
Pompey  at  Tarentum,  where  he  was  attacked  by 
a violent  inflammatory  fever,  he  would  have  ex- 
pired in  the  height  of  his  fame,  and  would  not 
have  feen  the  fall  of  his  republic.  Had  Swift  died 
foon  enough,  his  fervants  would  not  have  exhibited 
him  for  money,  when  he  became  an  idiot.  Had 
Voltaire  left  the  world  lafl:  year,  he  would  not 
have  met  all  the  vexation  of  which  he  fo  bitterly 
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complains.  Let  us  therefore  leave  vague  chance 
to  a6t,  without  troubling  ourfelves  concerning 
length  of  life ; let  us  rather  wifh  for  happinefs 
while  we  do  live. 

The  nephew  in  whofe  behalf  you  congratulate 
me  died  when  he  was  three  xJays  old.  I think 
like  1 know  not  what  people  in  Africa,  who  wept 
at  the  birth  of  children,  and  banqueted  at  their 
death ; becaufe  the  dead  only  are  free  from  grief, 
and  the  innumerable  misfortunes  to  which  men 
are  fubjed. 

I fliall  add  nothing  on  the  new  year ; it  will 
certainly  be  a happy  year  to  me,  fnce  it  will 
again  procure  me  the  pleafure  of  meeting  the 
fage  Anaxagoras,  and  of  perfonally  alluring 
him  of  my  efteem. 

On  which  I pray,  8cc. 


LETTER  CLIV, 

From  M,  D'Alembert, 

SIRE,  Paris,  February  17,  1777. 

The  favours  which  your  majefty  con- 
tinually heaps  upon  me,  and  the  interefl  which 
you  lo  kindly  take  in  the  progrefs  of  my  mental 
convalefcencc,  as  continually  incite  my  gratitude.' 

This 
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Tins  progrefs  is  very  flow.  Profound  fludy  no 
doubt  is  a relief,  and  I fometimes  appear  to  take 
pleafure  in  converfation.  But  when  fatigued  by 
labour^  or  by  fociety,  which  foon  happens,  I 
find  myfelf  alone ; and,  totally  unconnedled  as  I 
am  in  this  befl  of  poffible  worlds,  my  folitude 
terrifies  me,  and  turns  me  to  (lone.  I refemble  a 
man  who  fees  a long  defert  before  him,  which  he 
is  tocrofs,  and  at  the  end  of  this  defert  a deftruc- 
tive  abyfs,  into  which  he  is  to  drop  ; without 
the  hope  of  finding  a fingle  being  who  fhall 
weep  his  fall,  or  recoiled  him  when  he  is  funken, 
never  more  to  rife. 

I always  perceive  too  late  the  folly  I commit 
in  recounting  my  dark  ideas  to  your  majefty, 
which  you  kindly  wifh  to  diffipate.  Rather  let 
me  fpeak  of  my  intended  journey,  of  the  pleafure 
I fliail  feel  when  I lay  all  thofe  fentiments  of  re- 
fped,  gratitude,  and  admiration,  with  which  I 
have  fo  long  been  penetrated,  at  your  feet,  and 
of  the  happinefs  I fhall  once  again  enjoy  of  fee- 
ing and  hearing  you.  Though  my  health,  at 
prefent,  is  not  too  good,  and  though  the  leaf!: 
alteration  of  regimen,  or  in  my  uniform  manner 
of  living,  is  very  fenfibly  felt  by  my  poor  frail 
machine,  I yet  hope  this  health  and  this  machine 
will  permit  me  to  participate  your  majefly^s 
kindnefs,  'and  to  come  and  philofophife  with 
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you  on  the  great  evils^  and  the  few  good  things, 
of  this  life. 

In  my  prefent  mournful  fituation,  I endeavour 
to  find  eafe  wherever  I can  ; and  I fometimes 
think  it  is  at  leafl  a pleafure  not  to  live  in  Spain, 
nor  in  dread  of  inquifitors.  As  your  majefly  well 
obferves,  it  is  really  humiliating,  to  a fovereign, 
thus  to  fubmit  himfelf,  and  his  faithful  fubje6ts, 
to  the  mercy  of  a jacobine.  How  well  did  the 
facerdotal  gentry  nnderftand  their  own  inten- 
tions, when  they  inflituted  confeffion  ! Bleffed 
be  kings  who  do  not  confefs  ! 

Voltaire  has  no  white  cow,  but  he  continually 
fears  people  who  commit  cows  to  the  flames.  I 
believe,  however,  he  is  at  prefent  a little  more 
at  his  eafe,  concerning  the  Bible  explained  and 
commented  upon,  by  your  majefliy’s  almoners, 
who  have  nothing  better  to  do  than  to  comment 
upon  the  Bible  for  others,  fince  your  majefly 
does  not  think  proper  to  let  them  explain  it  for 
yourfelf.  But  I am  informed  there  is  another  af- 
fair, concerning  which  he  is  much  affli(d:ed.  His 
eflabliflimept  at  Ferney  becomes  burthenfome 
to  him,  becaufe  of  the  little  aid  he  finds  for  its 
fupport,  now  that  M.  Turgot  is  out  of  office. 
He  informs  your  majefly  he  is  ruined,  but  that 
is  not  entirely  true;  and  the  good  he  does  to 
his  unfortunate  vaffals  would  excite  my  forrow 

if 
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if  It  W€ve^  But  it  i’s^  Tery  true  that  feveral  gi^eat 
lords,  on  whom  he  has  annuities,  do  not  think 
proper  to  pay  him  ; as,  for  example,  the  duke 
dV  Fouinon,  marfhal  de  Richelieu,  and  eipccf- 
ail'y  the  duke  von  Wurtem berg.  Nor  is  there 
fiy  much  as  a farmer- general,  it  is  faid,  who  does 
nor  give  himfelf  airs  of  making  this  poor  old 
unan  a bankrupt,  and  of  treading  in  the  fleps  of 
Wurtemberg,  Bouillon,  and  Richelieu-, 

Well  indeed  may  your  majefty  recollefit  the 
various  evils  with  which  the  rugged  path  of  life 
is  flrewed.  Well  may  you  applaud  the  good 
fenfe  of  the  African  tribe,  who  wept  at  the 
birth,  and  not  at  the  death,  of  mam  AO  that 
philbfophy  can  fay  for  our  confolation  is  that 
thefe  ills  will  end,  and  that  it  is  better  late  tha7i 
never,  1 hope,  at  leaft,  my  ills  will  not  end 
without  being  alleviated  by  once  again  paying 
sny  court  to  your  majefty,  and  renewing  thofe 
reftimonies  of  tender  veneration  with  which  I 
Siall,  to  the  end  of  life, 
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LETTER  CLV. 

From  foe  King^ 

March  7,  1777, 

The  operation  of  remedies  for  rhe  mind^ 
oay  dear  Anaxagoras,  is  flow,  and  proportioinace 
to  the  violence  of  that  evil  the  attacks  of  wliicli 
yon  have  felt.  Your  convaiefcence  could  not 
•be  expeded  to  be  more  advanced.  You  mdi 
continue  to  employ  tlie  tonica  of  mathematics^, 
to  which  we  will  add  the  exercife  of  travelling, 
and  the  fucceffive  ideas  which  new  and  varie- 
gated objoESls  will  infpire.,  and  we  (hall  by  de- 
grees recover  the  calm  of  your  mind^  not  in- 
deed fo  far  as  to  efface  the  loved  remembrance 
of  thofe  who  were  fo  dear  to  you,  but  fufficiently 
to  render  life  more  fupportable.  When  we  are 
in  ithe  flower  of  our  age,  we  repair  die  lofs  cf 
former  friends  by  the  acquiring  of  new;  but 
diofe  who.,  like  us,  are  burthened  with  the  load 
of  declining  life  do  not  contrad  new  friendlhipc; 
for  fuchties  are  only  fire ngthened  by  an  equality 
of  youdi^  and  a parity  of  opinions,  tafte,  and 
p3.IIions,  The  dfmg  generatio.n  has  fhades  that 
difier  from  the  paft;  nor  do  the  fplen did  inclina- 
tions of  youth  .aflimilate  v/ith  the  phlegm  whidi, 
wore  or  lefsj,  predommates  in  .age^  We  muft 

therefore 
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therefore  be  fatisfied  with  making  acquaintance, 
nor  attempt  to  form  the  ftrong  bonds  of  new 
friendfhip,  unlefs  indeed  fome  confeflbr  fhould, 
by  his  afcendancy,  fubjugate  our  hearts.  I will 
pledge  myfelf  that,  with  refpedt  to  you  and  I, 
this  will  never  be  the  cafe.  Offenfive  alliances 
with  the  cuculati,  for  the  conqueft  of  new  Jeru- 
falem  by  their  aid,  are  only  for  great  monarchs. 
We  who  are'  limited  and  confined  in  this  world 
cannot  form  projedls  fo  vaft.  Some  heretic  muft 
certainly  be  burnt  in  Spain,  as  a fm-offering,  for 
the  amours* of  the  white  cow^  We  cannot  but 
own  this  is  lefs  a fubjed  of  mirth  than  of  com- 
pafiion,  recollecling  the  blindnefs  of  the  poor 
human  race,  for  whom  happinefs,  certainly,  was 
not  formed.  The  Inquifition  will  commit  new 
ravages  in  Spain,  and,  by  its  tyrannical  defpot- 
ifm,  ftifie  the  gehius  of  the  nation. 

Poor  Voltaire  fiaffers  another  kind  of  perfe- 
cution  at  Ferney;  I am  obliged  to  you  for  in- 
forming me  of  the  caufe  of  his  chagrin.  Not 
to  mention  his  uncommon  talents,  his  great  age 
ought  to  be  his  prote<flion. 

You  cannot  entirely  conquer  your  afflidlion, 
and  I have,  for  a week,  been  kept  in  mortal  in- 
quietude for  the  health  of  my  brother  Henry ; 
who,  having  gone  to  vifit  our  fifter  of  Brunf- 
wick,  was  fuddenly  attacked  by  an  inflamma- 
tion 
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tlon  of  the  lungs.  He  has  fortunately  overcome 
the  clifeafe,  and  his  recovery  has  reftored  my 
peace. 

Such  are  the  griefs  of  us  three ; and,  were  we 
acquainted  with  all  that  relates  to  a multitude  of 
individuals,  we  fhould  not  find  their  lituation. 
better.  Inconfiderate,  incenftant,  and  turbulent 
youth  alone  is  thought! efs  for  the  future,  and  is 
happy  becaufe  it  does  not  refled:.  Nor  ought 
we  to  meditate  on  what  we  cannot  amend.  Our 
misfortunes  apologife  for  our  incongruity ; and 
we  muft  weaken  and  forget  them,  if  we  cart. 
I own  it  will  be  a real  pleafure  to  me  to  meet 
and  converfe  with  you  : it  will  be  a moment  of 
happinefs  which  I fhali  place  on  the  creditor 
fide  of  the  account,  as  a compenfation  for  many 
difagreeable  moments.  I propofe  to  convince 
you  of  my  gratitude,  for  it  is  a fatisfadion  I owe 
you. 

Oil  which  I pray,  8cc* 
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LETTER  CLVI. 

From  M,  ly Alembert . 

SIRE,  Paris,  April  28,  1777^ 

]VI«  DE  CATT  will  inform  your  majefliy 
of  the  mournful  reafons  which  will  nor  permit 
me  to  come  and  lay  all  the  fentiments  of  grati- 
tude, veneration,  and  devotion  which  I owe 
you,  at  your  majefty’s  feet.  I will  not  repeat 
circumftances  fo  afflidling  to  myfelf,  and  fo 
wearifome  to  your  majefty.  I feel  my  fituation 
the  more  fenfibly  becaufe  I can  certainly  find 
no  fubftitute  to  the  pleafure  which  I promifed 
myfelf  of  palling  fome  moments  \vith  your  ma- 
jefty, of  feeing,  liftening  to,  and  philofophifing 
with  you ; and  of  converfing  of  all  that  interefts 
you,  much  rather  than  of  that  which  interefts 
myfelf.  I do  not,  however,  fire,  renounce  the 
hope  of  once  more  feeing  your  majefty ; but  I 
neither  dare  form  projects  nor  make  promifes, 
from  the  fear  that  I again  ftiall  not  be  able  to 
fulfil  them.  As  I flatter  myfelf  I fliall  not  be 
always  languifhing  and  unhappy,  I perhaps  may 
find  fome  moments  of  my  life  which  I may  con- 
fecrate  to  your  majefty ; and  thefe  will  indubi- 
tably be  to  me  the  moft  agreeable  of  moments. 
May  fortune  in  this  be  propitious  1 


Your 
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Your  majefty  has  crowned  all  your  former 
favours  by  the  preparations,  of  every  kind, 
which  you  have  been  pleafed  to  make,  for  my 
eafe  and  convenience  on  the  journey.  They 
never  (hall  be  abufed  by  me,  whenever  I (ball 
find  the  want  of  them  ; and  one  of  my  greateft 
fubjefts  of  regret  is  that  I cannot  come  in  perfon 
to  teftify  my  tender  gratitude  to  your  majefty. 

I reproach  myfelf  that  I am  thus  the  melan- 
choly fubjedl  of  my  own  letter.  I fliall  fpeak 
with  more  pleafure  on  what  is  pafling  here.  The 
comte  von  Falkenftein,  whofe  real  name  is 
known  to  your  majefty  has  been  at  Paris  a 
fortnight.  I have  not  yet  feen  him,  becaufe  of 
my  retired  mode  of  life ; and  probably  fliall 
not,  unlefs  he  fnould  vifit  our  academies,  which 
is  at  prefent  uncertain.  Should  he  come,  I in- 
tend to  read,  at  the  French  Academy,  a fliort 
eulogium  on  Fenelon,  which  may  intereft  him; 
and,  at  the  Academy  of  Sciences,  fomc  re- 
flexions on  the  theory  of  mufic.  They  have 
both  been  long  written,  or,  however  indifferent 
they  may  be,  I (hould  not  be  capable  of  writing 
them  at  prefent.  This  prince  feems  to  be  to- 

* Falkenftein  was  the  travelling  name  the  emperor  affumed, 
that  he  might,  as  a private  perfon,  infpedt  things  which,  as 
an  emperor,  forms  and  ceremonies  would  not  have  permitted 
him  to  have  examined.  T. 
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lerably  fuccefsful  here ; he  is  thought  to  be  po- 
lite, affable,  and  defirous  of  information.  He 
has  declared  that,  fhould  he  vilit  the  academies, 
he  will  hear  no  compliments ; and,  though  it  is 
our  trade  to  pay  , them,  he  fliall  be  obeyed. 
Wherever  he  goes  he  has  neither  precurfor 
nor  even  attendants.  He  feems  to  take  little 
pleafure  in  our  theatres,  but  receives  much  more 
fatisfadion  from  infpeding  ufeful  eftablifliments, 
or  fuch  as  are  intended  fo  to  be.  He  went  the 
other  day  to  vifit  the  hofpital  of  the  Hotel  Dieu, 
and  beheld  with  horror  the  cruelty  with  which 
tihe  fick  are  there  treated,  where  they  lie  fix  in  a 
bed,  the  dead  befide  the  dying,  and  the  dying 
befide  a patient  recovering.  Nor  is  it  becaufe 
the  Hotel  Dieu  is  not  exceedingly  rich,  confe* 
quently  in  a ftate  to  do  much  better ; it  is  be- 
caufe there  are  adminifirators,  to  which  I need 
add  nothing. 

Rumour  fays  the  emperor  means  to  vifit  our 
ports.  He  will  find  our  marine  not  in  the  fplen- 
did  flate  in  which  it  was,  for  a fhort  time,  under 
Louis  XIV.  but  at  lead  tolerable,  and  much 
better  than  it  was  left  by  the  bad  policy  of  car- 
dinal de  Fieuri.  Good  citizens  hope  the  em- 
peror will  inform  the  king  his  brother-in-law  of 
the  dreadful  management  of  the  Hotel  Dieu,  of 
which  the  young  monarch,  no  doubt,  is  igno- 
rant ; 


e O R R E S P O N D £ N C Eo 


83 

rant;  and  that  perhaps  fome  remedy  for  this 
horrible  abufe  will  be  the  refult. — God  grant ! 

We  are  much  occupied  concerning  the  infur- 
gents,  and  very  impatient  to  learn  what  will  be 
the  fuccefs  of  the  decihve  campaign  which  will 
foon  open.  We  are  told  the  Englilli  depopu- 
late Germany,  to  fend  troops  to  America.  It 
does  not  feem  to  me  to  be  very  polite,  and  dill 
lefs  honourable,  to  fee  many  petty  German 
princes  thus  fend  their  fubjefts  two  thoufand 
leagues  to  be  murdered,  that  their  mafters  may 
maintain  an  opera-houfe.  It  is  reported  too  that 
mod  of  the  foldiers  fettle  in  America,  and  this 
feems  to  me  the  bed  part  they  can  take. 

The  tyrant  of  Portugal  is  fallen  ! The  ac- 
counts of  his  defpotifm  excite  horror  ! But  per- 
haps they  are  exaggerated  The  Inquifition 
continues  its  vexations  in  Spain,  as  we  hear; 
and,  lince  the  king  allows  it  fo  to  do,  follows 
its  trade. 

Accept,  fire,  with  your  ufual  goodnefs,  thofe 
expreffions  of  regret  that  I am  unable  to  convey, 
any  otherwife  than  by  writing  to  ypur  majedy, 
of  the  tender  and  profound  refped  with  which  1 
ihall,  to  the  end  of  life,  &c. 

* The  marquis  de  Pombal,  who  was  removed,,  from  his- 
office  of  firft  mlaifter,  on  the  death  of  th&  king  of  Portu- 
gal. T. 
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LETTER  CLVIL 

From  M.  F>' Alembert. 

SIRE,  Paris,  May  23,  1777* 

I THINK  it  my  duty  to  render  an  account 
to  your  majefty  of  a converfation  which  I have 
had  the  honour  to  hold,  with  the  count  von 
Falkenfliein,  and  in  which  your  majefty  is  inte- 
refted.  He  came  on  Saturday  laft,  the  feven- 
teenth,  to  the  French  Academy ; and,  after  lif- 
tening  to  the  various  readings,  he  had  the  con- 
defcenfibn  to  feat  himfelf  befide  me.  He  ac- 
cofted  me  in  the  moft  obliging  manner,  and  ad- 
ded— It  is  reported  you  mean  to  go  to  Ger- 
many  this  year,  and  that  you  intend  to  be- 
come  wholly  German.’’  I anfwered,  I had 
indeed  formed  the  projed:  of  going  to  pay  my 
court  to  your  majefty,  and  pafs  fome  of  the  fum- 
mer  months  with  you ; that  I had  very  much 
defired  to  undertake  this  journey,  but  that  the 
ill  ftate  of  my  health  would  not  permit  me  ; and 
that  my  afflidion  at  this  was  increafed,  becaufe 
of  the  exceftive  bounty  with  which  I had  been 
invited  to  Pruftia,  by  your  majefty. 

If  I do  not  miftake,”  faid  he,  you  have 
already  feen  the  king  of  Pruftia.”-— Twice,” 
replied  1 ; once  in  the  year  1756,  at  Wefel, 

‘‘  where 
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where  I only  remained  a few  days,  and  the 
other  time  in  1763,  when  I had  the  honour 
to  pafs  three  or  four  months  with  the  king. 
Since  this  time,”  added  1,  my  wiQies  again 
to  fee  his  majefty  have  been  continual,  but  the 
gratification  of  them  has  always  been  prevent- 
ed.  I particularly  regretted  my  inability  to  pay 
my  court  to  him,  the  year  in  which  he  met 
the  emperor  2X  Neifs;  but,  at  the  prefent  mo- 
ment,  I have  ncthing  more  to  wiili,  on  this 
fubjedl.” — It  was  very  natural,”  anfwered 
he,  that  the  emperor^  who  was  young,  and  de- 
firous  of  inftru6lion,  fliou’d  wiQi  to  fee  a mo- 
narch  like  the  king  of  Pruffia,  whofe  renown 
is  fo  great,. who  is  fo  famous  a commander, 
and  who  has  acfted  fo  capital  a part.  It  was  a 
fcholar  defiious  of  vifiting  his  mailer.”  Thofe 
were  his  very  words. 

1 could  wilh,”  faid  I,  that  the  count  von 
Falkenfiein  could  fee  the  letters  which  the 
king  of  PruiTia  did  me  the  honour  to  write, 
after  the  interview ; he  there  would  perceive 
the  opinion  of  his  maijefiy,  refpecling  the  e?n- 
per  or  ^ was  that  which  has  fince  been  con- 
firmed,  by  the  univerfal  voice.” 

I imagined  your  majefly  would  not  be  forry 
to  be  informed  of  this  converfation.  I fhall  not 
add  any  dull  detail  of  what  the  emperor  was 
G 3 pleafed 
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pleafed  to  add,  relative  to  myfelf ; I (hall  only 
mention  that  I read  two  (hort  eflays,  in  the  af- 
fembly.  The  one  confided  of  fome  fynonymous 
words,  in  the  manner  of  the  abbe  Girard  ; among 
which  were  the  terms  fmplicity  and  modefty ; 
which  ended  by  a flight  and  indiredt  application 
to  the  emperor,  and  which  he  feemed  to  me  to 
feel  with  fatisfadion.  The  other  was  a very 
{hort  eulogium  on  Fenelon,  in  which  likewife 
were  feveral  allufions  relative  to  this  perfon ; 
and,  among  others,  one  on  the  travels  which 
Fenelon  was  defirous  his  pupil,  the  due  de 
Bourgogne,  fliould  undertake,  and  that  he 
Ihould  travel  without  the  pomp  and  retinue  of 
a prince. 

The  comte  von  Falkenfliein  has  tailed  the 
fruits  of  the  fimplicity  with  which  he  travels  at 
the  theatre.  Some  days  iince  he  went  to  fee 
Oedipus,  and  at  that  paifage  of  the  firft  feene 
of  the  fourth  ad  in  which  Jocafta  recites  the 
following  veffes, 

Ce  rot,  plus  grand  que  fa  fortune, 

Didaignoit,  comme  vous,  une  pompe  importune 

the  whole  audience  turned  toward  him,  and  ap- 
plauded repeatedly.  This  fimplicity  is  an  ex- 

^ The  monarch,  fuperior  to  his  {late,  like  you,  importu- 
nate pomp  difdained, 


cellent 
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cellent  example  which  the  emperor  has  afforded 
our  princes,  who  do  not  at  prefent  travel  like 
him  5 and  this  example  was  fet  him  by  another 
king,  who  may  well  be  regarded  as  a model  in 
all  things,  for  fovereigns.  The  emperor  has  ex- 
amined with  pleafure  every  thing  here  which  me- 
rits to  be  examined  ; he  has  given  marks  of  much 
underftanding,  and  feems  to  be  defirous  of  infor- 
mation. On  Friday  laft,  he  vifited  the  Academy 
of  Belles  Lettres,  when  the  members  read  fucli 
of  the  mod  interefting  paflages,  from  their  me- 
moirs, as  had  been  written  within  the  lafl;  fix 
months.  Among  them  was  one  on  the  opinions 
of  the  ancients,  concerning  the  rage  of  gaming; 
at  which  he  turned  to  M.  Turgot,  who  prefided 
at  the  afiTembly,  and  faid,  “This  memoir  is  ap- 
plicable  to  the  age.^^  The  rage  of  gaming  is 
in  reality  greater  than  ever,  at  court,  in  defpite' 
of  the  good  example  of  his  majefty. 

As  the  intention  of  this  letter  is  entirely  to 
inform  your  majefty  of  the  journey  of  the  Em- 
peror, I fhall  add  no  rhodomontade  of  Arthur 
and  his  knights,  by  talking  of  myfelf.  My 
health  continues  exceedingly  languid,  nor  has 
the  fine  weather  hitherto  effeded  any  great 
change.  It  is  true  that  this  fine  weather  is  very 
bad  weather,  for  we  have  had  continual  rains 
during  fix  weeks. 

G 4 I con-r 
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I conclude  by  renewing  the  regret  I feel  that 
I cannot  repair  to  your  majelty’s  feet,  there  to 
lay  thofe  fentiments  of  admiration,  gratitude, 
and  profound  refpedt  which,  for  fo  many  rea- 
fons,  I am  indebted  to  you,  and  with  which  I 
fliall,  all  my  life,  &c. 


LETTER  CLVIII. 

From  the  King^ 

June  I,  1777. 

I AM  forry  to  hear  of  your  ill  ftate  of 
health ; it  is  a very  unfeafonable  difappointment 
of  my  expedfations,  which  had  been  raifed  very 
high  by  the  hope  of  feeing  you.  We  mull  once 
again  hope  that  another  occalion  will  be  more 
favourable.  I underftand  all  France  is  at  pre- 
fent  occupied  by  the  count  von  Faikenftein. 
He  is  the  firft  emperor,  fince  Charles  V.  who 
has  been  in  France ; but  his  journey  will  be 
neither  fo  expenfive  nor  fo  dangerous,  as  was 
that  of  his  predecelTor.  Aullria  and  France  arc 
allied,  and  he  has  no  millrefs  on  whom  he  might 
bellow  his  diamond  rings.  He  indicates  great 
ardour  to  obtain  information  ; for  which  reafon 

he 
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lie  negleds  trifles,  and  fixes  his  attention  on 
things  1 eiative  only  to  government.  He  is  very 
aihible,  and  indeed  fomewhat  too  much  fo. 

' I can  divine  the  fubftance  of  your  difcourfc 
on  Fenelon.  You  would  not  forget  his  Telema- 
chus ; and  this  would  afford  you  an  opportunity 
of  creating  on  the  mod  defirable  perfections  of  a 
prince;  thus,  while  you  fhould  draw  your  pic- 
ture,  every  perfon  would  recoiled  the  young 
monarch  who  was  your  auditor.  Such  praife  is 
artful,  and  cannot  difpleafe,  becaufe  the  frankin- 
cenfe  is  not  rudely  wafted  in  the  face  of  the 
perfon  praifed, 

I have  lately  read  a work  entitled  La  Philojo^ 
fhie  de  la  Nature one  Delifie,  in  which  I 
have  found  fome  good  things,  fome  crude  opi- 
nions, and  not  fo  much  method  as  might  be  de- 
fired,  in  a philofophic  work.  Your  priefts  are 
faid  to  be  enraged  againfl:  the  author,  and  that 
he  is  banifhed  France.  His  book,  certainly,  docs 
not  merit  fo  much  feverity. 

I am  on  the  eve  of  my  departure  for  Pruffia ; 
when  I return  my  letters  fliall  be  longer.  At 
prefent  I fhall  limit  myfelf  to  good  wifhes  for  your 
entire  recovery,  in  the  hope  that  1 Hiall  perfonally 
be  able  to  affure  you  of  my  whole  efteem.  , 

On  which  I pray,  &c. 

* The  Philofophy  of  Nature. 

LET- 
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letter  CLIX, 

From  the  King. 

June  3,  1777, 

I AM  forry  to  hear  your  health  is  not  re- 
ftored  ; we  mufl  hope  that,  by  time  and  regi- 
men, it  will  recover  its  original  vigour. 

I perceive  it  is  difficult  to  prophefy.  I had 
imagined  what  your  difcourfe  before  the  em- 
peror would  bje;  but  the  manner  in  which  you 
managed  the  fubjedt  was  ftill  more  artful,  and 
more  flattering.  I am  exceedingly  obliged  tq 
yoiv  fot  what  you  faid  to  this  monarch.  I am 
not  furprifed  that  he  fliould  meet  approbation 
fo  great  at  Paris ; he  has  much  underftanding, 
is  affable,  and  defirous  of  information.  He 
faw  himfelf  in  a country  where  there  are  a rnul- 
titude  of  things  to  admire,  and  he  applauded 
with  judgment ; not  like  ignorance,  aftonifhed 
at  the  fight  of  new  objedls.  The  French  are 
accuftomed  to  meet  with  Germans  who  have 
fcarcely  left  the  fchool,  and  who  in  general  fre- 
quent tolerably  bad  company,  in  Paris.  Sur- 
prife  mufl:  have  been  increafed  when  they  favy 
the  head  of  the  nation  better  educated  than  they 
imagined  monarchs  can  be.  Should  the  queen, 

his 
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his  mother,  travel  to  that  country  from  which 
no  man  returns,  he  would  foon  make  himfelf 
the  fubjed  of  converfation, 

M.  de  Jaucourt,  the  relation  of  the  Encyclo- 
pedift,  has  been  to  fee  the  review  at  Magde- 
burg, and  is  one  of  the  mofi:  amiable  Frenchmen 
I have  long  met.  We  converfed  much  con- 
cerning you.  He  poffelfes  knowledge.  I quef- 
tioned  him  refpe6ting  his  relation,  who  ftudied 
phyhc,  under  Boerhaave,  for  his  own  fatisfadiom 
One  of  his  family  was  the  governefs  of  my 
filler  of  Sweden,  and  of  another  of  my  fillers, 
who  is  dead.  He  went  with  me  as  far  as  Pome- 
rania, and  is  gone  to  Vienna,  to  fee  the  Auftrian 
troops,  having  obtained  the  emperor’s  permif- 
fion.  I myfelf  have  been  as  far  as  the  country 
of  Copernicus,  which  is  not  at  prefent  the  coun- 
try of  philofophers ; but,  if  the  foil  be  not 
changed,  I hope  they  may  there  be  produced. 

A difcourfe  has  appeared,  full  of  fatyrica! 
truths  againll  government ; but  thefe  are  but 
words,  which  enter  at  the  ear  without  making 
any  impreflions  on  the  heart.  War  Hill  con«» 
tinues  to  be  made  on  the  poor  Americans. 

Grimm  is  to  pafs  through  Berlin,  on  his  road 
to  France,  whence  he  is  Ihortly  to  return  to 
Ruflia.  If  he  do  not  acquire  a knowledge  of 
the  world,  no  man  can.  He  has  only  to  vilit 

Sweden 
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Sweden  and  Greenland  to  have  been  every 
where.  1 take  more  pleafure  in  ftiidy  than  in 
thus  polling  over  the  earthy  Men  of  all  coun- 
tries refemble  each  other;  their  paffions  are  the 
fame.  Some  indeed  are  more  and  fome  lefs  ar- 
dent, but  the  refult  will  be  little  different,  and 
die  variety  of  manners  and  cuftoms  may  be 
learnt  as  well  from  reading  as  from  feeing* 
Anaxagoras  only  is  worthy  the  trouble  of  being 
fought  after.  Adieu,  my  dear  D’Alembert, 
Health  and  courage ! By  the  aid  of  thefe,  I do 
not  yet  defpair  of  meeting  you. 

On  which  I pray,  &c, 


LETTER  CLX, 

From  M,  IF  Alembert, 

SIRE,  Paris,  July  28,  1^77^ 

I AM  penetrated  with  gratitude,  for  the  in- 
tereft  which  your  majefty  is  kind  enough  to 
teftify  for  my  health,  and  for  the  part  you  have 
the  goodnefs  to  take  in  the  mortification  I fuffer, 
that  I cannot  lay  all  the  fentiments  I owe  you  at 
your  majefty’s  feet;  which  is  increafed  by  the 
impofhbility  that  I fliould  find  any  fubftitute  for 
the  fweet  fatisfaction  I had  promifed  myfeif.  My 
5 ^ misfor- 
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^Aiisfortune  is  fach  that  I cannot  even,  at  this 
moment,  tafte  the  only,  and  the  melancholy, 
pleafures  which  remain.  The  weathef'  is  fo  rainy, 
and  even  fo  cold,  that  I cannot  fo  much  as  walk, 
though  that  was  my  foie  refource.  My  winter 
friends  being  ail  dhperfed,  I almofl  daily  find 
myfelf  alone,  with  feelings  more  than  ever  alive 
to  the  Ioffes  I have  buffered,  and  to  the  convic- 
tion that  they  never  can  be  replaced. 

But  I abufe  your  majefty^s  bounty,  by  thus 
infifting  on  fo  gloomy  a fubjed:.  Rather  let  me 
teffify  the  pleafure  I feel  at  learning,  from  M. 
de  Catt,  that  your  majefty’s  health  is  excellent ; 
and  that  it  not  only  fupports  the  prodigious  ex- 
ercife,  which  your  majefty  takes,  but  that  it  even 
gains  ffrength. 

The  count  von  Falkenftein,  who  left  us  at  the 
end  of  May,  has  alfo  travelled  hard,  on  his 
vifits  through  France.  He  will  no  doubt  profit, 
for  his  own  adminidration,  by  the  good  and  ill 
w'hich  he  has  every  where  met,  beginning  with 
the  metropolis.  I had  before  heard,  from  more 
than  one  good  judge,  though  this  were  needlefs 
after  hearing  your  majefty’s  opinion,  the  fame 
remarks  which  you  have  been  pleafed  to  make, 
relative  to  the  emprefs  queen  ; although  I never 
have  had  the  honour  to  approach  that  princefs, 
of  whom,  if  I had,  I (hould  not  have  taken  the 

freedom 
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freedom  to  judge.  She  merits,  at  leafl:  in  my  opi- 
nion, praife,  for  having  infpired  her  children  with 
that  love  of  fimplicity,  and  with  that  affability 
which  renders  princes  fo  dear  to  their  people.  I 
imagine  the  emperor,  at  prefent,is  in  his  own  pro- 
vinces ; he  was  to  pafs  through  Geneva ; and, 
I fuppofe,  after  having  feen  fo  many  things, 
fome  of  which  were  fcarcely  worthy  the  trouble, 
he  will  likevvife  wilh  to  fee  the  patriarch  of  Fer- 
ney,  who,  by  fuch  an  Imperial  vifit,  would 
have  years  added  to  his  life.  It  is  long  fince  I 
heard  from  him,  though  I believe  him  to  be 
tolerably  well.  I imagine  the  poor  devil  of  the 
author  of  La  Philqfophie  de  la  Nature  is  now  with 
him,  after  having  been  fo  cruelly  and  fooliflily 
perfecuted  by  the  wretched  Janfenifts,  who,  at 
the  Chatelet^%  fit  in  judgment  on  the  lives  and 
liberties  of  men.  Our  lords  the  parliament  have 
treated  him  better,  becaufe  they  were  in  awe  of 
public  opprobrium ; for  the  honour,  however, 
of  the  magiflracy,  they  have  not  dared  to  abfolve 
him,  but  thought  themfelves  obliged  to  give 
|iim  a gentle  reprimand ; which  he,  indeed,  in 
fome  degree  merited,  for  not  having  written  a 
better  book:.  Your  majefty  has  palled  a juft 
fentence  on  this  rhapfody,  which  defcrved  not 

* The  WeHminfter-lmll  of  Paris', 

to 
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to  have  been  fo  much  the  fubjed  of  converfa- 
tion. 

Grimm,  we  are  told,  will  return  to  France, 
this  winter  ; again  to  repair  to  Peterfburg.  True 
it  is,  I would  travel  farther  in  fearch  of  health ; 
but  I (hould  travel  in  vain;  Hygeia  would  fly 
fafter  than  I could  purfue.  I am,  however,  fome- 
thing  better,  juft  at  prefent,  thanks  to  the  fum- 
mer  feafon,  bad  though  it  be  ; but  my  ftomach 
is  only  waiting  for  winter,  to  play  me  its  ufual 
tricks.  I muft  prepare  for  battle,  and  in  the 
mean  time  be  patient. 

It  is  long  fince  I have  feen  my  former  coad- 
jutor, the  Encyclopedift,  the  chevalier  de  Jau- 
court.  He  lives  in  great  retirement,  and,  as  it 
is  faid,  is  preparing  a new  edition  of  Morery, 
for  he  can  only  labour  on  works  which  contain 
feveral  volumes  in  folio.  The  fhort  productions 
of  Racine  and  La  Fontaine  have  fewer  words, 
but  more  ideas.  We  all  ad  as  well  as  we  can, 
for  our  own  amufement,  but  it  is  not  equally 
eafy  to  amufe  others.  The  quaker  Freeport, 
in  Ecojfaije^  of  Voltaire,  rightly  fays,  it  is 
more  difficult  to  procure  amufement  than  wealth ; 
and  the  difficulty  is  increafed  when  we  endeavour 
to  amufe  the  fplenetic. 

* The  Scotchwoman-^vfc\[  known  to  the  Englifh  llage,  by 
Mr,  Colman’s  tranflation,  entitled--*- EnvUJh  Merchant.  T. 

I have 
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I have  read  the  fpeech  of  Mr.  Pitt,  or  lord 
Chatham,  who  would  have  adled  much  more 
wifely  had  he  kept  his  firfl;  name.  This  fpeech 
is,  in  reality,  as  your  majefty  fays,  full  of  melan- 
choly truths,  but  to  which  the  Englifli  govern- 
ment has  not  attended.  It  madly  purfues  the 
American  war,  in  which  it  will  be  unfuccefsful, 
and  has  given  us  time  to  reftore  our  marine,  and 
render  it  capable  of  oppofing  the  Britifh  flag. 
The  lafl:  intelligence  we  have  received  does  not 
announce  a fplendid  campaign,  on  the  part  of 
the  Englifli. 

Were  there  no  indifcretion  in  fuch  queftions, 
I fliouid  be  very  deflrous  of  hearing  your  majef- 
ty^s  opinion  of  that  war,  of  the  political  and  mi- 
litary conduct  of  the  Englifli,  and  of  the  ma- 
noeuvres of  Wafliington.  I fliould  not  dare  to 
alk  fuch  opinion,  were  I not  certain  you  will 
fay  more  in  a llngle  phrafe  than  others  would  in 
n volume.  The  charadcriftics  of  your  political, 
military,  and  literary  judgment,  are  terfenefs, 
brevity,  and  precihon  ; and  the  Venetian  advo- 
cate would  fay  to  you,  as  to  his  judges — E Jem- 
fre  ben  But  I am  afraid  this  fame  advocate, 
were  he  to  read  my  prefent  long  letter,  would 
bid  me  be  flient,  and  refpe6t  the  precious  mo- 
ments of  your  majefty.  I therefore  conclude, 

* It  i§  always  right,  or  good, 

by 
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by  requefting  you  to  accept,  with  your  iifual 
goodnefs,  the  tender  veneration  with  which  1 
fhail,  to  the  end  of  life,  remain,  &c. 


■ I— mi—  I 

LETTER  CLXL 
From  the  King. 

Auguft  13,  i777» 

I BEGIN  my  letter  by  a quotation  from 
Chaulieu,  as  a lefTon  to  old  men  like  us* 

Ainfi,  fans  chagrin,  fans  noirccurs, 

De  la  fin  de  mes  jours  poifon  lent  & fuaellej 
Je  seme  encore  de  quelques  flcurs 
Le  pen  de  chemin  qui  me  relle*. 

Thinking  thus,  the  clouds  of  the  mind  are  dif- 
perfed,  and  mild  tranquillity  fucceeds  thofe  agi- 
tations by  which  we  were  troubled.  It  is  not 
for  me  to  preach  to  fages;  it  is  a philofophic 
poet  who  fpeaks. 

I hear  the  count  von  Falkenllein  has  vifited 
ports,  arfenals,  fliips  and  manufadures,  but  not 
Voltaire.  Ports,  arfenals,  Ihips,  and  manufac- 
tures, are  every  where  to  be  met  with;  but,  to 
produce  a Voltaire,  ages  are  neceffary.  Had  I 

* Thus,  void  of  forrow,  void  of  gloom,  which  at  the  clofc 
of  life  are  poifonous  to  peace,  I llrev/  my  fiiort  remaining 
road  with  flowers. 
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been  the  emperor,  I fhould  not  h^ve  paffed 
Ferney,  without  having  liftened  to  the  old  pa- 
triarch ; that  I might  at  lead  fay  1 had  heard, 
had  feen  him.  I believe,  from  fome  anecdotes 
which  have  reached  me,  that  a certain  lady 
Therefa,  who  is  very  little  of  a philofcpher,  has 
forbidden  her  fon  to  vifit  the  patriarch  of  tole- 
ration. The  good  qualities  which  the  emperor 
polTeffes  he  derives  from  himfelf;  they  are  his 
own  dock  ;•  it  is  his  own  chara6ler  which  has 
improved  his  education.  1 was  intimately  ac- 
quainted with  marflial  Bathyani,  v/ho  was  his 
tutor.  He  was  a worthy  man,  and  capable  of 
infpiring  a young  prince  with  good  principles. 
I once  again  repeat,  Helvetius  is  midaken,  in 
his  work  on  the  underdanding,  when  he  affirms 
that  men  are  born  with  nearly  the  fame  degree 
of  capabilit}^  This  is  contrary  to  experience. 
Men  are  born  with  an  indelible  charaAer.  Edu- 
cation may  impart  knowledge,  and  render  the 
pupil  adiamed  of  his  defeds ; but  education 
never  can  change  the  nature  of  things.  The 
root  remains,  and  each  individual  bears  in  him- 
felf the  principle  of  his  adions.  This  mud  be 
fo,  becaufe  we  difcover  there  are  eternal  laws. 
Is  it  probable,  having  found  there  is  any  one 
determinate  thing  in  the  univerfe,  that  all  things 
fhould  not  be  fo  ? 1 know  I am  fpeaking  on  a 
grand  quedion ; but,  when  I addrefs  myfelf  to 

the 
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the  mofl:  fage  of  the  philofophers  of  the  Gauls^ 
it  is  a queftion  for  him  to  refolve. 

You  wilh  to  know  what  I think  of  the  con- 
dud  of  the  Englifh.  I think  with  the  public^ 
that  they  have  linned  againft  good  faith,  by  not 
keeping  the  compad  which  they  had  made  with 
their  colonies  ; and,  by  an  ill-timed  declaration 
of  war,  againft  one  of  the  American  ftates,  from 
which  nothing  but  evil  could  refult.  The  Eng- 
lifh  were  ftupidly  ignorant  of  the  ftrength  of  the 
colonies ; and  imagined  they  might  be  fubjed- 
ed  by  general  Gage,  with  five  or  fix  thoufand 
men.  They  have  hired  troops  without  having 
provided  tranfports  to  convey  them  to  America  ; 
they  have  bought  provifions  in  the  London 
markets  for  an  army  which  was  to  fight  in  Pen- 
fylvania  ; in  fine  there  are  no  kind  of  blunders 
with  which  they  may  not  be  reproached.  Why 
feparate  the  corps  which  Carleton  commanded, 
and  that  of  which  Burgoyne  is  at  the  head,  by 
a diftance  of  three  hundred  miles  ? How  could 
thefe  corps,  at  fo  great  a diftance,  afford  each 
other  mutual  aid  ? In  a fituation  like  this,  was 
it  neceffary,  in  pure  gaiety  of  heart,  to  quarrel 
with  the  Ruffians;  to  offend  the  Dutch,  by  their 
infolent  arrogance ; and,  by  their  ill  condud, 
^o  increafe  the  number  of  their  enemies  ? 

Obferve,  however,  I declare  the  veil  of  futu* 
H 2 rity 
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rity  is  fo  thick  that  it  is  as  impenetrable  to  my 
eyes  as  it  is  to  the  eyes  of  others.  Were  I to 
follow  the  example  of  Cicero,  and  foretel  what 
a certain  combination  of  events  feem  to  fore- 
bode, 1 fhould  perhaps  venture  an  opinion  that 
the  colonies,  according  to  appearances,  will  be- 
come independent ; becaufe  they  certainly  will 
not  be  cruihed  this  campaign,  and  the  govern- 
ment of  the  God-damn-mes  will  find  it  difficult 
to  dip  into  the  purfes  of  the  people,  to  furnifh 
fupplies  for  the  next  campaign ; and  becaufe, 
before  the  approaching  fpring,  war  will  be  de- 
clared between  the  French  and  Englifh,  who  will 
battle  with  each  other  in  the  colonies ; and, 
fliould  not  fortune  be  exceedingly  averfe,  France 
perhaps  may  recover  Canada. 

Reveries  here  are,  fince  reveries  you  wifh ; 
but  events  fhall  be  as  it  fliall  pleafe  the  fates ; 
and,  happen  what  will,  it  need  not  prevent  us 
from  ftrewing  the  fliort  race  we  have  to  run 
with  flowers.’^ 

I know  not  what  is  become  of  Grimm.  It  is 
faid  he  has  left  Peterfburg,  in  the  company  of 
another  monarch,  who  travels  incognito.  ^ He  is 
therefore  very  probably  at  Stockholm  now ; yet 
I think  you  will  fee  him  again  at  Paris. 

' With  refped  to  yourfelf,  my  dear  D’Aieni; 
belt,  I know  not  whether  I ever  fliall,  or  fhall 

not. 
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not,  fee  you  more.  This  will  not  hinder  me 
from  wifhing  you  every  kind  of  profperity,  finer 
weather  than  we  have  had  this  fummer,  the  mild 
influence  of  internal  content,  and  a fprinkling 
of  cheerfulnefs,  which  confiitutes  the  felicity  of 
life. 

On  which  I pray,  &c. 


LETTER  CLXII. 

From  M,  D'Alembert, 

SIRE,  Pahs,  September  22,  1777. 

Returning  from  the  country  where 

I had  been  to  pafs  fome  weeks  for  the  recovery 
of  my  health,  which  is  but  little  better,  I found 
the  letter  at  Paris,  with  which  your  majefty  has 
deigned  to  honour  me,  and  the  very  philofophic 
reverie  which  it  includes,  and  immediately  fit 
down  to  write  an  anfvver. 

Firfl:  I mufl  humbly  thank  your  majefty  for 
the  advice,  which  you  and  Chaulieu  give  me, 
to  ftrew  the  fhort  race  I have  to  run  with  flowers. 
You,  fire,  fpeak  of  thefe  things  exceedingly  at 
your  eafe,  crowned  as  you  are  with  every  kind 
of  glory,  and  pofTeffed  of  the  power  to  daily 
render  men  happy.  I,  who  have  not  the  fame 
H 3 ad van- 
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advantages,  can  only  ftrew  my  path  with  thif- 
tles ; or,  at  beft,  with  blue  bottles,  fuch  as  infeft 
corn  fields,  which  could  do  full  as  well  without 
them. 

I have  been  as  much  furprifed  as  your  ma- 
jefly,  at  the  little  defire  the  count  von  Falken- 
fiein  has  ihewn  to  fee  the  patriarch  of  Ferney ; 
and  1 have  no  doubt  but  your  majefty  has  juftly 
divined  the  caufe  of  this  apparent  indifference  ; 
for  I wifii  to  believe,  for  the  honour  of  the  mo- 
narch, it  is  not  real.  At  leaft  people  are  well 
perfuaded  it  is  not  the  refult  of  his  fifter’s  ad- 
vice, who  is  faid  highly  to  efteem  the  patriarch, 
of  which  efteem  fhe  has  more  than  once  fent 
him  affurances. 

Notwithftanding  the  taking  of  Ticonderago, 
and  the  new  advantages  which  the  Englifh  pro- 
mife  themfeives,  I think,  with  your  majefty 
(in  whofe  predidlions  in  this  as  in  many  other 
things  I believe)  that  thefe  very  infolent  Iflan- 
ders  will  not  prevail  over  their  colonies ; and  I 
confefs  I fnall  not  be  forty  to  fee  them  thus 
humbled,  which,  by  their  folly,  they  will  merit 
to  be.  It  does  not  however  appear  that  they 
mean  to  renounce  the  projed: ; and  fliould  they, 
as  they  probably  will,  attempt  another  cam- 
paign, our  poor  France,  it  ftiould  feem,  will  have 
another  year  to  breathe ; for  I iiave  no  doubt 

they 
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they  will  declare  war  againfl:  us  as  foon  as  they 
are  able,  which  I rather  wifli  we  may  be  than 
fiippofe  we  are  ftrong  enough  to  maintain. 

Grimm  is  really  at  Stockholm,  in  the  fuite  of 
the  king  of  Sweden.  I know  he  propofed  going 
to  Berlin ; and  perhaps  he  has  already  paid  his 
court  to  your  majefty.  This  is  the  only  happi- 
nefs  1 envy  him,  and  which  I do  not  yet  defpair 
but  that  I may  myfelf  enjoy.  Such  is  my  lad 
and  only  hope,  which,  at  lead,  I delight  to 
nourilh,  though  my  difordered  machine  fhould 
never  permit  it  to  be  realifed. 

1 now  come  to  the  excellent  reverie  which 
your  majedy  has  fent  me.  How  many  people, 
and  even  princes,  who  are  wide  awake,  do  not 
think  fo  connebledly  as  you  dream ! But,  for 
the  misfortune  of  the  hum.an  race,  yours,  alas ! 
is  not  enough  a dream.  The  fubjecds  it  treats 
on  are  but  too  real.  Reflecding  on  human  fol- 
lies, w'hile  reading  this  reverie,  and  feeing  how 
charmingly  they  there  are  ridiculed,  1 repeat 

On  ne  pent  s'empicher  d*en  pkurer,  et  d*en  rire 

On  this  occafion  I take  the  liberty  to  offer  a 
hint  to  your  majedy,  the  obje(d  of  which  is  the 
progrefs  of  knowledge ; which,  in  defpite  of 
your  efforts,  and  particularly  of  your  example, 
is  fo  flow.  In  your  academy,  fire,  you  have  a 
* At  once  we  are  forced  to  weep  and  laugh. 

H 4 clafs 
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clafs  for  fpeculative  philofophy,  which,  under 
the  diredion  of  your  majefty,  might  propofe 
very  interefling  and  very  ufeful  fubjedts  for  the 
prize  queftions. — As  for  example, — Whether 

it  be  ufeful  to  deceive  the  people/’ — ^We  have 
never  dared  to  propofe  this  great  queftion  to  the 
French  Academy,  becaufe  the  dilTertations,  fent 
for  the  prize,  mufl:,  to  the  misfortune  of  reafon, 
undergo  cenfure  by  two  dodors  oftheSorbonne; 
and  becaufe  it  would  be  impoffible,  with  people 
like  thefe,  to  write  any  thing  rational.  But  your 
majefty  has  neither  prejudices  nor  dodors  of  the 
Sorbonne ; and  fuch  a queftion  might  very  wor- 
thily be  propofed  by  you,  to  all  the  philofophers 
©f  Europe,  whO'  would  take  a pleafure  in  the 
enquiry.  Such  fubjeds,  in  my  opinion,  are  of 
higher  importance  than  thofe  which  have  hi- 
therto been  propofed  by  that  metaphyfical  clafs. 
The  laft  appeared  to  me  an  exceedingly  ftrange 
one,  from  its  unintelligibility.  I have  met  with 
no  perfon  who  did  not  think  the  fame;  and  L 
am  very  certain  my  friend  La  Grange  was  not 
confulted.  He  would  moft  afluredly  have  pre- 
vented the  academy  the  vexation  of  being  fub- 
jeded  to  ridicule. 

I take  the  liberty,  fire,  to  add  a memorial  to 
this  letter,  on  the  fubjed  of  which  I moft  ear- 
neftly  entreat  your  majefty  to  order  a circurn- 

ftantial 
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pLantial  anfwer  to  be  given.  The  fubjeft  itfelf 
is  fo  interefting  that  I have  no  doubt  of  the  fuc- 
cefs  of  my  requefl.  The  Royal  Society  of  Phy- 
ficians  at  Paris  conhft  of  the  mod  feled  and  bed 
informed  perfons  of  the  faculty  ; and,  knowing 
the  bounty  with  which  your  majedy  honours  me, 
they  have  addreffed  themfelves  to  me,  to  prefent 
this  memorial  to  your  majedy,  that  they  may 
obtain  the  information  they  defire.  I mod  hum- 
bly  beg  you  will  be  pleafed  to  give  orders  for 
that  purpofe. 

We  have,  as  ufual,  a very  fine  autumn,  after 
having  had,  till  the  beginning  of  Augud,  a mod 
villanoLis  dimmer.  I dread  the  approach  of  the 
Jbad  weather,  and  even  begin  already  to  perceive 
the  increafe  of  the  cold.  But  let  it  do  with  me 
as  it  pleafes,  provided  it  will  but  fpare  the  truly 
precious  health  of  your  majedy. 

J am,  with  the  mod  tender  veneration, 


LETTER  CLXIIL 
From  the  King. 

October  3,  1777-. 

I A M perfuaded  the  air  of  the  country 
mud  have  been  falutary  to  you,  efpecially  the 

change 
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change  of  place,  and  objeds,  which  tend  to  ex- 
pel gloomy  ideas  and  impart  flrengch  to  our 
thinking  powers,  fufficient  for  them  to  recover 
their  natural  tone. 

Colonel  Grimm  has  been  here,  and  I have 
confided  another  fcrawl  to  his  charge,  moxe  feri- 
ous  than  my  reverie,  which  I fubmit  to  the  cen- 
fure  of  Philofophy  ; for  (he  only  has  the  right  to 
judge  whether  men  reafon  well  or  ill.  You  will, 
perhaps,  think  me  a great  fpoiler  of  paper,  but 
you  will  be  lefs  aftonifiied  at  this  if  you  will  but 
remember  it  is  my  method  to  meditate  in  writ- 
ing, that  I may  corred  myfelf.  I find  the  me- 
thod to  be  good,  becaufe  we  may  forget  our  re- 
fiedions,  which  when  committed  to  paper  are 
never  forgotten. 

Give  me  good  humour,  my  friend,  for  it  is  the 
only  lenitive  that  can  render  the  burthen  of  life 
fupportable  ! I do  not  fay  that  we  always  have 
the  power  to  command  this  difpofition  of  mind ; 
however,  by  gliding  over  the  fuperficies  of  evil, 
and  imitating  Democritus,  we  may  find  amufe- 
ment  in  that  which,  to  a mifanthrope,  would 
appear  infipid.  Voltaire,  for  example,  may 
preferve  all  his  good  humour,  although  he  has 
not  feen  the  count  von  Falkenftein.  How  many 
fages  have  eflimated  the  not  having  feen  fove- 
reigns  as  a part  of  their  felicity  ! A vifit  from 
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an  emperor  might  flatter  the  vanity  of  a com- 
mon man,  but  Voltaire  fhould  be  above  fuch 
trifles. 

You  fpeak  of  a queftion  to  propofe  to  the 
academy.  Alas  ! We  have  recently  loft  poor 
Lambert,  one  of  our  beft  members.  I know 
not  who  could  treat  the  fubjed  philofophically; 
Beguelin  I believe  to  be  the  only  perfon;  'but 
I fhall  fee  what  can  be  done.  If  we  confult  the 
acataleptic  fed,  we  muft  acknowledge  that,  to 
the  fight  of  man,  moft  truths  are  impenetrable; 
and  that  we  are  in  a kind  of  cloud,  a fog  of  error, 
which  for  ever  deprives  us  of  the  light.  How 
therefore  may  man  be  certain,  fome  mathemati- 
cal truths  excepted,  being  deceived  himfelf, 
that  he  fliall  not  deceive  others  ? He  who  would 
deliberately  impofe  opinions  on  the  public  for 
his  own  intereft,  and  to  promote  any  private 
views,  is  no  doubt  culpable.  But  is  it  not  law- 
ful to  deceive  mankind,  when  they  are  deceived 
for  their  own  good  ? Thus,  for  example,  is  it 
wrong  to  difguife  a potion  which  the  patient  is 
averfe  to  take,  to  induce  him  to  fwallow  it,  that 
being  the  only  means  of  cure  ? Or  is  it  a crime 
to  diminifh  the  lofs  of  a great  battle,  that  a whole 
nation  may  not  be  difcouraged ; or,  in  fine,  to 
conceal  fome  misfortune,  or  danger,  which  a 
man  might  feel  too  fenfibly,  were  it  told  without 
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precaution,  that  he  may  be  predifpofed  to  adt 
with  fortitude  or  refignation? 

Ancient  hiilory  attetls  that  ambition  has  ever 
made  religion  its  ladder.  Mahomet,  and  nu- 
merous other  chiefs  of  fed's,  confirm  the  fad. 
They  have  no  doubt  been  culpable  ; but  let  it, 
on  the  other  hand,  be  remembered  that  moft 
men  are  timid,  and  credulous ; and  that,  if  fome 
religion  had  not  been  announced  to  them,  they 
would  have  invented  one  for  the'mfeives.  This 
is  the  reafon  why  religious  worfhip  is  difcovered 
to  exifl:  almoft  over  the  whole  furface  of  the 
globe.  As  foon  as  thefe  religions  have  taken 
root,  the  fanatic  multitude  will  have  them  re- 
fpeded;  and  w'oe  to  the  man  who  willies  to  un- 
deceive them ; becaufe  there  are  few  people 
who  are  capable  of  reafoning  confiflently.  This 
fliould  not  prevent  every  philofopher  from  com- 
bating fanaticifm,  becaufe  it  is  a delirium  which 
is  produdive  of  horrid  crimes,  and  of  ads  the 
moft  abominable. 

I now  come  to  the  remedy  which  you  requeft, 
and  you  will  herewith  receive  all  the  explana- 
tions you  wifh,  with  a fmall  dofe  of  the  prepa- 
ration. The  fad  is  certain  ; the  inventor  has 
performed  wonderful  cures,  of  wdiich  there  arc 
the  heft  proofs.  Some  of  it  fliould  be  fent  to 
the  Englifh  parliament,  which,  it  fliould  feem, 
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1>”as  been  bitten  by  a mad  dog.  Its  members 
adl  like  lunatics.  You  will  certainly  go  to  war 
with  thefe  God-damn- mes ; their  colonies  will 
become  independent ; and  France  will  recover 
loft  Canada.  I wiQ:i  fuch  predidions  may  be 
more  indubitable  than  the  oracles  of  Calchas^ 
You  always  leave  me  that  which  was  at  the 
bottom  of  Pandora’s  box.  But  you  know  the 
proverb — On  dejejp'ere^  quand  on  ejpere  toujours  *. 

If  I am  not  able  to  fee  you  in  this  world,  I 
appoint  you  a meeting  in  the.  Elyfian  fields ; 
where  I (hall  find  you  in  company  with  Archime- 
des, Caftini,  Anaxagoras,  and  Newton.  Be  in 
no  hafte,  however,  to  undertake  the  journey ; 
for  this  I am  too  much  interefted  in  your  pre- 
fervation  to  wifli. 

On  which  I pray,  8rc. 


LETTER  CLXIV. 

From  the  King. 

November  ii,  1777. 

I HAVE  ordered  Catt  to  fend  you  every 
information,  relative  to  the  remedy  difcovered 
for  the  bite  of  a mad  dog.  There  is  no  need  of 

* Hope  never  accomplifiied  breeds  derpair. 

any 
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any  permiffion  to  enter  into  correfpondence  with 
our  academy  ; it  receives  all  letters  addrefTed  to 
it,  and  returns  anfwers. 

I juft  add,  I think  it  neceflary  to  inform  you 
I have  been  furprifed  to  fee  letters  which  I have 
written  to  you  in  print,  and  to  hear  there 
are  others,  circulated  through  Paris,  in  manu- 
fcript.  I know  not  whether,  as  fome  affirm,  it 
be  certain  that  Pythagoras  was  the  contemporary 
of  Numa;  but  it  is  very  certain  that  there  arc 
no  letters  remaining  addrefted  by  Numa  to  Py- 
thagoras. In  like  manner,  we  do  not  find  that 
Plato,  who  was  at  the  court  of  Dionyfius,  publilh- 
ed  his  correfpondence  with  that  tyrant.  Ariftotle 
has  not  tranfmitted  to  us  any  of  the  epiftles  ad- 
drefled  to  him  by  Alexander.  The  philofophers 
of  our  times  ad  on  principles  different  from 
thofe  of  the  ancients,  and  their  condud  will  im- 
pofe  filence  on  modern  princes. 

On  which  I pray,  8cc. 


LET. 
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From  M.  D'Alembert, 

SIRE,  Paris,  November  27,  1777. 

]VI.  GRIMM,  on  his  arrival  at  Paris, 
gave  me  the  packet  with  which  your  majefty 
charged  him  for  me.  I have  read  the  excellent 
writing  it  contains  with  avidity,  and  I thought 
immediately  to  have  returned  my  moft  humble 
thanks  to  your  majefty  ; but  I recolleded  that, 
having  fo  lately  written,  I fliould  importune  you 
by  too  frequent  letters ; and  that  you  have  bet- 
ter employment  than  that  of  fo  often  reading  my 
trifles.  I rather  chofe  to  employ  the  time  in 
repeatedly  reading,  and  in  cauling  others,  who 
were  deferving  of  the  honour,  to  read  a work  fo 
Worthy  of  your  majefty,  fo  full  of  the  moft; 
excellent  principles  of  government,  written  with 
fo  much  reafcn,  wit,  and  elegance,  and  in 
which  your  majefty  proves  how  fage  your  pre- 
^ cepts  are,  by  the  care  and  fuccefs  with  which 
you  pradlife  them  yourfeif.  Your  condudl,  and 
the  example  you  afford  to  other  monarchs,  are 
even  fuperior  to  the  fage  and  beneficial  leflTons 
which  they  may  extract  from  your  writings. 

May 
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May  you  long  continue  thus  to  afford  them 
both  precept  and  example  1 

It  is  a month  lince  I had  the  misfortune  to 
lofe  madame  Geoffrin,  the  only  true  female 
friend  that  was  left  me.  After  the  lofs  of  the 
woman  with  whom  I paffed  my  evenings,  I 
went,  to  affuage  my  forrow,  and  fat  every 
morning  with  madame  Geoffrin,  wliofe  friend- 
flhp  was  my  refource.  At  pfefent  I neither  know 
what  to  do  with  evening  nor  morning,  and  I rid 
myfelf  of  them  without  profit  or  pleafure.  I afk 
pardon  of  your  majefly  for  fpeaking  continually 
of  myfelf,  and  am  afraid  I abufe  your  goodnefs. 

When  I had  the  honour  to  propofe  the  im- 
portant queftion  to  your  majefly — Whether 
it  be  ufeful  to  deceive  the  people” — My  in* 
tention  was  not  precifely  that  you  fliould  com- 
mand your  academy  to  examine  the  fubjed: ; 
but  that  it  fhould  be  propofed  by  the  metaphyfi- 
cal  clafs,  as  a prize  fubjed ; which  can  only  be 
done  for  the  next  prize  fubjed,  fince  there  is  a 
queftion  already  propofed  that,  unfortunately^ 
cannot  be  retraded. 

Since  your  majefty  is  pleafed  to  wifli  to  enter 
into  the  queftion  with  me,  1 think,  under  cor- 
redion,  it  is  • necefiliry  to  diftinguifli  between 
errors  which  are  tranfitory,  and  tempoiaiy,  and 
thofe  which  are  permanent.  It  is  paft  difpute 

, that 
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that  wc  may,  and  perhaps  ought,  to  indulge  the 
people  in  temporary  error  for  fome  greater  good, 
or  to  avoid  foine  greater  evil,  of  which  your  ma- 
-jefty  brings  examples  that  cannot  be  contefted. 
There  are  greater  difficulties  relative  to  perma- 
nent errors ; and  1 know  not  whether  encourag- 
ing them  would  not  always  be  rather  inconve- 
nient than  advantageous.  But  the  fubjed:  re- 
quires much  difeuffion,  for  which  reafon  it  is 
that  I willi  to  fee  the  queftion  propofed,  to  the 
philofophers  of  all  Europe,  by  the  mofl  philofo- 
phic  of  fovereigns. 

Well  may  your  majefty  fay  the  Englifh  par- 
liament is  not  very  philofophic,  and  that  its  con- 
dud  is  that  of  a legion  of  lunatics.  We  wait 
with  impatience  for  the  interefting  news  of  the 
clofe  of  the  campaign,  which,  fortunately  for  the 
enemies  of  England,  and  unfortunately  for 
humanity,  will  probably  not  be  the  laffi  The 
meeting  of  the  parliament  is  the  moment  on 
which  much  depends.  We  ffiall  fee  whether 
England  will  confent  to  ruin  herfelf,  that  fhe 
may  completely  lay  watle  and  depopulate  hen 
colonies. 

The  ftatuary  Taffart,  who  has  lately  written  to 
me,  appears  ardently  zealous  for  the  fervice  of 
your  majefty,  and  defirous  of  increafingly  merit- 
ing your  favour,  which  I take  the  liberty  to  re- 

voL.  XI r.  I queft 
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qued  you  will  bellow  on  this  honed  and  able 
artift,  who  deferves,  from  charader  and  talents,- 
to  be  happy. 

I have  a propofal  to  make,  which  may  be 
agreeable  to  your  majefty.  In  one  of'your  let- 
ters, you  have  done  me  the  honour  to  fpeak  with 
efteem  of  the  v/ork  entitled  La  Philojophie  de  la 
Nature y the  author  of  which,  M.  Delide,  has  been 
fo  unworthily  treated  by  the  inquifitors  of  the 
Chatelet.  Thofe  of  the  parliament  have  aded 
with  lefs  feverity ; but  this  unfortunate  caufe 
has  ruined  his  fortune,  and  he  will  have  need, 
in  order  to  efcape  the  danger  that  threatens  him, 
to  attach  himfelf  to  a protedor  who  is  a philolb- 
pher.  Flis  ardent  defire  is  that  your  majefty 
would  be  pleafed  to  become  this  protedor.  He 
is  a man  of  thirty,  of  a noble  and  diftingiiiflied 
mien,  with  great  mildnefs  of  charader,  worth 
of  principles  and  morals,  and  much  knowledge, 
as  is  proved  by  his  work.  If  I am  not  miftaken, 
your  majefty  would  be  pleafed  with  him.  He 
would  conceive  the  moft  tender  veneration  for, 
and  become  entirely  devoted  to,  your  majefty ; 
and,  by  the  charms  and  amenity  of  his  conver* 
fation,  would  afford  you  feme  pleafure,  when 
you  relax  from  your  fatigues.  Should  your 
majefty  cojifent  to  attach  him  to  yourfelf,  and 
be  pleafed  to  inform  me  on  what  conditions,  I 
y have 
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Ixave  no  doubt  he  will  accept  them ; provided 
thofe  conditions,  as  I cannot  but  huppofe,  be 
fuch  iks  to  induce  him  to  hope  a fortunate  def- 
tiny  for  the  remainder  of  his  life.  M.  de  Vol- 
taire joins  with  me  in  the  fame  requeft  to  your 
majefty,  and  we  wait  your  anfwer. 

I am,  with  the  moR:  tender  and  the  moft  re- 
fpedful  devotion,  6cCi 


LETTER  GLXVL 
From  M»  jy Alemlert. 

S t H E,  Earls,  November  28,  177^6 

I AM  new  thanks  in  yoiir  majeRy’s  debt, 
for  the  order  you  have  been  pleafed  to  give,  that 
an  anfwer  fnould  be  returned  to  the  requeR:  I 
took  the  liberty  to  make. 

But  a more  prefiing  affair  occupies  me  at  this 
moment,  and  will  not  permit  me  to  defer  an- 
fwering  the  afflicting  letter  I have  juR;  received 
from  your  majefty. 

Your  majefty  complains  that  Rome  of  the  let- 
ters you  have  done  me  the  honour  to  write  to 
me  have  been  printed,  and  that  others  are  cir- 
.^lated  through  Paris  in  manufcript* 

1 2 
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My  apology  mud  be  an  exad  datcment  of 
fa6ts. 

Afflicted  as  I was  by  the  lofs  which  I lad  year 
differed,  I opened  my  heart  to  your  majedy, 
with  v/hofe  bounty  I was  fo  well  acquainted. 
Y ou  had  the  goodnefs  to  anfwer  by  writing  two 
letters,  fo  full  of  reafon,  feeling,  and  wifdom, 
that  I found  an  alleviation  to  my  forrows  by 
communicating  the  contents  of  them  to  my 
friends.  The  reading  produced  (I  do  not  ex- 
aggerate)  the  mod  tender  veneration  for  your 
majedy,  and  fome  of  the  hearers  were  affecded 
even  to  tears.  They  requeded  copies  of  them, 
certain  that  the  fame  fenfations  which  they  them- 
felves  felt  would  be  produced  in  others  who 
fhould  hear  them  read.  Thefe  copies  I refufed; 
I only  gave  an  extra6l  to  two  or  three  of  them 
of  the  mod  intereding,  the  mod  moral,  and  the 
mod  affecting  paffages  in  the  letters,  and  fuch 
as  bed  might  conduce  to  make  their  augud  au- 
thor refpecfed  and  beloved. 

Thefe  extrafts  were  printed  in  a journal, 
without  my  knowledge,  though,  to  own  the 
truth,  I could  not  repent  of  feeing  them  printed, 
by  the  general  effecd  they  produced  on  every 
reader.  If  1 be  guilty  it  is  of  having,  if  pofli- 
ble,  increafed  the  number  of  your  majedy’s  ad- 
mirers ; and  I fcarcely  can  think  that  fuch  a 
2 fault 
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fault  will  render  me  criminal  in  your  eyes.  At 
lead  the  intention  ought  to  excufe  the  a6i:. 

With  refpeft  to  all  the  other  letters  which 
your  majefty  has  done  me  the  honour  to  write 
to  me,  1 can  aflure  you  I never  gave  a copy  to 
any  perfon  on  earth,  neither  of  the  whole  nor  in 
part ; nor  have  I read  them  to  any  but  a very 
fmall  number  of  fages,  to  whom  every  thing 
which  comes  from  your  majefty  is  dear  and  pre- 
cious. I have  not  heard  that  manufcript  copies 
are  circulated  in  Paris ; and,  if  there  be  any 
fuch,  I dare  afture  your  majefty  they  are  fa6li- 
tious  and  imaginary. 

This  is  not  the  firft  time  that  letters  which 
have  been  faid  to  be  addrefled  by  your  majefty 
to  me  have  been  printed ; I have  two  or  three 
times  publicly  given  the  lie  to  fuch  forgeries ; 
of  which,  at  length,  I was  weary,  and  only  re- 
quefted  thofe  who  read  them  in  future  to  regard 
them  as  impofitions. 

It  may  happen  that  fome  mutilated  and  in- 
corre6t  phrafes  may  have  got  abroad  from  thefe 
letters.  Of  this  I am  ignorant : but  -^^our  ma- 
jefty may  recoiled  that,  when  fome  fuch  phrafes 
were  current  a few  years  ago,  you  fufpeded  they 
were  publiOied  by  thofe  who,  between  Berlin 
and  Paris,  are  known  to  open  all  letters  that 
pome  by  the  poft.  This  you  did  me  the  ho- 
I 3 nour 
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Hour  to  inform  me  of,  and,  if  the  fadl  of  which 
you  complain  be  true,  it  may  originate  in  the 
fame  caufe. 

I hope  your  majefty  is  convinced,  if,  through 
my  zeal,  or  through  my  negled,  any  extrads 
from  your  majefliy’s  letters  are  made  public,  they 
can  be  only  fuch  as  could  not  offend  any  perfon, 
and  the  foie  effe£l  of  which  nauft  be  to  make 
your  majefly  more  beloved  and  refpeded  by 
thofe  who,  only  knowing  you  were  a king,  were 
ignorant  that  you  are  a man  and  a fage. 

PJatq  took  care  not  to  publiQi  the  letters  of 
the  tyrant  Dionyhus,  for  they  did  not  refcmble 
thofe  of  the  philofopher  Frederic.  Ariftotle  has 
tranfmitted  a letter  to  poflerity,  written  to  him 
by  Philip,  the  father  of  Alexander ; which  letter 
^oes  more  honour  to  the  memory  of  Philip  tha4 
all  his  vidories  over  the  Athenians. 

I repeat — Such,  fire,  is  the  exad  and  purq 
truth.  May  it  convince  and  move  your  ma^ 
jefty,  and  reftore  me  to  that  favour  which  I have 
not  merited  to  lofe,  in  my  prefent  melancholy 
fituation,  amid  the  afflidion  for  the  lofles  1 have 
fuffered,  which  is  not  w'eakened.  Nothing  but 
this  was  wanting  to  complete  my  misfortunes  ; 
and  this,  fire,  I ihall  want  the  fortitude  to  fur- 
vive  ! But  you  will  not  have  the  coura^ge  fp  prpt 
foundly  to  aggravate  my  fuffcrings. 

I am. 
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I am,  with  the  moft  afflidled  heart,  but  with 
the  mod  tender  veneration,  See* 


L E T T E Pv  CLXVIL 
From  the  King, 

December  20,  I777» 

I S AT  I S F Y myfelf  with  acknowledging 
the  receipt  of  your  letter,  and,  as  mine  may  be 
read  by  ail  Paris,  I fliall  only  reply  relative  to 
the  fieur  Delide,  of  whom  you  have  fpoken,  that 
there  is  no  place  here  which  will  fuit  him,  and 
that  1 imagine  the  bed  thing  he  can  do  will  be 
to  go  to  Holland,  where  the  trade  of  book  mak- 
ing procures  bread  fqr  naany  people  of  his  fpe- 
cies, 

Qn  which, 


LETTER  CLXVIIL 
prom  M,  P' Alembert, 

SIRE,  Paris,  January  30,  17789 

Your  majedy  perfids  in  thinking  me 
culpable,  in  defpite  of  my  apology.  Let  me 
1 4 entreat 
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entreat  you  to  indulge  me  in  a few  more  wordsj 
for  my  juftification.  Never,  fire,  never  did  I 
fuffer  copies  to  be  taken  of  the  letters  which 
your  majefly  has  done  me  the  honour  to  write 
to  me,  fome  philofophic  reflexions  excepted, 
by  which  you  were  pleafed  to  endeavour  to 
afiliage  my  grief,  after  the  lofs  I had  fuffered. 
Thefe  refleXions  appeared,  to  me  a mofh  ex- 
cellent abridgment  of  morality,  for  an  affliX- 
ed  philofopher,  and  fuch  as  were  rnofl  proper 
to  increafe,  as  they  have  done,  the  number 
of  your  majefliy’s  admirers.  My  motive  was  fq 
worthy  a one,  and  its  general  fuccefs  was  fo 
correfpondent,  that  I cannot  pofiibly  repent  of 
it,  notwithltanding  your  majefty’s  diffatisfaXion; 
though  I did  not  allow  myfelf  to  give  the  copies 
in  queftion  to  more  than  one  or  two  of  my 
friends,  and  I certainly  never  fhould  have  fent: 
them  to  the  prefs  without  your  majefty’s  per- 
miffion. 

With  refpeX  to  other  things  which  your  rna- 
jefty’s  letters  might  contain,  I have  been  ex- 
ceedingly fcrupulous,  nor  ever  permitted  any 
perfon  to  copy  a Angle  line,  I even  only  read 
your  letters  to  a very  few  people,  taking  care  to 
fupprefs  whatever  might,  in  the  lead,  be  thought 
to  betray  your  majefly. 

Such,  fire,  has  been  my  conduX ; but  your 

majefly 
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majefty  knows  that  all  letters,  and  yours  efpe- 
dally,  are  perhaps  ten  times  opened,  between 
Berlin  and  Paris.  Of  this  you  have  yourfelf 
complained,  in  feveral  letters  which  you  have 
done  me  the  honour  to  write  to  me;  becaufe 
the  openers  of  letters  had,  in  effed,  abufed  their 
licenfe,  and  reported  even  incorredly  their  con- 
tents. It  is  not  my  fault,  fire,  that  this  execra- 
ble abufe  exifts  through  almoft  all  Europe ; nor 
ought  I to  be  made  its  vidim.  I defy  any  man 
to  lay  fuch  a proceeding  to  my  charge,  and  to 
prove  his  accufation. 

I therefore  hope  your  majefty  will  be  pleafed 
to  credit  my  aftertions,  and  to  render  more  juf- 
tice  to  my  fentiments,  my  worth,  and  my  dif- 
pretion. 

It  is  my  duty  to,  thank  your  majefty  for  the 
copy  you  have  been  pleafed  to  order  of  fome 
lines,  from  the  manufcript  of  Froiftart,  which  is 
at  Brellau.  This  copy  is  found  to  be  perfed, 
and  anfwerable  to  the  intentions  of  the  new 
editor. 

Your  majefty  fliould  by  this  have  received 
the  printed  letter,  which  I have  written,  on  the 
death  of  poor  madame  GeofFrin.  She  tenderly 
loved  me,  becaufe  flie  was  herfelf  convinced  I 
was  capable  of  love.  She  was  my  only  remain- 
ing female  friend,  after  her  whom  I had  loft. 

I am 
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I am  now  left  defolate  on  earth,  and  more  to  be 
pitied  than  your  majefly  imagines.  I need  not 
add  to  my  afiiicUons  that  of  having  difpleafed 
your  majefly,  and  of  having  unmeritedly  incur- 
red your  difpleafure.  I venture  to  think  you  will 
continue  to  confole  me,  by  your  letters,  and  will 
not  envy  me  this  only  remaining  fiitisfadion. 

I take  the  liberty,  here,  to  add  the  difcourfc 
which  1 pronounced,  fome  days  fince,  before 
the  French  Academy,  at  the  admiflion  of  the 
fucceffor  of  Greflet.  The  public  received  this 
difcourfe  with  the  utmofl  indulgence,  both  when 
it  was  pronounced  and  when  publiihed ; but  I 
ihall  not  be  entirely  fatisfied  with  my  fuccefs, 
unlpfs  this  trifle  (liould  be  honoured  by  your 
majefly ’s  approbation.  I have  endeavoured  to 
chara6lerife,  to  the  bell  of  my  abilities,  the  poe- 
try and  the  poet ; fq  that  poets  themfelves,  who. 
are  but  little  favourable  to  mathematics,  did  not 
appear  to  mq  diffatisfied. 

I now  conclude  my  letter,  which  is  much  too 
long  for  a proferibed  wretch,  like  me,  and  for  a 
monarch  whom  I believe  to  be  more  than  ever 
occupied.  Though  I fcarcely  dare  any  longer 
fpeak  of  public  affairs  to  your  majefly,  I flill 
indulge  myfelf  in  the  wifh  that  you  may  not  be 
engaged  in  a war  which,  while  it  increafes  your 
glory,  will  injure  your  repofe.  Of  glory  you 

have 
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Kave  no  more  need,  but  much  of  health  and 
eafe. 

I am,  with  the  mofh  profound  refped,  and  the 
moft  tender  confidence  in  your  bounty,  &c. 


LETTER  CLXIX. 


From  M.  D'Alembert, 

SIRE,  Paris,  March  30,  1778. 

My  firfl  propenfity  was  to  begin  my  let- 
ter by  adding  a word  concerning  my  afflidion 
and  my  innocence;  but  trifles  ought  to  give 
place  to  great  events,  and  my  heart  inclines  me 
to  begin  with  fpeaking  of  the  glory  which  your 
majefty  derives,  in  the  eyes  of  all  Europe,  by 
declaring  yourfelf  the  protestor  of  Germany, 
and  the  defender  of  its  princes.  I know  not,  nor 
do  I feek  to  divine,  what  the  confequences  of  fo 
noble  and  glorious  a ftep  will  be,  wdiich  will 
make  fo  refpedable  an  epocha  in  the  life  of 
your  majefty.  My  wiflies  are  confined  to  your 
prefervation,  health,  and  happinefs,  and  that 
you  may  be  fuccefsful  in  the  worthy  example, 
you  at  prefent  aftbrd  to  other  monarchs. 

I now,  fire,  for  a moment,  return  to  myfelf. 
I know  not  whether  fome  paflages  from  your 
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letters,  which  may  have  given  offence,  have  really 
been  circulated  through  Paris  and  Verfailles; 
but,  though  thefe  copies  fhould  not  be  incorred 
and  unfaithful,  as  often  happens,  they  ftill  were 
not  given  by  me.  I had  even  the  circumfpec- 
tion  not  to  write  a word  to  Voltaire  concerning 
himfelf,  from  the  fear  that  he  fhould  make  an 
improper  ufe  of  fuch  communications;  and, 
fince  he  has  been  here,  I have  been  equally 
guarded,  from  the  fame  motive.  He  is  now  at 
Paris,  univerfally  applauded,  but  very  ill.  Pie 
has  given  us  a new  tragedy,  which,  confidering 
his  age,  is  an  aftonifhing  performance. 

Your  majefty  is,  at  prefent,  fo  occupied  by 
the  mofl  important  affairs  that  I fear  intruding 
upon  your  time ; I will  only  fuffer  myfelf  to 
add  a word,  relative  to  what  you  have  done 
me  the  honour  to  fay  concerning  my  letter  on 
madame  Geoffrin,  that — Though  I have  nei- 
ther  night  nor  morning,  I have  noon  and  af- 
ternoon  for  my  confolation Alas!  hre, 
(for  I cannot  imagine  you  would,  in  your  hu- 
manity, ridicule  my  prefent  fituation)  thefe  two 
parts  of  the  day  are  more  gloomy  than  the 
others.  My  unfortunate  digeftion  obliges  me 

* This  letter  from  the  king  is  omitted  ; the  editors  of  Ber- 
lin beft  know  why.  T. 
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to  pafs  them  alone ; nor  can  I fee  a few  friends, 
who  alleviate  without  putting  an  end  to  my 
alPiidion,  till  toward  the  evening.  Deign,  fire, 
to  grant  me  the  moft  efficacious  of  all  con- 
folation  ; reftore  me  to  your  favour,  which,  I 
venture  to  fay,  I have  not  deferved  to  lofe,  and 
of  the  value  of  which  I am  more  than  ever  fen- 
fible. 

I am,  with  the  moil  profound  refpedt.  See. 


LETTER  CLXX. 

From  M,  T>' Aler/ihert, 

SIRE,  Paris,  March  31,  177!?. 

Your  majefty  has  fo  long  accuflomed 
me  to  receive  marks  of  your  benevolence  that  I 
venture  to  take  the  liberty,  at  prefent,  to  requeft 
one  more,  in  favour  of  a perfon  truly  worthy  of 
this  diftindion,  which  you  will  yourfelf  grant, 
as  foon  as  he  fliall  become  known  to  you.  The 
vicomte  d’Houdetot,  colonel  and  lieutenant  of 
the  gendarmes,  who  will  have  the  honour  to 
prefent  this  letter  to  your  majefty,  is  a young 
officer  of  diftinguifhed  birth,  a man  of  courage 
and  honour,  enamoured  of  his  profeffion,  wffio 
travels  to  gain  information,  and  who,  certainly, 

caniipt 
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cannot  better  accomplilb  fo  praife-worthy  art 
objed  than  in  the  excellent  fchool  of  which  you 
are  the  inftitiitor,  the  chief,  and  the  model. 

To  thefe  claims  on  your  majefty’s  bounty,  the 
vicomte  d’Houdetot  adds  another,  and  one  which 
bell  may  affed  the  feeling  heart  of  your  majefty. 
He  is  the  Ton  of  a mod  refpedable  mother,  a 
woman  of  underftanding,  fenfibiiity,  and  virtue; 
andj  1 am  bold  to  fay,  worthy  herfelf  of  expe- 
riencing your  favour  in  the  perfon  of  her  fon, 
by  tne  fentimenLS  of  admiration  and  refped  with 
which  Ihe  is  penetrated  for  your  majefty ; fenti- 
ments  which  the  delights  to  dwell  on,  as  I have 
frequently  been  a witnefs,  and  with  which  ftie 
has  unceafingly  infpired  her  fon. 

1 therefore  venture  moft  ardently  to  fuppli- 
cate  your  majefty  would  be  pleafed  to  permit 
the  vicomte  d'Houdetot  to  approach  your  per- 
fon, to  fee  and  liften  to  you  for  a few  moments, 
and  efpecially,  under  your  aufplces,  to  be  a fpec- 
tator  of  the  admdrable  manoeuvres  which  excite 
the  aftonilhment  of  Europe,  and  wTich  are  them- 
feives  fo  intereiling  an  objed,  to  a young  officer 
anxious  for  improvement.  He  wdll  preferve  an 
eternal  remembrance  of  the  favour  done  him  by 
your  majefty,  ftiould  you  be  pleafed  to  grant 
this  requeft.  He  will,  particularly,  never  for- 
get the  happinefs  he  will  have  enjoyed,  and 

which 


CORRESPONDENCE.  1 27 

which  is  dehred,  at  this  moment,  by  fo  many 
others,  of  having  beheld  your  majefty  at,  per- 
haps, the  mod  brilliant  epocha  of  a reign  which 
had  previoufly  been  fo  glorious ; at  that  very 
remarkable  moment  in  which  you,  fire,  ad,  in 
prefence  of  all  Europe,  a part  fo  worthy  of  your- 
felf ; that  of  the  defender  of  Germany,  and  the 
protedor  of  the  Germanic  body  ; the  fame  part 
by  which  the  great  Guflavus  Adolphus  acquired 
fo  much  fame,  whofe  fucceffor  your  majefty  is^ 
and  whofe  glory  you  will  efface. 

Rumour  has  announced,  with  the  highed 
praife,  a memorial  of  great  drength  and  dignit}% 
which  your  majedy  has  lately  publiflied  on  the 
prefent  fituation  of  the  empire.  We  have  not 
yet  read  a writing  fo  worthy  of  yourfelf,  here, 
in  France,  but  we  greatly  defire  to  read  it, 
having  long  been  accudomed  equally  to  ad- 
mire your  majedy  in  what  you  do,  and  in  what 
you  write. 

I am,  with  the  mod  profound  refped,  and 
with  fentiments  of  admiration  and  gratitude, 
which  I dull  bear  with  me  to  the  grave,  &c. 


L E T- 
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LETTER  CLXXL 
From  M.  U Alembert. 

S I ^ E,  Paris,  June,  29,  1778* 

Your  majefty,  no  doubt,  will  neither 
be  aftonifhed  nor  offended  at  the  filence  in 
which  I have  three  months  remained.  I have 
thought  it  my  duty  to  refpe6t  thofe  truly  re- 
fpedable  occupations  which,  certainly,  at  pre- 
fent,  take  up  the  time  of  your  majefty,  and  in- 
duce you  to  adt  a part  fo  worthy  of  yourfelf  in 
the  eyes  of  all  Europe ; and  for  the  fuccefs  of 
which  all  Europe,  and  particularly  all  France, 
offer  up  the  mod  ardent  and  fincere  prayers* 

An  event  has  paffed  here  in  which  literature 
is  greatly  intereded  ; M.  de  Voltaire  is  dead. 
I imagine  your  majedy  mud  have  heard  of  all 
the  follies  which  have  been  acted  and  repeated 
on  this  occafion  \ the  refufal  of  the  pried  of  the 
parifh  to  inter  him,  although  he  had,  in  writing, 
declared  that  he  died  a catholic,  and  that,  if  he 
had  brought  any  fcandal  on  the  church,  he  afked 
the  church's  pardon ; of  his  burial,  at  the  dif- 
tance  of  thirty  leagues  from  Paris,  in  a clan- 
dedine  kind  of  manner,  at  the  abbey  of  his 
nephew  ; of  the  reproaches  and  threats  by  which 
the  unfortunate  prior  of  that  abbey  has  been  af- 

faulted. 
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faulted,  who  defended  himfelf  in  a letter  to 
which  his  very  fuperiors  have  judged  no  reply 
could  be  made;  of  the  refufal  given  to  the 
French  Academy  to  perform  mafs  for  him,  ac- 
cording to  cuftom ; and,  in  fine,  of  the  ftupid 
and  ridiculous  joy  of  all  the  fanatics,  at  his 
death.  Thefe  infamous  proceedings,  colledive- 
ly,  will  dilhonour  us  in  the  eyes  of  Europe,  and 
of  pofterity  ; could  Europe  and  pofterity  remain 
ignorant  that  they  are  not  the  work  of  the 
nation,  but  of  the  difgraceful  part  of  the  nation, 
who,  unfortunately,  are  in  power. 

I am  penetrated  with  the  mod  lively  grati- 
tude, for  all  the  favours  which  your  majefty  in- 
tended to  grant  to  the  vifcount  d'Houdetot,  who 
unfortunately  has  been  unable  to  profit  by  them, 
according  to  his  wifhes.  His  wife,  fince  his  de- 
parture, is  brought  to  bed  ; and  the  whole  fa-- 
mily  gave  the  child  the  name  of  Frederic,  as  a 
mark  of  gratitude,  though  your  majefty  has  ren- 
dered this  name  fo  difficult  to  bear. 

I fear,  while  renewing  the  expreffion  of  all 
the  fentiments  I owe  your  majefty,  left  I fliould 
intrude  upon  moments  fo  dear  to  your  fame, 
and  the  grand  objedl  by  which  you  are  occupied, 
for  the  good  of  Germany,  Europe,  and  mankind. 
When  you  are  more  at  leifure,  I ftiall  do  myfelf 
the  honour  to  write  more  at  length,  and  give  a 

VOL.  XII.  K free 
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free  courfe  to  thofe  expreffions  of  admiration, 
and  tender  and  profound  veneration,  with  which 
I fliall  all  my  life,  &c. 


letter  clxxil 

From  M,  IF  Alembert, 

SIRE,  Paris,  June  30,  177^1 

I D 1 D not  receive  the  letter  which  your 
majefty  did  me  the  honour  to  write,  on  the  truly 
irreparable  lofs  by  which  literature  is  at  this  mo- 
ment afflidled,  till  yefterday  evening,  the  29th 
of  June.  I did  myfelf  the  honour,  that  very 
day,  to  write  a letter  to  your  majefty,  which  was 
fent  away  fome  hours  before  I received  yours, 
and  in  which  I mentioned  the  death  of  M.  de 
Voltaire,  with  fome  particulars  that  followed. 
My  letter  was  brief,  becaufe  of  the  very  impor- 
tant and  refpedable  occupations  which  engage 
the  precious  moments  of  your  majefty,  and,  on 
which,  at  prcfent,  the  attention  of  all  Europe  is 
from  intereft  fixed. 

Your  majefty  requires  a circumftantial  account 
of  the  death  of  the  great  man  whom  we  have  had 
the  misfortune  to  lofe.  Being  no  longer  under 
reftraint  from  the  fear  of  intruding  on  time  fo 

worthily 
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worthily  employed,  I fhall  immediately  endea- 
vour to  fatisfy  your  wifhes ; and,  as  I forefee  the 
letter  will  be  long,  I begin  it  to  day,  June  30th, 
though  it  vVill  not  depart;  before  the  3d  of  July, 
that  I may  immediately  execute  the  commands 
of  your  majefty. 

That  you  may  well  underftand  what  has  paf- 
fed,  and  judge  of  all  the  filly  things  that  have 
been  faid  arid  done  on  this  gloomy  occafion,  it 
is  neceifary  I fliould  date  my  narrative  back. 
At  the  beginning  of  March,  M.  de  Voltaire, 
who  had  been  at  Paris  three  weeks,  had  a con- 
iiderable  fpitting  of  blood,  ah  accident  which 
had  never  happened  to  him  before  In  his  life. 
Some  days  previous  to  his  illnefs,  he  aficed  me, 
in  a confidential  converfation,  how  I advifed 
him  to  adj  if,  during  his  ftay,  he  fliould  fall 
ferioufly  ill.  My  anfwer  was  w'hat  every  pru- 
dent man  in  my  place  would  have  made  ; I faid 
he  would  do  well  to  adl,  under  fuch  circum- 
ftances,  like  all  the  philofophers  by  whom  he 
had  been  preceded ; among  others,  like  Fon- 
tenelle  and  Mohtefquieu,  who  had  fubmitted  to 
cuftom. 

Et  re^u  ce  que  vous  faHez, 

Avec  beaucoiip  de  reverence 


^ And  received  what  you  wot  of,  with  much  reverence. 

K 2 He 
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He  highly  approved  my  advice.  I diink 
fo  too,”  faid  he,  for  we  muft  not  be  thrown 

on  the  dunghill,  where  I once  faw  poor  Le 
Couvreur  thrown'-".”  He  had,  I know  not 
why,  much  averfion  to  this  mode  of  burial, 
which  I took  care  not  to  oppofe,  being  defirous 
that,  in  cafe  of  misfortune,  every  thing  fliould 
be  done  without  trouble,  or  caufe  of  offence. 
Confequently,  finding  himfelf  one  day  more 
ill  than  ufual,  he  bravely  determined  to  do  as 
we  had  agreed  ; and,  during  a morning  vifit 
which  I paid  him,  while  he  fpoke  to  me  with 
much  vivacity,  and  I entreated  him  to  be  filent, 
and  not  fatigue  himfelf,  he  laughing  replied— 
Speak  I mull,  whether  I do  or  do  not  pleafe. 
Do  not  you  recoiled  I am  to  confefs  ? This 
is  the  moment,  as  Henry  IV.  faid,  in  which  I 
muft  take  the  dangerous  leap  ; for  which  rea- 
fon  I have  fent  for  the  abbe  Gaultier,  of  whofe 
arrival  I am  in  expedation.” 

This  abbe  Gaultier,  fire,  is  a poor  devil  of  a 
prieft,  who,  from  goodnefs  of  heart,  had  volun- 
tarily come  toM.  de  Voltaire,  fome  days  before 
his  illnefs,  and  made  an  offer,  in  cafe  of  need, 
of  his  clerical  fervices;  which  M.  de  Voltaire 

\q  Couvreur  was  a celebrated  adrefs.  T. 
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had  accepted,  becaufe  the  man  appeared  to  him 
more  moderate  and  rational  than  three  or  four 
other  of  the  hooded  tribe,  who,  like  the  abbe 
Gaultier,  knowing  no  more  than  he  did  of  M. 
de  Voltaire,  came,  unfent  for,  to  preach  to  him 
like  fanatics,  and  forbode  Hell  and  God’s  judg- 
ments ; and  whom  the  old  patriarch  had  the 
goodnefs  not  to  order  to  be  thrown  out  of  the 
window. 

The  abbe  Gaultier  came,  was  an  hour  alone 
with  the  patient,  and  left  him  fo  well  fatisfied 
that  he  immediately  determined  to  go  to  the 
parifh-church,  in  fearch  of  what  we  call  the 
Bon  Dieu'^  ; to  which  the  patient  would  not  con- 
fent,  becaufe,”  faid  he,  I fpit  blood,  and 
I might,  unfortunately,  happen  to  fpit  out 
fomething  elfe.”  In  compliance  with  the  re* 
queft  of  the  abbe,  he  gave  him  his  profeffion  of 
faith,  written  with  his  own  hand,  and  in  which 
he  declared,  his  intention  was  to  die  in  the 
catholic  religion,  in  which  belief  he  was  born, 
hoping  the  divine  mercy  would  pardon  all  his 
errors and  added  that,  if  he  had  ever 
brought  fcandal  on  the  church,  he  afked  for- 
givenefs  of  God  and  her.”  This  laft  article 
he  added  at  the  requeft  of  the  prlefl,  and,  as  he 
faid,  for  the  fake  of  peace. 

The  Hoft.  T, 
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He  gave  this  profeffion  of  faith  to  the  abbe 
Gaultier,  in  the  prefence  of  his  relations,  and  fuch 
of  his  friends  as  were  in  the  chamber,  by  two  of 
whom  it  was  figned,  as  witnelTes.  Several  of 
his  friends  and  relations  thought,  with  reafon, 
he  had  extended  his  complaifance  to  the  willies 
of  our  holy  mother  church  too  far ; that  he 
ought  to  have  been  contented  with  a verbal  de- 
claration, in  the  prefence  of  witneffes,  that  he 
died  a catholic ; and  that  nothing  more  could 
have  been  required,  fince  thofe  anti-religious 
works  which  had  been  imputed  to  him  he  had 
always  difowned. 

Be  this  as  it  may,  the  curate  (or  parifli-prieft) 
of  St.  Sulpice,  to  which  paridi  he  belonged,  a 
man  of  little  underftanding,  and  a bigotted  fa- 
natic, came  the  fame  day  to  fee  the  patient. 
He  feemed  vexed  that  he  had  not  rather  been 
fent  for  than  a ftreet* corner  priefb.  It  was  a 
converjion  which  he  had  at  heart  to  make  him- 
felf,  and  which  had  been  impolitely  purloined 
from  him  by  an  adventurer.  He,  however, 
approved  the  profeffion  of  faith  which  had  been 
prefented  to  him,  and  of  this  even  gave  attefta- 
tion  by  writing. 

This,  fire,  is  all  wl^ch  paffed  at  that  time. 
In  fome  days,  M.  de  Voltaire  was  much  better, 
and  had  ftrength  epough  to  vifit  the  academy 

and 
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and  the  theatre  on  the  fame  day.  On  his  arrival 
at  the  academy,  he  found  more  than  two  thou- 
fand  people  affembled  in  the  court  of  the 
Louvre,  who  clapped  and  fliouted,  vive  M.  de 
Voltaire  ^ ! The  academicians  came  to  the  en- 
trance of  the  court,  to  meet  him,  in  a body ; 
gave  him  the  place  of  honour,  delired  him  to 
prefide  at  the  alfembly,  unanimoufly  appointed 
him  diredor,  and,  in  fine,  omitted  nothing  which 
could  indicate  their  attention  and  veneration  for 
their  illuftrious  affociate.  We  were  enraptured 
by  his  politenefs,  the  charms  of  his  wit,  and  the 
various  obliging  and  elegant  things  he  faid. 

He  thence  proceeded  to  the  theatre,  followed 
by  an  innumerable  multitude.  His  reception, 
when  he  appeared  in  the  houfe,  and  during  the 
whole  performance,  which  was  his  own  tragedy 
of  Irene,  was  a thing  unexampled  ; to  be  be- 
lieved  it  mufl  have  been  feen.  Enthufiafm  and 
ecflafy  w^ere  carried  to  their  utmoft  extent.  The 
a6tors  came  into  the  box  in  which  he  was  to 
crown  him  with  laurel,  amid  the  acclamations 
of  the  whole  audience,  who  approved  with  hands 
and  feet,  and  with  the  univerfal  cry  of  bravo  ! 
Between  the  play  and  the  after- piece,  the-  buft 
of  M,  de  Voltaire  was  placed  upon  the  ftage, 

* Much  the  fame  as,  Voltaire  for  ever ! T, 

K 4 :\nd. 
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and,  in  like  manner,  crowned  with  laurel,  a.t 
which  the  public  tranfport  redoubled. 

This  apothepfis  it  was  which  particularly  irri- 
tated the  fanatics.  An  Ex-jefuit,  one  of  the 
Lent  preachers  at  Verfailles,  had  the  impudence 
to  exclaim  againft  fuch  fcandalous  proceedings, 
in  prefence  of  the  whole  court  ; but  the  whole 
court  laughed  at  him,  except  fome  hypocrites, 
and  idiots,  who  are  as  plentiful  in  this  country 
as  in  any  other. 

, Unfortunately  the  apotheofis  excited  the  in- 
dignation of  people  more  to  be  feared  than  fa- 
natics, and  who  felt  that  neither  their  places, 
credit,  nor  power,  would  ever  acquire  them  ho- 
mage fo  flattering,  from  the  nation,  which  was 
only  rendered  to  genius.  In  the  whole  world,  and 
Paris  at  this  moment  will  fay  the  fame,  I know 
not,  in  the  whole  world,  but  one  man,  who, 
were  he  in  this  metropolis,  could  have  divided 
with  M.  de  Voltaire  the  admiration  and  enthii^ 
fiafm  of  the  public.  Who  this  man  is  I will 
leave  your  majefhy  to  divine. 

M.  de  Voltaire,  who  daily  continued,  at  the 
theatres,  at  the  academy,  and  in  the  very  ftreets, 
to  receive  homage  frorn  his  fellow  citizens,  at 
length,  toward  the  end  of  April,  fell  very  feri- 
oufly  ill,  by  having  taken,  while  he  was  at  his 
labours,  feveral  cups  of  coflee,  which  increafed 

the 
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the  ftrangury  to  which  he  was  fubje6t.  To  di- 
ipinifli  the  pain  he  felt,  he  applied  to  opiates ; 
but  he  doubled  and  trebled  the  dofe  in  fuch  a, 
manner  that  he  never  recovered  hj.s  underftand- 
ing,  except  during  fhort  intervals. 

I vifited  him  in  this  fituation,  and  he  always 
knew  me ; he  even  ufed  fome  expreffions  of 
friendfhip,  but  immediately  after  relapfed  into 
his  ftupor ; for  he  was  in  a continual  Humber. 
He  awoke  only  to  complain,  and  to  fay  he  was 
come  to  die  at  Paris.  The  abbe  Mignot,  his 
nephew,  a member  of  the  grand  council,  went 
to  the  curate  of  St.  Sulpice,  who  told  him  that, 
Hnce  M.  de  Voltaire  had  loft  his  recolledion,  it 
was  ufelefs  for  him  to  vif  t him  ; but  that  he  de- 
clared, if  M.  de  Voltaire  did  not  make  a public, 
folemn,  and  moft  circumftantial  reparation  for 
the  offence  of  which  he  had  been  the  caufe,  he 
could  not  in  confcience  bury  him  in  confecrated 
ground.  In  vain  did  the  nephew  reply  that  his 
uncle,  when  in  the  full  poffeffion  of  his  faculties, 
had  made  his  profeflion  of  faith,  the  authenticity 
of  which  the  curate  himfelf  had  acknowledged  ; 
that  he  had  always  difowned  the  works  which 
had  been  imputed  to  him;  yet,  that  he  had 
complied  fo  far,  with  the  minifters  of  the  church, 
^s  to  declare  that,  if  he  had  given  any  caufe  of 
offence,  he  alked  pardon.  The  curate  anfwered, 

this 
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. this  was  not  fuflicient ; M.  de  Voltaire  was  noto- 
rioiifly  known  to  be  the  declared  enemy  of  re- 
ligion, and  he  could  not,  without  committing 
himfelf  with  the  clergy  and  the  archbiihop,  grant 
him  chriftian  burial.  The  abbe  Mignot  threat- 
ened to  apply  to  the  parliament  for  juftice,  which 
lie  faid  he  hoped  to  obtain,  having  fuch  au- 
thentic proofs  in  his  poffeffion.  The  curate, 
confcious  of  fupport,  replied,  he  muft  ad  as  he 
thought  proper. 

All  the  friends  of  M.  de  Voltaire  were  of  opi- 
nion that  his  family  ought  to  apply  to  the  laws ; 
and  it  was  loudly  affirmed  that  the  magiftrates, 
who  had  fo  often  caufed  the  facraments  and 
chriftian  burial  to.  be  granted  to  Janfenifts,  could 
not,  in  common  juftice,  refufe  the  fame  favour 
to  M.  de  Voltaire,  after  the  declaration  he  had 
made.  But  his  family,  in  fpite  of  thefe  remon- 
ftrances,  ftood  in  awe  of  the  parliament,  the 
members  of  which  had  no  affedion  for  M.  de 
Voltaire,  becaufe  of  the  epigrams  to  be  found 
in  his  works  againft  that  body,  which,  in  this 
cafe,  would  not  have  been  favourable  to  his 
caufe.  The  public  thought  otherwife ; and  af- 
firmed the  parliament  muft,  under  fuch  circum- 
ftances,  have  ceded  to  the  general  voice  in'their 
own  defpite;  and  there  were,  befide,  a great 
number  of  magiftrates,  efpecially  among  the 
2 youthful 
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youthful  clafs,  and  fomc  even  of  the  aged,  who 
feemed  to  be  very  well  difpofed.  Notwithdand- 
ing  all  thefe  reafons,  the  fears  of  his  relations  pre- 
vailed ; and  they  remained  in  a date  of  inadion, 
which  the  public  has  very  much  difapp roved. 

On  Saturday,  May  30,  the  day  of  his  de- 
ceafe,  the  abbe  Gaultier  once  more  offered  his 
fervices,  fome  hours  before  the  fatal  moment, 
in  a letter  he  wrote  to  the  abbe  Mignot.  The 
latter  immediately  fent  in  fearch  of  the  abbe 
Gaultier,  and  the  curate  of  St.  Sulpice,  who 
came  together.  The  curate  approached  the 
dying  man,  and  pronounced  the  name  of  Jefus 
Chrill,  at  which  M.  de  Voltaire,  who  continued 
in  a doling  Hate,  opened  his  eyes,  and  made  a 
motion  with  his  hand,  as  if  to  bid  the  curate 
begone,  faying — Let  me  die  in  peace.”  The 
curate,  more  moderate  and  rational,  on  this  oc- 
cafion,  than  was  in  characler  for  him  to  be, 
turned  to  the  perfons  prefent,  and  faid — You 
fee,  gentlemen,  he  is  not  in  hisfenfes  ;”though 
the  reverfe,  at  this  moment,  was  the  fadt ; but, 
as  you  may  well  imagine,  fire,  every  perfon  took 
care  not  to  contradidt  the  curate. 

The  man  under  the  hood  then  retired,  and, 
by  what  he  faid  to  the  family,  he  was  weak 
enough  to  unmallc  himfelf,  and  clearly  to  prove 
that  his  whole  condudt  was  an  adt  of  vanity. 

He 
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He  told  them  they  had  aded  improperly  ia 
fending  for  the  abbe  Gaultier,  who  had  fpoiled 
every  thing;  that  they  fliould  have  addrelTed 
themfelves  to  him  alone,  for  the  patient  was  one 
of  his  flock;  that  they  (hould  have  left  him  in 
private  with  the  dying  man,  and  then  he  would 
have  taken  care  of  every  thing. 

He  never'thelefs  perfifted  in  refuflng  chriftian 
burial,  and  would  only  give  his  confent  in  writ- 
ing that  M.  de  Voltaire  might  be  removed. 
Had  the  profeflion  of  faith  been  given  to  the 
curate,  he  would  certainly  have  been  more  flex- 
ible. He  would  have  regarded  it  as  a trophy 
of  vidory,  gained  by  him  over  the  patriarch 
of  unbelievers  ; but,  as  this  profeflion  had  been 
given  to  a poor  hackney  parfon,  the  archbifhop 
and  the  curate  rather  chofe  to  affirm  it  was  iro- 
nical, than  to  leave  the  honour  of  fuch  a vidory 
to  fuch  a prieft. 

M.  de  Voltaire  expired  at  eleven  of  the  clock 
in  the  evening,  after  uttering  a few  more  words 
with  difficulty,  and  after  having  (hewn,  during 
his  ficknefs,  as  much  tranquillity  of  mind  as  his 
fltuation  would  permit,  though  he  feemed  to  re- 
gret life.  I vifited  him  on  the  eve  of  his  death, 
and,  after  fome  expreffions  of  friendfhip  to  him, 
he  replied  by  fqueezing  my  hand,  and  faying-^ 

You  are  m.y  confolation.’’ — I was  fo  much  af- 

feded 
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feded  to  fee  him  thus,  and  he  had  fo  much  dif- 
ficulty to  exprefs  himfelf,  even  in  monofyllables, 
that  I was  unable  longer  to  continue  a fpec- 
tator  of  fuch  a fcene.  The  image  of  this  great 
man,  dying,'  excited  emotions  fo  ftrong,  and 
fixed  itfelf  fo  powerfully  on  my  imagination, 
that  it  never  can  be  effaced.  It  gave  birth  to 
the  moft  melancholy  refledions  on  the  non-entity 
of  life  and  fame,  and  the  mifery  of  man. 

Twenty-four  hours  after  his  death,  he  was 
embalmed,  put  into  a carriage,  wrapped  in  a 
morning-gown,  and  carried,  by  the  abbe  Mig- 
not,  and  fome  other  relations,  to  the  abbey  of 
Scellieres,  thirty  leagues  from  Paris,  of  which 
the  abbe  Mignot  is  the  incumbent.  Here,  on 
Tuefday,  the  fecond  of  June,  he  was  interred, 
with  great  ceremony,  amid  a concourfe  of  peo- 
ple, affembled  from  all  the  country  round.  The 
prior  of  the  abbey,  a good  benedidine  monk, 
who  knew  nothing  of  what  had  pafied  at  Paris, 
made  not  the  lead  difficulty  of  performing  the 
ceremony,  after  having  feen  the  proofs  which 
were  prefented  by  the  abbe  Mignot. 

Twenty -four  hours  after,  on  Wednefday  the 
third,  the  prior  received  a letter  from  the  bifhop 
of  Troyes,  in  whofe  diocefe  the  abbey  of  Scel- 
lieres is  fituated,  forbidding  him  to  inhume  the 
body,  if  the  rites  of  burial  bad  not  yet  been  per- 
formed. 
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formed.  The  letter  of  the  prior  to  the  bifliop^ 
in  reply,  was  very  firm,  and  very  refpedfiil. 
He  ftated  the  reafons  of  his  condudl,  which  he 
fo  well  juftified  that,  it  is  affirmed,  the  prelate, 
himfelf  allowed  no  objedion  could  be  made.  It 
feems,  the  bifhop,  who  is  really  a good  man, 
but  governed  by  a devout  and  bigotted  filler, 
and  urged  to  ad  by  the  archbifliop  of  Paris,  had, 
contrary  to  his  own  inclination,  wTitten  to  the 
prior  of  Scellieres ; and  had  taken  meafures  that 
his  letter  fliould  arrive  after  the  interment.  The 
poor  prior,  who  was  threatened  with  ruin,  re- 
paired to  Paris,  and  gave  his  reafons ; arid  it  is 
hoped  he  will  be  left  in  peace.  I have  been 
affured,  and  the  thing  is  very  poffible,  that  the 
archbifhop  of  Paris  had  confulted  a learned  ca- 
fuifl,  to  know  Uffiether  the  body  of  Voltaire  might 
not  be  taken  up  ; and  that  the  canonifl:  replied 
they  mull  beware  of  fuch  an  ad,  for  nothing 
could  be  more  contrary  to  rule. 

Let  not  your  majefly,  however,  for  the  ho- 
nour of  the  nation  imagine  that  all  the  devout, 
or  even  all  the  bifhops,  approfx  the  abominable 
manner  in  which  this  great  man  has  been  treat- 
ed. Among  other  prelates  whom  I might  men- 
tion, the  archbiffiop  of  Lyons,  brother  to  that 
Montazet  who  fervcd  in  the  Auflrian  army  dur- 
ing the  lad  war,  a man  who  does  not  fear  being 

accufed 
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acciifed  of  too  much  lenity,  fince  he  is  fuppofed 
to  be  a JanfeniO:,  has  openly  affirmed  he  could 
not  comprehend  the  reafon  of  the  condud  of 
the  curate  of  St.  Sulpice  and  the  arcjibilhop  of 
Paris ; that  nothing  was  more  contrary  to  the 
laws  and  the  conftant  ufage  of  the  church  ; and 
that  burial  ought  not  to  be  refufed,  except  to 
thofe  who  were  notorioufly  excommunicated, 
and  who,  when  dying,  gave  formal  figns  of  im- 
piety, which  M.  de  Voltaire  had  not  done.  Se- 
veral curates  of  Paris  think  the  fame,  and  would 
certainly  have  interred  him,  in  defpite  of  the 
archbifliop,  had  he  died  in  any  one  of  their  pa- 
rillies.  The  curate  of  St.  Etienne  du  Mont, 
among  others,  has  publicly  aflerted  that  he 
would  have  buried  him  in  his  church,  between 
Racine  and  Pafcal,  who  there  lie  entombed. 
In  fine,  all  the  truly  religious,  that  is  to  fay,  thofe 
who  do  not  make  devotion  a party  matter,  and 
a pretext  for  ading  with  importance,  and  be^ 
coming  the  fubjeds  of  public  remark,  unani- 
moufly  blame  the  fanaticifm  of  the  curate  and 
the  archbifliop. 

I fpeak  not  of  the  remainder  of  the  natiop, 
for  I cannot  exprefs  to  your  majefty  the  indig- 
nation that  has  been  excited  by  all  thefe  tranf- 
adions ; and  it  would  be  very  unjufl  to  render 
men  refponfible  for,  who  certainly  would  have 

prevented. 
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prevented,  orrepreffed,  fuch  infamous  proceed- 
ings, had  they  had  the  power.  The  miniftry,- 
who  have  permitted  an  abomination  fo  difho- 
nourable  to  France,  and  have  fuffered  the  priefe 
on  this  occafion  to  a6l  as  they  thought  proper, 
pay  no  attention  to  the  influence  and  power 
which  have  been  given  the  clergy  by  this  flep ; 
who  imagine  they  are  hereafter  at  liberty  to 
grant  or  to  refufe  burial  as  they  pleafe. 

The  French  Academy  has  not  yet  been  able 
to  obtain,  in  favour  of  M.  de  Voltaire,  the  mafs 
which  it  is  cuftomary  to  perform,  on  the  lofs  of 
any  one  of  its  members ; nor,  in  defpite  of  its 
folicitations,  will  it  probably  obtain  this  favour; 
the  refiifal  of  which  is  a new  outrage  committed 
on  the  memory  of  the  great  man  whom  we  re- 
gret. Men  of  letters,  however,  all  do  him  fo 
much  juftice  that  no  man  has  yet  dared  to  offer 
himfelf  as  his  fucceffor ; and  there  is  every  rea- 
fon  to  believe  no  election  will  fuddenly  take 
place  ; it  ought  never,  indeed  ; and,  if  my  opi- 
nion be  followed,  the  place  will  be  left  vacant. 

This,  fire,  is  the  relation  which  you  have  done 
me  the  honour  to  demand.  Though  I have 
only  obeyed  your  orders,  I fear  left  I fhould 
have  abufed  the  permiffion  you  have  granted 
me,  fully  to  unbofom  myfelf  on  this  forrowful 
occalion,  and  the  revoking  confequences  path 

and 
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?.nd  prefent.  Would  you  believe  that  the  Jour- 
nalifts  have  all  been  feverely  forbidden  to  fpeak 
a fingle  word,  in  honour  of  M.  de  Voltaire  ! 
That  they  are  not  even  permitted  to  mention 
his  name  ! That  the  players  have  been  prohi- 
bited, during  almoft  a month,  from  adiing  any 
of  his  pieces ; and  that  this  prohibition  is  but 
juft  taken  off! 

I fhould  have  much  to  fay  on  the  fubjedf, 
were  it  not  prudent  to  keep  filence.  The  letter 
with  which  your  majefty  has  honoured  me  was 
neceffary  to  my  heart,  to  alleviate  the  grief  and 
indignation  into  which  I am  plunged.  Were  I 
twenty  years  younger,  I would  unregretted  for- 
fake  a country  in  which  genius  is  treated  with 
fo  much  indignity,  both  alive  and  dead  ; but  I 
am  fi xty  years  of  age,  and  too  old  to  change  my 
lodging.  I,  however,  confole  myfelf  by  the  in- 
tereft  which  your  majefty  is  pleafed  to  take  in 
the  lofs  which  literature,  philofophy,  France, 
and  Europe  itfelf  have  fuffered ; of  which  I fhall 
inform  all  who  are  worthy  to  hear  and  capable 
of  feeling  it,  and  which  I will  venture  to  fay  M. 
de  Voltaire  deferved,  not  only  becaufe  of  his  un- 
common genius,  but  of  his  admiration  of  your 
majefty.  You,  fire,  were  often  the  fubjedt  of 
our  difcourfe.  He  loved  and  honoured  your 
perfon,  and  regarded  you  as  the  refource  and 
VOL.  XII.  L hope 
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hope  of  truth  and  reafon.  It  would,  fire,  be  an 
ad  worthy  of  yourfelf  were  you  to  render  him, 
in  your  capital,  and  your  academy,  thofe  honours 
which  his  country  have  refufed.  It  is  for  the 
greatcft  king  in  Europe,  a king  who  is  formed 
to  become  an  example  to  others,  to  honour  the 
memory  of  this  great  man  by  fome  folemn  ad, 
which  will  confole  philofophy,  put  France  to 
the  bluOi,  and  confound  fanaticifm. 

You  have  at  prefent  interefts  too  great  to  treat 
of  for  me  to  intrude  upon  your  time,  concern- 
ing other  fubjeds ; but  your  majefty  will  live, 
and  will  no  doubt  foon  enjoy  fome  intervals  of 
repofe,  when  I ihall  take  the  liberty  again  to 
fpeak  of  our  common  lofs,  of  the  interefi:  you 
were  pleafed  to  take  in  it,  and  of  what  you  fliall 
think  proper  to  do,  in  honour  of  that  genius 
that  is  now  no  more. 

I conclude  my  letter  by  prefenting,  with  in- 
creafing  ardour,  all  my  widtes  in  your  majefty’s 
favour,  and  all  thofe  which  the  French  nation, 
at  this  time,  make  for  you,  your  prefervation,. 
your  happinefs,  and  your  glory,  and  that  you 
may  remain  the  arbitrator  and  faviour  of  Ger- 
many. Never  was  your  majefty  more  refpeda- 
ble,  or  more  dear  to  Europe. 

Thefe  fentiments  are  deeply  engraven  on  my 
heart,  as  are  the  eternal  gratitude,  the  profound 

admira- 
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admiration,  and  the  tender  veneration,  with 
which  I fhall,  to  my  laft  iigh,  he. 

P.  S.  I have  been  fo  intent  on  the  fubjed: 
of  M.  de  Voltaire,  in  my  letter,  that  I had  al- 
inofl;  forgotten  to  notice  another  lofs,  which  your 
majefty  has  lately  fuffered,  in  the  perfon  of  the 
refpedable  lord  marfhal,  whofe  virtues  your  ma- 
jefty honoured,  and  who  well  merited  the  regret 
you  feel,  from  the  tender  veneration  in  which 
he  held  you.  We  are  told  he  died  with  the 
moft  philofophic  tranquillity,  at  which  I am  not 
furprifed.  He  honoured  me  with  his  friendfhip, 
the  worth  of  which  I felt.  I daily  lofe  fome 
friend  or  other,  and  new  friendftiips  are  not 
made  at  my  age;  but  your  majefty  lives,  and 
your  life  induces  me  to  fupport  my  own. 

I forgot  to  inform  your  majefty  that  M.  de 
Voltaire,  at  one  of  the  vifits  paid  him  by  his  cu- 
rate, gave  twenty>five  guineas  for  the  poor  of  the 
parifh,  which  the  prieft,  with  great  complaifance 
accepted,  but  refufed  to  inter  him,  notwith- 
ftanding.  One  might  fay  to  him,  as  Chicaneau'- 
does  to  the  porter  of  his  judge,  who  receives  the 
purfe  of  the  pleader,  and  fliuts  the  door  in  his 
face — Nay,  then,  give  me  back  my  money.” 

A charafter  in  Les  PlaldeurSf  or,  The  Pleaders,  a comedy, 
by  Racine.  T. 


But 
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But  the  church  is  like  the  lion’s  den  in  the  fable 
— All  go  in,  but  none  come  out. 

I likewife  forgot  to  inform  your  majefty  that 
a curate  of  Paris,  whofe  name  I have  not  learn- 
ed, being  afked  in  what  manner  he  would  have 
behaved,  had  M.  de  Voltaire  died  in  his  parifh, 
replied, — I would  have  folcmnly  interred  him, 
and  have  written  an  epitaph  for  him,  to  which 
“ I would  have  added  his  profeffion  of  faith.” — 
This  would  have  been  a6Hng  like  a man  of 
fenfe,  as  the  curate  no  doubt  is.  The  epitaph 
would  have  remained  a trophy  for  the  church, 
and  a proof  of  the  recantation,  real  or  apparent, 
of  the  errors  of  M.  de  Voltaire,  to  pofherity.  It 
is  inconceivable  that  the  curate  of  St.Sulpice  and 
the  archbidiop  did  not  think  thus,  and  did  not 
perceive  the  advantages  they  might  have  drawn 
from  this  profeffion  of  faith,  inftead  of  confeffing 
themfelves  vanquiflied,  and  treated  ironically, 
by  regarding  it  as  the  a6l  of  derifion.  But,  God 
be  thanked,  the  enemies  of  reafon  are  as  foolilh 
as  they  are  fanatical.  They  would  be  too  for- 
midable did  they  add  underftanding  to  the  in- 
fluence which  they  have  acquired  over  folly. 
They  have,  however,  had  the  wit  to  perfuade 
moft  kings  that  they  are  the  fupport  of  royal 
authority,  and  have  artfully  profited  by  the  ab- 

furdity 
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furdlty  of  the  author  of  the  Syfleme  de  la  Nature^ 
by  whom  this  doftrine  has  been  ftupidly  ad» 
vanced.  Had  this  bad  philofopher  read  eccle- 
fiaft  cal  hiftory,  he  would  have  feen  that  priefts, 
far  from  being  the  fupport  of  kings,  have,  in  all 
ages,  been  their  enemies ; that  it  was  not  their 
fault  that  the  Bourbons  were  not  deprived  of  the 
throne  which  was  legitimately  theirs  ; and  that, 
when  they  tell  kings  they  derive  power  from 
God,  it  is  not  that  they  mean  to  fubmit  to  that 
power,  but,  on  the  contrary,  to  fubjedl  kings  to 
their  own,  lince  they  pretend  they  are  God’s 
earthly  reprefentatives. 

II.  P.  S.  I have  again  perufed  my  own,  and 
again  read  your  majefty’s  letter  for  the  twentieth 
time,  which  will  not  be  the  laid,  and  which  is 
well  worthy  of  being  a part  of  the  epitaph  of 
Voltaire,  inftead  of  his  profelTion  of  faith.  I 
perceive,  a little  too  late,  I have  not  noticed  a 
paflage  in  that  excellent  letter,  in  which  your 
majelly  fays — Perhaps  the  old  patriarch  would 
ftill  have  been  alive,  had  he  returned  to  Fer- 
ney.”  Alas ! Sire,  I think  the  fame,  and  am 
perfuaded  that  the  fatiguing  and  agitated  life  he 
led,  at  Paris,  confiderably  diortened  his  days.  I 
\vas  ftrongly  of  opinion  he  ought  to  haye  re- 
turned to  Ferncy,  at  the  beginning  of  th^  fine 
weather,  there  peaceably  t.o  have  enjoyed  the 
I.  3 homage 
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homage  that  had  been  paid  him  at  Paris, 
But  his  niece,  who  was  weary  of  Ferney,  per- 
fuaded  him  to  the  contrary  ; and  feveral  of  his 
friends  were  of  the  fame  opinion,  fearing  that, 
fhould  he  ever  return  to  his  retreat,  the  pricfts 
would  obtain  an  order  to  oblige  him  there  to 
remain.  They  had, endeavoured  to  bring  him 
into  trouble,  on  his  return  to  Paris,  by  alTerting 
it  was  without  permiffion ; but  it  was  demon- 
ftrated  that  he  never  was  forbidden  to  return, 
and  they  prudently  thought  proper  to  fufFer  him 
to  enjoy  his  fame  in  peace. 

For  my  own  part,  when  I heard  of  the  almoft 
fudden  proje£t  he  had  formed  to  come  to  Paris, 
and  that  he  was  aduaily  on  the  road,  I was 
greatly  afBided  ; not  doubting  but  that  he  came 
thither  to  feek  perfecution  and  death.  I was, 
to  my  great  fatisfadion,  deceived  in  the  firfl 
conjecture,  and  his  fplendid  and  folemn  apothe- 
ohs  confoled  me  for  his  journey ; but,  unfortu- 
nately, my  forebodings  were  too  true,  relative 
to  the  fatal  and  irreparable  confequence  of  this 
imprudent  and  hafty  ftep.  His  phyfician  has 
faid  that,  had  he  remained  at  Ferney,  he  might 
have  lived  ten  years  longer.  In  effed,  the  vital 
principle  was  fo  ftrong  in  him  that  his  illnefs  was 
long,  and  painful.  At  eighty  four,  he  had  all 
the  fire  of  youth ; and,  when  the  abbe  Delifle 

read 
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read  a tranllation  in  verfe  to  him,  of  one  of  the 
epiftles  of  Pope,  M.  de  Voltaire  aftoniflied  and 
enchanted*  us  all,  by  his  prefence  of  mind  and 
memory,  recolleding  at  each  French  verfe  the 
correfponding  line  from  Pope,  though  perhaps 
it  was  thirty  years  fince  he  had  read  the  poem. 
His  tragedy  of  Irene  is  neither  equal  to  Zaire 
nor  Mahomet ; but  it  is  much  fuperior  to  any 
modern  tragedy.  I am  told  your  majefty  has 
requefted  a copy  from  his  relations,  who  no 
doubt  will  take,  a pleafure,  and  think  it  a duty, 
to  procure  you  one.  You  will  find  exceedingly 
fine  lines  in  this  piece,  worthy  of  the  author’s 
belt  days ; fome  good  feenes,  and  the  charader 
of  a father  which  is  excellently  written.  V\^hen 
the  author  fell  ill,  he  intended  to  have  commit- 
ted it  to  the  prefs,  and  to  have  dedicated  it  to 
the  academy. 

I once  again  alk  a thoufand  pardons  of  your 
majefty,  for  having  thus  abufed  your  time  and 
patience,  by  this  enormous  letter,  or  rather  vo- 
lume. You  will  not  read  it,  if,  as  I fufpeeft,  you 
have  fomethina  better  to  do.  You  will  throw 
fuch  idle  prattling  into  the  fire,  if  as  I fear  fuch 
prattling  fhould  weary  you  ; but  I fhould  prefer 
this  danger  to  that  of  not  affording  you  fuch  a 
feeble  proof  of  my  zeal,  by  executing  your  com- 
tnands,  and  of  the  pleafure  I take  in  every  thing 
L 4 which 
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which  I think  can  be  agreeable  to  your  majefly, 
Thus  predifpofed,  I entreat  you  to  be  pleafed 
to  accept  this  letter,  at  the  end  of  which  1 once 
more  take  the  liberty  to  renew  all  the  fentiments 
of  gratitude,  admiration,  and  profound  refpe61:, 
with  which  I (hall,  during  life,  &c. 

While  folding  rny  letter,  I am  told  that  a very 
able  artift  has  made  a (ketch,  in  terra  cotta^ 
which  perfedly  refembles  the  man  whofe  me- 
mory we  regret.  Should  your  majefty  wifh  to 
have  one  in  marble,  I will  give  orders  to  the 
artift, 

P^rls,  July  3, 


LETTER  CLXXIII. 
From  M,  D’Alembert. 


SIRE, 


Paris,  Augiift  1 6 ; the  anniverfary 
of  the  Rattle  of  Lignitz. 


Th  E two  lad  letters,  with  which  your 
majefty  has  honoured  me,  dated  the  2 2d  and 
23d  of  July*,  arrived  only  the  day  before 


* The  letter?  here  referred  to,  and  various  others  mentioned 
by  D’Alembert,  fince  the  offence  taken  by  the  king,  in 
Tetter  CLXIV.  are  omitted  ; perhaps  purpofely,  by  the  edi- 
tors of  Berlin,  perhaps  becaufg  they  were  not  to  be  found.  T. 

yefterdayj 
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yefterday,  and  have  been  three  weeks  on  their 
route.  I lofe  not  a moment  to  anfwer  the  quef- 
tions  your  majefty  has  been  pleafed  to  alk,  on 
the  fubjed  of  the  great  man  whom  we  have 
loft. 

1 do  not  believe  he  uttered  the  bon  mot^  to 
the  marfhal  de  Richelieu,  which  is  attributed  to 
him — Ah!  brother  Cain,  thou  haft  flain  meT* 
I was  exceedingly  afliduous  in  my  vihts,  during 
his  illnefs ; I feveral  times  met  the  marfhal  at 
his  houfcj  but  I never  heard  this  expreffion; 
nor  did  any  of  hjs  family  and  friends,  to  their 
knowledge.  I own  it  is  a pleafant  one,  very 
like  fuch  as  he  often  fpoke,  and  that  the  mar- 
lhal  is  ftill  more  like  brother  Cain.  But  appa- 
rently it  was  the  invention  of  fome  perfon  who 
believed  the  patriarch  had  been  poifoned,  by 
the  opium  which  had  been  given  him  by  the 
marlhal,  which  is  not  true.  Opium  had  really 
been  given,  but  the  bottle  was  broken,  by  the 
carelefthefs  qf  the  fervants,  and  none  of  it 
taken. 

Some  days  before  his  illnefs,  he  certainly 
^rank  much  coffee,  that  he  might  work  with 
greater  afliduity,  on  the  various  fubjeds  on 
which  he  employed  himfelf,  arnong  which  was 
fhe  corredion  of  his  tragedy.  He  heated  his 

blood. 
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blood,  loft  his  lleep,  fuffered  much  from  his 
ftrangury,  and  to  alleviate  thefe  feelings  fwal- 
lowed  opium  in  excefs,  which  he  fent  for  him- 
felf,  and  v/hich  probably  ended  his  life. 

When  he  fell  ill,  I know  that  he  was  at  work 
on  the  prophecies  of  Daniel,  but  I know  not 
how  far  he  had  proceeded.  I am  alfo  certain 
that,  at  the  requifition  of  the  emprefs  of  Ruffia, 
he  had  begun  and  written  fome  pages  of  her 
hiftory. 

His  relations  have  agreed  with  a foreign  book- 
feller  for  his  manufcripts;  but,  as  they  are  all 
fealed  up  at  Ferney,  there  is*  no  knowing  their 
number,  which  is  fufpeded  to  be  fmali,  for  he 
fent  his  works  to  the  prefs  as  foon  as  they  were 
written.  He  loved  to  enjoy,  and  not  idly  to 
bury  his  talent. 

The  emprefs  of  Ruffia  has  bought  his  library, 
which  confifts  of  ten  thoufand  volumes,  in  a 
great  number  of  which  there  are  faid  to  be 
notes,  written  by  his  own  hand.  The  fovereign 
propofes  to  place  this  library  in  a fmali  temple, 
which  ftie  means  to  build  for  that  purpofe,  and 
in  the  centre  of  which  (he  will  ered  a monument 
to  his  honour. 

The  monument,  fire,  will  not  be  equal  to  the 
jsulogium  which  your  majefty  intends  to  write. 


on 
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on  that  great  man,  and  which  will  bring  a fine 
line  written  by  himfeif  to  recolledion. 

Le  grand  Condi  pleurant  au  vers  du  grand  Corneille‘S. 

From  this  eulogium,  fire,  others  will  fpring, 
which  will  be  unequal  to  the  model  imitated. 
Men  of  letters,  following  you,  will  but  call  in 
the  widow’s  mite. 

The  French  academy  has  not  yet  thought  of 
chooiing  a fuccelTor  to  M.  de  Voltaire.  It  is  too 
much  embarraffed  at  prefent  by  the  fubje6t, 
which  will  be  delayed  as  long  as  pofiTible.  It  is 
vexatious  to  recolledl  that  the  fucceflbr  of  Vol- 
taire muft  be  welcomed  by  a prieft,  who  was 
diredor  at  the  time  this  great  man  died.  His 
fellow  members  will  exert  themfelves  to  fay  all 
that  the  hooded  gentleman  fliall  omit  to  fay. 
Wherefore  fliould  their  hands  and  tongues  be 
tied?  We  continually  wifli  a mafs  fliould  be  faid 
for  him,  but  have  little  hope  of  obtaining  our 
wifhes.  We  may  each  of  us  parody  the  line 
from  an  opera,  and  fay — 

Ahy  fattendrai  long-temps,  la  mpjfe  ejl  loin  encore 

I know  not  whether  I have  had  the  honour  to 
inform  you  that  a very  able  artift  of  this  country, 

‘s  The  great  Conde  weeping  at  the  verfe  of  the  great 
Corneille. 

Still  mull  I wait,  for  far  off  is  the  ma/s. 


named 
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named  Houdon,  already  known  by  feveral  fine 
works,  has  executed  a magnificent  buft  of  the 
patriarch,  perfedlly  refembling  him,  in  terra 
cotta^  till  marble  fhall  come  It  will  be  wor- 
thy to  find  a place  in  the  cabinet  of  your  majefty, 
and  of  being  bellowed  on  the  academy  of  Berlin. 
The  following  four  excellent  lines  have  been 
written  on  Voltaire. 

Celut  quCi  dans  Athene,  eut  adore  la  Grece, 

dans  Rome,  a fa  talk,  Augujle  eut  fait  ajfeoir. 

Nos  Gefars d* aujourd^ hut  n^ont pas  ntoulu  k voir  ; 

Et  morfteur  de  Beaumont  lui  refuft  une  meffe\. 

This  monfieur  de  Beaumont  is  the  worthy 
fanatic  archbifliop  whom  Paris  has  the  good 
fortune  to  poflefs.. 

My  defire  to  anfwer  your  majefly’s  queftions 
has  prevented  me  from  dwelling  on  the  ardent 
prayers  of  all  France  for  your  profperity,  on  the 
glory  by  which  you  are  continually  crowned, 
©n  the  example  you  afford  to  other  fovereigns, 
and  on  all  the  fublime  qualities  which,  for  this 
lafl  fix  months,  you  have  difplayed,  as  negotia- 

* D’Alembert  means  till  fome  one  fliall  be  at  the  expence 
of  a marble  buft.  T. 

The  man  whom  at  Athens  Greece  would  have  adored, 
who  at  Rome  would  have  been  the  gueft  of  Auguftus,  our 
modern  C^efars  have  refuftef  to  fee ; nor  would  monfteur  Beau- 
mont grant  him  a rnafs. 

tor. 
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tor,  warrior,  and  king.  May  you  long  continue 
to  give  our  modern  C^fars  fimilar  leffons  ! 

I am,  with  the  mofl  profound  refped,  the 
mod  tender  veneration,  &c. 


letter  clxxiv. 

From  the  King. 

Undated. 

I PROFIT  by  the  departure  of  colonel 
Grimm,  who  is  in  the  Ruffian  fervice,  but  on 
his  return  to  France,  to  fend  you  a fhort  Effiay 
on  Government.  I have  taken  off  but  fix  copies, 
one  of  which  I fubmit  to  your  cenfure.  The 
fubjed  is  itfelf  of  great  extent.  I have  con- 
traded  it  becaufe  it  is  better  to  excite  ideas  in 
the  mind  of  the  reader  than  to  overwhelm  him 
by  a repetition  of  known  principles,  as  is  fo 
frequently  the  pradice.  Should  the  author  merit 
the  approbation  of  Anaxagoras,  his  ambition 
will  be  fully  gratified.  The  bearer  will  tell  you 
the  reft.  May  Anaxagoras  long  be  preferved  1 
May  his  peace  of  mind  completely  cicatrize  the 
wounds  of  his  heart ; and  may  his  magnani- 
mity, rifmg  fuperior  to  every  adverfe  ftroke  of 

fate. 
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fate,  enable  him  to  enjoy  the  happy  apathy  of 
the  ftoics ! 

On  which  I pray,  &c. 


LETTER  CLXXV. 

From  M.  jy Alembert, 

SIRE,  Paris,  0£lober9,  iyyB®-' 

T HE  kind  expreffions  and  confolatory 
fentiments  of  your  majefty,  in  behalf  of  my  de- 
ceafed  illuftrious  friend,  and  of  your  love  for 
talents  and  genius,  I have  received  with  the 
warm  eft  gratitude.  They  are  equally  honour- 
able to  the  memory  of  this  great  man  and  to 
letters.  I wifli  all  the  learned  in  Europe  were  to 
read  what  your  majefty  has  been  pleafed  to  write 
to  me,  on  this  fubjedt,  calculated  as  your  letter 
is  to  encourage  and  confole  thofe  who  feek,  like 
you,  but  with  much  inferior  abilities,  to  allay,  by 
meditation  and  ftudy,  the  ills  of  life,  the  infirmi- 
ties of  human  nature,  and  the  misfortunes  occa- 
fioned  by  perfecution  and  calumny.  I moft  im- 
patiently wait  the  immortal  monument  * which 

* Meaning  the  eulogium  which  the  king  intended  to 
write.  T 


2 


your 
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your  majefty  propofes  to  ered  to  the  glory  of  him 
for  whom  we  weep.  The  French  academy  has 
juft  paid  him  fuch  honours  as  never  were  paid  be- 
fore. Agreeable  to  the  propofition  I made,  and 
which  was  accepted  with  applaufe  by  all  my  fel- 
low members,  the  fubjed  for  the  prize  poem  of 
the  enfuing  year  is  to  be  the  eulogium  of  M. 
de  Voltaire ; and,  that  the  prize  may  be  more 
confiderable,  I have  requefted  the  academy  to 
accept  the  fum  of  fix  hundred  livres  (five  and 
twenty  pounds  fterling)  which  will  double  the 
prize,  and  which  I give  like  the  widow’s  mite. 
I have  farther  given  the  academy  a very  fine 
buft  of  M.  de  Voltaire,  the  refemblance  of 
which  is  very  great,  and  the  only  one  we  yet 
have  in  the  hall  in  which  we  aflemble.  The 
buft  is  indeed  but  terra  cotta^  for  I am  not  rich 
enough  to  beftow  one  in  marble  ; but  1 had  the 
pleafure  to  fee  it  placed  in  the  hall,  at  the 
public  fitting  of  the  25th  of  Auguft,  and  ho- 
noured by  the  applaufes  and  tears  of  the  whole 
aflembly. 

At  this  meeting  I read  an  eulogium  on  Crebil- 
lon,  in  which  I found  feveral  occafions  to  fpeak 
of  his-illuftrious  vanqiiiftier,  never  failing  to  do 
juftice  to  the  vanquiftied.  The  public  appeared 
to  be  fatisfied  with  the  tranfadlions  of  this  meet- 
ing, and  I hope  the  prize  propofed  will  be  ap- 
proved 
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proved  of  by  your  majefly.  We  (hall  not  re- 
ceive the  pieces  before  next  Auguft,  nor  wil! 
the  poetry  then  fent  be  equal  to  your  profe.  I 
willi  earneftly  to  fee  the  clofe  of  the  campaign^ 
which,  as  I am  informed  by  letter,  is  very  fati- 
guing to  your  majefty.  I pray  ftill  more  earneftly 
to  lee  an  end  to  the  war,  which  you  could  not 
avoid,  and  the  motive  for  undertaking  which 
covers  you  with  glory.  May  the  approaching 
winter  infpire  your  enemies  with  more  reafonable 
and  more  pacific  propenfities ! 

M.  de  Catt  will  fend  your  majefty  an  eulogium 
on  La  Motte,  which  I have  been  alked  to  write 
for  a journal,  and  which  I believe  contains  found 
refledlions,  on  the  writings  of  that  author.  I 
fhall  be  highly  flattered,  fhould  this  morfel  merit 
your  majefty ’s  fuffrage. 

You  have  received,  or  will  foon  receive,  a 
very  learned  medical  treatife,  the  author  of 
w^hich,  M.  Barthes,  has  entreated  me  to  lay  it  at 
your  majefty ’s  feet,  and  to  requeft  the  title  of 
academician  of  Berlin,  of  which,  by  his  talents 
and  his  labours,  he  is  worthy. 

M.  de  Rougemont  is  in  pain,  left  your  ma- 
jefty fliould  not  have  received  the  laft  letter  he 
had  the  honour  to  write,  and  requefts  your  ma- 
jefty would  kindly  be  pleafed  to  honour  him 
with  a fbort  anfwer.  He  is  a very  honeft  man, 

very 
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very  much  attached  to  your  majefty,  and  very 
worthy  of  your  favours. 

I fliall  not  detain  your  majefty,  by  a relation 
of  all  the  follies  which  are  aded,  faid,  and  read, 
or  rather  not  read,  in  the  city  I inhabit.  I (hall 
only  inform  you  that  there  are  men  vile  enough, 
and  unfortunately  for  them  in  great  numbers, 
loudly  to  exclaim  againft  the  fubjed  of  the  prize 
propofed  by  the  academy ; and  that  the  curates 
of  Paris  wilhed  to  prefent  a petition,  to  govern- 
ment, on  the  fubjed ; but  filence  has  been  im- 
pofed  upon  them,  by  adminiftration. 

I am,  with  the  moft  lively  gratitude,  and  moft 
profound  refped,  &c. 


LETTER  CLXXVL 
From  this  King, 

Undated. 

I HERE  fend  you  the  eulogium  on  Vol- 
taire, half  minuted  down  in  the  camp,  and  half 
correded  in  winter  quarters.  I fear  the  French 
Academy  will  criticife  the  ftyle.  But  how  is  it 
poffible  to  fpeak  the  language  of  the  Gauls,  in 
all  its  purity,  in  Bohemia  ? I have  done  my  beft; 
the  work  is  not  worthy  of  the  man  it  means  to 
v o L . X 1 1 . M celebrate. 
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celebrate,  but  I have  profited  by  my  liberty,  aud 
have  publicly  declaimed  that  at  Berlin  which 
few  dare  whifper  in  Paris.  In  this  the  whole 
merit  of  the  work  confifts.  Y our  eulogium  on 
La  Motte  is  no  doubt  fuperior  to  my  fcribbling, 
except  that  my  fubjecft  is  richer  than  yours. 

M.  Rougemont  mufi:  already  have  been  paid 
the  lafi:  penny  to  which  he  has  any  claim.  With 
refpedl  to  the  war  we  are  now  making,  I know 
not  very  well  what  to  fay.  I confider  myfelf  as 
aninftrument  in  the  hands  of  fate,  employed  in 
the  chain  of  caufes,  but  as  an  inftrument  that 
knows  neither  the  purpofc  nor  the  refult  of 
the  operations  into  which  he  is  obliged  to  enter. 
This  is  a fincere  eonfeflion,  fuch  as  politicians 
and  generals  rarely  make,  but  very  conformable 
to  the  turn  which  the  plans  of  fo  many  other 
flatefmen,  my  predecefifors,  have  taken,  and  the 
cataftrophe  of  which,  as  hiftory  informs  us,  has 
been  exceedingly  different  from  the  original 
projects  they  had  conceived.  However  pon- 
derous the  burthen  of  war  may  be,  for  my  old 
age,  I will  bear  it  cheerfully,  provided  I can 
but  confolidate  the  future  peace  and  tranquil- 
lity of  Germany,  by  my  labours.  The  mind 
mufi:  be  roufed  to  oppofe  the  tyrannical  princi- 
ples of  an  arbitrary  government,  and  curb  the 
unmeafured  ambition  which  knows  no  limits, 

except 
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except  thofe  of  a power  fufficient  to  oppofe  its 
progrefs.  We  muft  therefore  fight ; when  and 
how  often  time  muft  tdl.  This  is  the  language 
of  a news-writer,  which  may  be  varioufly  ap- 
plied ; but,  happen  what  will,  I pray  God  take 
you  to  8cc.* 


LETTER  CLXXVIL 
From  the  King. 

January  29,  17791 

I El  A V E been  much  aftonifhed  that  a 
philofopher,  who  bufies  himfelf  with  things, 
fhould  defire  me,  who  only  arrange  words,  to 
fend  him  fyllables  meafured  by  the  foot,  and 
perhaps  even  falfely  meafured.  Mallebranche 
defpifed  poetry ; Nevvton  I believe  held  it  in  little 
efteem  ; and  Copernicus  held  the  ephemerides 
of  Ptolemy  in  greater  eftimation  than  the  Iliad 
and  ^neid.  What  impreffion  can  fidlion  make 
on  a mind  in  love  with  truth  ? But  fuch  a mind 
cannot  always  be  kept  on  the  full  ftretch.  After 
great  efforts  relaxation  muft  have  its  turn.  Be- 

This  letter  is  erroneoufly  numbered  and  placed  in  the  Ber* 
lin  and  Bafd  editions;  in  the,  latter  it  is  number  CLXXV.  T. 
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fide,  thofe  who  have  made  fome  flay  at  Ferney 
may  be  fuppofed  to  be  reconciled  to  poetry. 

Thus  did  I reafon ; refie6lion  followed,  and 
I faid  to  myfelf — Didft  thou  write  verfe  like 
Voltaire,  thou  mightefl  boldly  fend  thy  poetry 
even  to  Diagoras  ; but  thine  are  the  abortions 
of  a feeble  imagination,  and  of  one  ignorant 
of  the  language  of  the  Gauls/’ 

I flopped,  was  undecided,  nay  difeouraged. 
A moment  after,  I refleded  on  the  manner  in 
which  thofe  who  acl  what  are  called  great  parts 
are  managed,  and  thus  continued — We  are 
^ treated  like  children.  When  we  fcarcely  lifp, 
we  are  told  our  eloquence  equals  that  of  Ci- 
‘‘  cero.  If  we  can  place  a rhyme  at  the  end  of 
a few  fyllables,  the  extent  of  our  genius  is  aflo- 
nifhing;  and,  if  we  can  but  fet  one  foot  be- 
“ fore  the  other,  we  are  more  aftive  than  rope- 
dancers.  Be  gone  then,  Chinefe  epiflle,  in 
fearch  of  Diagoras,  and  colled  praifes  for  thy 
author.”  On  which,  off  went  the  epiflle,  and 
will  be  remitted  to  you. 

I exped  you  will  judge  of  it  as  the  defund 
Abb4  Trublai  did  of  a fermon,  of  which  his  opi- 
nion was  alked.  I did  not,”  faid  he,  hear 
a word  of  mathematics  in  the  whole  difcoiirfe.” 
Should  the  verfes  weary  you,  remember  you  have 
to  thank  yourfelf,  for  have  them  you  would, 

I am 
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I am  ftill  more  aftonilhed  at  the  propofition 
you  make^  that  I fliould  put  a certain  dream  in 
rhyme To  do  this  would  be  very  difficult; 
and,  as  it  was  but  a fally  of  the  imagination,  it 
is  to  be  feared  that  it  would  not  preferve  the 
fame  rapidity  in  verfe  as  in  profe.  Rhyme  is 
a very  terrible  thing,  and  the  befl:  poets  are 
obliged  to  have  recourfe  to  lame  and  fuperfluous 
lines,  which  they  conceal  as  well  as  they  can,  but 
which  fail  not  to  render  a work  more  tedious 
than  it  would  be  in  profe  -j*.  Befide  I hear  that 
at  prefent  they  write  tragedies  at  Paris  without 
rhyme,  and  that  poetry  is  in  danger  of  being 
profcribed.  I therefore  think  it  would  be  better 
to  put  my  verfe  in  profe  than  my  profe  in  verfe; 
at  leall  unlefs,  by  an  edidl  from  your  new  mini- 
fters,  poetry  Ihould  be  preferved  in  its  ancient 
municipal  rights. 

1 fuppofe  you  have  by  this  received  a bundle 
of  metaphyfical  wrangling,  from  v;hich  you  will 
not  learn  much.  But  what  can  be  learned  of  afci- 
ence  the  interpreters  of  which  are  vague  and  un- 
intelligible words  ? Of  metaphyfics  it  may  be  faid 

* This  letter  is  at  fo  great  a diftance  from  its  proper  place 
that  the  error  in  the  date  was  not  foon  enough  perceived. 
It  ought  to  follow  letter  L.XXI.  and  to  be  dated  1771.  T. 

f The  very  reverfe  of  this  is  the  chara^eriftic  of  good 
poetry,  T, 
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that  it  was  created  purpofely  to  combat  mon-' 
fters.  But  the  various  explanations  of  the  enig- 
mas of  nature  do  not  affe6t  our  good  humour^ 
and  things  proceed  in  their  accuftomed  train. 
You  mention  the  telefcopes  of  I 

fuppofe  the  calculations  according  to  which  they 
are  conftruded  are  admirable ; but  the  fa6l  is  I 
wiflied  to  make  ufe  of  them  but  could  not  fee 
through  them, 

I judge,  from  the  ftyle  of  your  letter,  that  your 
health  is  recovered,  and  that  the  journey  has  not 
been  ineffedual.  Continue  in  good  health,  and 
reft  perfuaded  of  the  part  I take  in  whatever 
relates  to  you. 

On  which  I pray,  Stc. 


LETTER  CLXXVIIL 

From  M,  D'Alembert, 

SIRE,  Paris,  April  30,  1779. 

T HE  baron  von  Goltz  has  been  pleafed 
to  undertake  to  remit  to  your  majefty  a feeble 
monument,  which  I have  lately  erefted  to  the 
memory  of  the  virtuous  and  refpedable  lord 

^ Of  Beguelin,  as  is  evident  from  the  letters  of  D^Alem- 
lert.  T, 

marflial. 
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jnarflial^.  I fliall  be  highly  flattered,  fhould 
the  eulogiinn  obtain  the  fuffrage  of  your  ma.- 
Jefty.  I have  there  endeavoured  to  paint  with 
truth  the  worthy  lord  who  is  the  fubjed  of  it ; 
and  I fhail  at  ieaft  have  the  fatisfadion,  if  not 
to  fucceed,  to  have  exprefled  the  fentiments  of 
refped,  and  admiration,  with  which  I fo  long 
have  been  penetrated,  for  the  philofophic  hero 
who  honoured  this  true  fage  with  his  friendfliip, 
I know  not  whether  your  majefty  have  received 
the  volume  of  academic  eulogiums,  which  I three 
months  fince  addreffed  to  M.  de  Catt.  I have 
had  no  news  of  its  arrival ; though,  as  foon  as 
it  came  from  the  prefs,  I did  not  lofe  a moment 
to  fend  the  volume  to  your  majefty,  J have 
endeavoured  in  them  to  eftimate  and  depid  the 
talents  of  the  men  of  whom  I had  to  fpeak ; and 
to  impart  as  much  variety  as  I was  able,  to  what 
related  to  their  charaders  and  genius.  The 
work  has  been  received  favourably  enough  ; but 
the  applaufe  of  others  is  nothing  to  me,  (hould 
I not  have  the  happinefs  to  obtaimthat  of  your 
majefty. 

^ To  call  writing  an  eulogium  erecting  a monument  is,  or 
Is  very  like,  a Gallicifm  ; but  the  metaphor  in  the  original  is 
here,  and  in  fome  other  places,  fo  pofitive  as  not  with  pro- 
priety to  be  avoided.  In  the  ftylc  of  the  poet,  indeed,  it  is 
far  from  a blemifli  in  Engiifli.  T. 

M 4 When 
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When  I fent  the  eulogium  on  the  lord  mar- 
fhal,  I had  the  honour  to  write  a fhort  letter,  at 
a time  that  I was  ill  of  a fever  and  fcarcely  could 
hold  a pen.  I am  at  prefent  better,  though  dill 
feeble.  I have  long  wifhed  for  the  arrival  of 
the  hour  in  which  I might  venture  to  congra- 
tulate your  majefty,  on  the  conclufion  of  peace. 
The  public  papers  have  often  affirmed  this  great 
affair  would  foon  be  brought  to  a period,  yet  it 
does  not  appear  yet  to  be  finiflied ; but,  from 
what  I hear,  I believe  it  to  be  Efficiently  ad- 
vanced no  longer  to  doubt  that  Germany  will 
at  length  enjoy  a happinefs  fo  great.  For  this 
fhe  will  be  wholly  indebted  to  your  majefty, 
whofe  fame  is  now  more  than  ever  great.  What 
a life  and  what  a reign  ! Such  is  the  unanimous 
exclamation  .of  Europe.  Never  had  the  moft 
beautiful  drama  a more  beautiful  fifth  ad  ! May 
this  fifth  ad  ftill  continue  many  years  ! This  I 
hope  as  much  as  I wifh  it,  for  the  good  of  Eu- 
rope, the  example  of  kings,  the  felicity  of  Ger- 
many, and  the  honour  of  philofophy  and  letters. 
They  have  more  than  ever  need  of  a chief  and 
a protedor  like  you  ; others  they  have  none  to 
hope.  Do  but  live,  fire,  and  you  are  fufficient. 
Your  majefty  has  rendered  an  honour  to  the 
manes  of  Voltaire  which  effaces  all  they  have 
received.  I take  the  liberty  to  fend  you  a fliort 

difcourfe 
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difcourfe^  which  I pronounced  before  the  acade- 
micians, on  the  day  of  the  reception  of  his  fuc- 
ceflbr.  At  the  bottom  of  the  tenth  page,  your  ma- 
jefliy  will  perceive  I have  obliquely  hinted,  which 
hint  was  well  underdood  by  my  audience,  at  the 
refufal  of  the  priefts  to  bury  Voltaire,  and  Mo- 
liere,  in  what  we  call  holy  ground ; and,  though 
this  honour  was  finally  granted  them,  it  was 
granted  with  a tolerably  ill  grace. 

I know  not  whether  I have  had  the  honour  to 
inform  your  majefty  that  a very  able  ftatoary  of 
the  academy,  named  Houdon,  has  made  a buft 
of  Voltaire,  the  execution  and  refemblance  of 
which  are  perfect.  Should  your  majefty  defire 
to  have  this  bud,  let  me  entreat  you  to  give  me 
your  orders,  which  it  (hall  be  my  duty  to  exe- 
cute with  equal  zeal  and  promptitude. 

Receive,  fire,  with  your  ufual  bounty,  the 
afiTurance  of  the  fincere  and  profound  fentiments 
with  which  l am  devoted  to  your  majedy ; the 
lively  gratitude  which  I owe  you,  the  admira- 
tion with  which  I am  penetrated,  and  the  tender 
veneration  with  which  I (hall,  to  my  lad  figh, 
remain,  &c. 


\ 


LET- 
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LETTER  CLXXIX, 

From  the  King* 

June  6,  I779» 

I HAVE  received  your  two  letters,  with 
an  eulogium  on  fome  academicians,  and  the 
fhort  work  which  you  have  confecrated  to  the 
memory  of  the  lord  marihal,  for  which  I thank 
you.  I have  not  had  time  to  read  the  whole, 
becaufe  I am  but  juft  arrived.  My  mind,  ftill 
fullied  by  the  mingled  puddle  of  politics  and 
finance,  muft  be  purified,  by  lawful  ablution,  in 
the  waters  of  Hippocrene,  previous  to  prefent- 
ing  itfelf  at  the  court  of  Apollo,  before  the  nine 
mufes,  or  to  meditate  on  works  like  yours.  Grant 
me  but  this  fhort  delay,  and  I will  then  enter 
nlore  fully  into  the  fubjec^t  than  I can  at  pre- 
fent. 

My  poor  brain  has  been  agitated  by  ftorms, 
during  fourteen  months,  which  have  effaced  all 
traces  of  the  arts,  and  deranged  my  ideas  by  3, 
multitude  of  regulations,  fpeculations,  negqtia-^ 
tions,  and  affairs  of  every  kind,  with  which  I 
have  of  neceffity  been  occupied.  The  impetu- 
ous Boreas  and  the  raging  Aufter  have  been 
calmed,  by  a ftroke  from  the  trident  of  the 
French  Neptune,  and  of  his  fage  miniftry ; but, 

though 
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though  the  waves  of  my  long-agitated  mind  nq 
longer  rife  to  the  clouds,  the  furface  of  the  wa- 
ters is  and  will  continue  to  be  difturbed,  till  it 
fliall  be  allayed  by  a perfed  calm.  Here  is  4 
limile  which  would  read  rnuch  better  in  an 
ode  than  in  a letter ; but  I know  not  what  to 
do,  my  dear  geometrician  ; you  muftbe  obliged 
to  digeft  this  common-place  comparifon,  becaufe 
I know  not,  at  prcfent,  what  better  to  fubftitute. 
I grow  fo  old,  and  am  fo  worn,  that  1 am  no 
longer  good  for  any  one  thing  on  earth.  Each 
man  is  not  a Fontenelle,  a Voltaire,  nor  even 
equal  to  the  good  deceafed  lord  mardial,  wd^o 
preferved  his  powers  and  vivacity  of  mind  in  a 
much  more  advanced  age  than  that  of  Conde, 
and  Marlborough,  who  doated  on  the  brink  of 
the  grave.  I (hall  foon  doat  like  them,  and  like 
Swift,  whom  his  fervants  (liewed  for  money. 
Don  Jofeph  will  fay  he  well  deferved  his  fate. 

Jofeph!  Jofeph!  Eternally  Jofeph,  to  a ma- 
thematician, who  troubles  himfelf  as  little  con- 
cerning the  infers  that  devour  each  other,  on 
this  ridiculous  globe,  as  he  does  concerning  us 
idiots  of  the  fifth  fatellite  of  Saturn. 

But  I wi(h  to.fpeak  a word  on  the  buft  of  Vol- 
taire ; and  how  fiiall  I journey  from  Saturn  to 
the  poet  ? What  tranfition  will  lead  from  one  to 
the  other?  Truly  that  is  more  than  I can  fay, 

yet 
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yet  do  I add  refs  myfelf  to  the  fecretary  of  the 
French  Academy,  who,  with  fome  purift,  fome 
fucceffor  to  D’Olivet,  will  -exclaim — That 
man  knows  not  how  to  write  ; and  Bouhours 
rightly  faid  the  atmofphere  of  mind  extends 
from  the  Garonne  to  the  Mofelle,  beyond 
which  there  is  no  common  fenfe.” — For  the 
prefent  1 Hand  reproved,  and  abafhed.  Time 
muft  place  me  in  my  proper  rank,  if  time  have 
the  power ; and  you  mud:  regard  me  with  in- 
dulgent eyes,  and  come  hither  to  fee  me,  if  fo 
you  it  fuits. 

On  which  I pray.  See. 


LETTER  CLXXX, 

From  M.  D'Alembert^ 

SIRE,  Paris,  July  2,  1779, 

When  i had  the  honour  lad:  to  write 
to  your  majefty,  the  peace  which  you  have  jud: 
fo  glorioudy  bedowed  on  Germany  was  near  ^ 
cbnclufion ; and  from  that  moment  I thought 
myfelf  authorifed  to  teftify  to  your  majefty  all 
the  joy  I felt,  at  an  event  at  once  fo  fortunate 
for  Europe,  fo^  precious  to  your  people,  and  fo 
o honour 
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lionourable  to  yourfelf.  I now  once  more  take 
the  liberty  to  renew  the  fame  fentiments,  and 
to  exprefs  the  admiration  which  1 had  the  feli- 
city to  partake,  with  all  who  hear  the  name  of 
your  majefty  pronounced;  admiration  as  uni- 
verfal  as  it  is  juft;  for  never  was  monarch 
more  generally  revered,  by  the  public,  than 
you  are  at  this  moment.  Of  all  nations,  France 
is  that  which  betokens  the  moft  ardent  applaufe; 
fo  great,  fo  prodigious,  fo  general,  is  the  enthu- 
fiafm  ! 

It  has  been  faid,  I know  not  why,  that  your 
majefty  will  make  a tour  to  Paris.  I dare  af-  ! 
firm  you  would  there  receive  the  moft  fplendid 
honours  you  have  ever  enjoyed,  and  of  thefe  I 
fhould  have  the  pleafure  to  be  a witnefs  before 
I quit  this  gloomy  world,  which  would  then 
juftly  appear  to  me  the  beft  of  all  poftible  worlds. 
But  I much  fear,  fire,  I muft  renounce  fo  fweet 
a hope,  or  rather  fo  plealing  a dream ; as  I am 
obliged  to  renounce,  at  leaft  this  year,  the  de- 
fire I have  once  again  to  lay  all  the  fentiments 
of  refpedl,  and  admiration,  v/ith  which  I have 
fo  long  been  penetrated,  at  your  majefty's  feet. 
The  feeble  ftate  of  my  health,  which  daily  de- 
clines, and  which  fcarcely  permits  me  to  ufe 
any  mental  and  ftill  lefs  bodily  labour,  deprives 
me  of  a fatisfadion  fo  dear  to  my  heart. 


For 
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For  this  I will  confole  myfelf,  as  much  as  pof- 
fible,  by  coilverfing  with  all  I meet  on  the  re- 
nown of  yourmajefty;  by  inceffantly  recolled- 
ing,  with  the  mod  lively  gratitude,  the  bounty 
with  which  you  fo  long  have  honoured  me  ; and 
particularly  by  learning  that  your  health  is  bet- 
ter than  ever,  fo  as  to  afford  Europe  a long  pro- 
mife  of  an  exemplary  life  of  glory,  genius,  and 
virtue. 

I dare  not  afk  your  majedy  to  interrupt  your 
affairs,  and  employ  your  precious  rrtoments, 
to  glance  at  the  volume  of  academic  learning, 
which  I have  had  the  honour  to  fend.  Should 
you  deign  to  open  it,  you  would  at  lead  there 
find  the  mod  fincere  proofs  of  the  gratitude  and 
veneration  which  I owe  you,  I know  not  by  what 
fatality  it  has  been  received  fo  late ; I fent  it  the 
moment  it  came  from  the  prefs.  It  remained, 
contrary  to  my  expedlations,  three  full  months 
at  Berlin,  and  was  not  given  to  your  majedy, 
till  your  return.  This  was  too  late  to  exprefs 
my  own  obligations  to  you,  though  perhaps  too 
foon  for  my  own  intcred,  which  may  differ  by 
the  judgment  you  may  pafs  on  this  rhapfody, 
fhould  you  but  for  a moment  deign  to  pay  it 
any  attention. 

Perhaps  your  majedy  knows  that  the  French 
Academy  has  propofed  an  eulogium  on  Voltaire, 

2 as 
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as  a poetical  fubjeft  for  the  prize ; and  that  I 
have  had  the  good  fortune  to  render  ho- 
mage, on  this  occafion,  to  the  memory  of  my 
friend,  by  doubling  the  prize.  We  are  to  read 
and  judge  the  rival  pieces.  May  they  be  wor- 
thy of  the  fubjed!  We  have  but  one  eulogium 
more  to  propofe,  and  this  I leave  your  majefty 
to  divine.  I only  wilh  circumftances  would  per- 
mit us  to  offer  fo  fine  a fubjedl  to  our  poets,  for 
the  exercife  of  their  talents. 

Your  majefty  has  been  pleafed  to  mention  the 
buff  of  Voltaire,  This  buff  is  a great  likenefs, 
made  by  a very  able  fculptor,  and  worthy  to 
adorn  the  cabinet  of  your  majefty,  or  the  hall 
of  the  academy.  Should  your  majefty  have  any 
orders  to  give  me,  on  this  fubjecft,  I fhall  execute 
them  with  equal  zeal  and  pleafure. 

We  are  not  happy  enough  to  enjoy,  like  your 
majefty,  the  fwcets  of  peace ; for  thefe  we  muft 
be  contented  to  wait.  May  our  wifhes  for  its 
approach  foon  be  gratified ! 

I conclude  by  afking  pardon  of  your  majefty^ 
for  having  fo  long  wearied  you,  with  my  loqua- 
city. I can  but  renew  my  prayers  for  your  hap- 
pinefs,  fame,  and  prefer vation ; and  lay  at  your 
feet  all  the  fentiments  of  admiration,  gratitude, 
and  tender  and  profound  reverence,  with  which 
I fliall,  to  the  laft  day  of  life,  8cc. 


I.  ET- 
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letter  CLXXXL 
From  M,  Alembert. 

SIRE,  Paris,  September  19,  1779. 

I A M returned  from  the  country,  where  I 
have  paired  about  three  weeks,  to  repofe  after 
exertion ; which,  from  certain  Gircumftances> 
has  been  rather  exceffive,  and  am  in  bade  to 
anfwer  the  kind  letter  your  majefty  has  written, 
for  which  I return  my  moll  humble  and  tender 
thanks.  I am,  at  the  fame  time,  good  French- 
man enough,  and  attached  to  your  majefty  with 
fufficient  fincerity,  to  perceive  with  great  plea- 
fure  your  fentiments,  relative  to  our  miniltry, 
and  the  union  which  appears  to  be  eftabliflied 
between  the  two  courts.  I have  always  thought 
that  an  alliance  between  France  and  your  ma- 
jefty was  a ftate  natural  to  both  powers  ; that  it 
was  only  for  a time  interrupted,  by  the  hatred 
of  a woman,  who  wilhed  to  be  revenged,  for,  the 
juft  contempt  in  which  Ihe  was  held  by  your 
majefty,  and  by  the  ambition  of  a prieft  who 
was  a wit,  and  would  be  a cardinal ; and  I now 

with 
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With  great  joy  fee  that  France  may  fay,  like 
Roxana, 

Et  que  tout  rentre  Id  dans  Vordre  atcoutumie* 


The  French  cannot  be  your  enemies,  like  as 
you  do  not  wifh  to  be  theirs.  Independent  of 
political  intereft,  the  admiration  and  refpedl  with 
which  the  whole  nation  is  penetrated,  for  your 
majefly,  are  inexprelhble.  Men  are  never  weary 
of  the  praifes  due  to  the  firm,  noble,  and  cou- 
rageous condud  of  your  majefty,  in  the  late  im- 
portant affairs  that  agitated  Germany.  I have 
fo  often  mentioned  this  that  I fear  left  repetition 
fliould  affume  the  form  of  adulation  ,*  but  no 
man  can  accufe  himfelf  of  fuch  a pradfice  who 
is  but  the  echo  of  the  public  voice,  and  never 
was  it  fo  unanimous,^  and  fo  energetic,  relative 
to  your  majefty,  as  it  is  at  the  prefent  moment. 

How  great  would  have  been  my  fatisfaction 
perfonally  to  have  exprcfled  thefe  fentiments, 
had  my  difordered  machine  permitted  me  to 
hazard  the  fatigues  of  a long  and  painful  jour- 
ney ! Never  did  I feel  fo  ftrong  a defire  to  go 
and  throw  myfelf  at  your  majefty’s  feet ; but  I 
fear  I could  not  have  ftrength  to  travel  fo  far. 
Yet  can  I not  wholly  renounce  the  hope  of 


* Hencefortli  be  all  in  its  accuftomed  order.  A line  from 
tile  Bajazet  of  Racine. 
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feeing  and  hearing  you ; and  if,  in  my  prefent 
feeble  ftate,  I fhould  find  fome  interval  of 
flirength,  I will  inftantly  profit  by  it,  to  fatisfy 
the  willi  of  my  heart. 

We  have  adjudged  the  prize  of  the  French 
Academy  for  the  eulogium  of  Voltaire,  to  which 
I added  fix  hundred  livres;  that,  with  the  widow’s 
mite,  I might  honour  the  memory  of  my  illuf- 
trious  friend.  The  poem  which  gained  the  prize 
abounds  wkh  excellent  lines.  The  author  re- 
fufed  to  own  himfelf,  and  ceded  the  medal  to  the 
piece  which  gained  the  Acceffti* ^ and  which 
likewife  had  much  merit.  The  anonymous 
perfon  is  fuppofed  to  be  M.  de  la  Harpe. 

The  French  Academy  pofTefles  the  bull  of 
Voltaire,  which  I before  had  the  honour  to 
mention.  The  gift  was  mine,  but  as  I am  not 
rich  it  is  only  in  terra  eotta.  Your  majelfy  may 
have  it  in  marble  when  you  pleafe  ;•  the  price  is 
a thoufand  crowns.  Should  you  think  proper 
t:0  fend  me  your  commands,  they  will  be  exe- 
cuted with  all  hafte.  Perhaps  you  may  wifh  for 
two,  one  for  youiTelf  and  another  for  the  aca- 
demy, where  the  buft  would  certainly  be  re- 
ceived with  all  the  fentiments  due  to  the  donor, 
and  the  original.  I forgot  to  inform  your  ma- 
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jefty  that  this  bufl:  is  executed  in  two  different 
ways.  The  likenefs  of  both  is  great.  The  one 
is  according  to  the  antique,  with  the  head  bare; 
the  other  with  a perruque,  which  is  not  fo  pic- 
turefque,  but  which  at  the  fame  time  greatly 
adds  to  the  exadnefs  of  the  refemblance.  That 
which  I gave  the  academy  is  in  the  lafl  manner. 

Your  remarks  are  but  too  well  founded  on 
the  general  decline  of  letters,  and  the  void  left 
by  the  death  of  Voltaire.  But  fuch  is  the  fate 
of  humanity  ! When  our  literature  even  fhall 
revive,  I doubt  it  will  be  long  before  it  will 
produce  a mail  fo  uncommon,  arid  who  fhall 
unite  talents  fo  various  in  fo  high  a degree. 
While  Frederic  fhall  live,  Europe  may  confole 
herfeif  by  the  pofTeffion  of  one  great  man. 
Live  long  therefore,  fire,  and  long  enjoy  your 
own  glory,  the  admiration  of  Europe,  and  the 
benedidions  of  Germany. 

I am,  with  the  mod  tender  veneration^  the 
mod  lively  gratitude,  &c. 


1?0 
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LETTER  CLXXXIL 
From  the  King^ 

Undated^,. 

T HAT  you  may  not  imagine  no  one  k* 
hours  in  the  Lord’s  vineyard,  after  the  death  of 
our  patriarch,  this  letter  is  accompanied  by  a 
produdlon  of  the  brotherhood  of  the  Baltic, 
who  colled  as  many  ftones  as  they  can  to  lapi- 
date their  enemy.  The  Commentary -h  I here 
fend  you  is  written  according  to  the  principles- 
of  Huet,  Calmet,  Labbadie,  and  numerous 
other  lunatics,  whofe  wild  imaginations  have 
led  them  to  prove,  from  certain  books,  things 
that  never  were  there. 

The  other  work  developes  the  origin  of  the 
ties  of  fociety,  and  of  certain  of  the  duties  of 
thofe  who  live  united  by  the  focial  compad. 
No  great  effeds  have  been  produced;  bur, 
fliould  the  author  convert  one  in  a thoufand,  he 
may  \’^nture  to  applaud  himfelf,  and  be  per- 
fuaded  that  he  has  not  wholly  loft  his  time. 

The  bull  of  Voltaire  which  you  mention  gives 

♦ This  letter  is  mifplaced  in  the  French  editions ; and 
from  the  next  letter  we  learn  its  date  is  Odober  the  7th.  T. 
f SeeVol.  V.  p.  177.  T. 
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me  a great  inclination  to  purchafe  it,  did  not  the 
expenfive  war  which  we  have  juft  concluded 
make  our  waters  ebb  for  a time.  This  affair 
muft  be  remitted  to  the  coming  year,  when  our 
feathers  will  begin  once  more  to  grow.  You 
know  the  proverb — Point  d^argent  foint  dc 
Suijfe  * — No  money  no  buft. 

From  your  letter  I learn  that  you  have  been 
in  the  country,  as  a recreation  after  your  labours. 
This  was  well  done,  for  the  mind  muft  have  re- 
lief. Were  the  bow  kept  continually  bent,  it 
would  foon  wholly  lofe  its  elafticity.  You  gave 
me  at  the  fame  time  a hope,  in  perfpedive,  of 
once  more  feeing  Protagoras  in  ihefe  abodes.  I 
wifli  you  had  the  arrow  of  Abaris,  or  the  chariot 
of  Elijah,  that  you  might  travel  with  greater 
fpeed  and  eafe.  Should  Voltaire  have  be- 
'queathed  his  Pegafus  to  you,  that  may  be 
the  beft  mode  of  conveyance.  I fliall  then 
order  our  aftronomers  to  plant  their  telefcopes 
in  a proper  diredion,  that  they  may  give  me 
notice  of  your  coming.  I cannot  but  add  that, 
ftiould  the  journey  be  too  long  delayed,  it  might 
happen  when  you  arrive  I fliall  myfelf  have 
taken  my  departure.  I am  old  and  feeble ; my 
conftitution  is.  broken  ; Death  has  no  need  oi 


* No  money  no  Swifs  ; or,  according  to  the  Engliflu  pro- 
verb, money  makes  the  mare  to  go.  T. 
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his  darts  to  vanquifti  me ; my  exiftence  is  but 
a fpider’s  thread,  which  may  be  broken  without 
trouble.  For  this  I care  but  little.  Somewhat 
fponer  fornewhat  later.  What  we  are  others 
fltall  be,  et  cir cuius  circular um.  Pofterity  (hall 
go  the  road  their  predecelTors  have  taught  them, 
by  travelling  it  firft. 

State  politics  appear  to  me  to  have  fome  af- 
finity with  religion.  One  fchifm  arifcs  after  an- 
other. The  followers  of  Ali  occafionally  are 
more  potent  than  the  difciples  of  Omar.  Truth 
fiiall  finally  prevail,  and  evident  proofs  of  the 
true  interefts  of  flutes  fhall  conquer  temporary 
delulion.  Truth  is  charaderifed  by  fomething 
fo  fimple,  and  fo  palpable,  that,  provided  there 
be  no  natural  contortion  or  error  of  mind,  i; 
muft  conquer.  No  man  can  deny  that  two  and 
two  make  four;  nor  will  any  one  think  proper 
to  affirm  that  the  three  angles  of  a triangle  are 
not  equal  to  two  right  angles.  The  fame  may 
be  faid  of  many  things  in  politics,  which  may  be 
proved  with  certitude  approaching  mathematical 
demonftration.  That  one  idea  (hould  be  more 
firiking  at  one  moment  than  at  another  depends 
on  time  and  circumftance ; efpecially  when  the 
eyes  of  certain  perfons,  who  ferve  as  pivots  to 
the  political  machine  of  Europe,  are  not  blinded 
by  prejudice.  And  here  have  you  a mod  excel- 
lent 
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lent  algebraico-politico-olio,  by  which  you  will 
perceive  I begin  to  dote.  Come  quickly^  thcrer 
fore,  or  you  will  not  find  me  at  home. 

On  which  I pray,  ^c. 


LETTER  CLXXXIII. 

From  M.  B' Alembert, 

SIRE,  Paris,  November  19,  1779. 

I HAVE  for  fome  weeks  been  in  the  mofl 
diftreffing  anxiety,  at  not  having  received  any 
letter  from  your  majefly.  Why  fli-ould  I not 
venture  to  avow  this,  fince  the  origin  of  fuch 
fenfations  at  leaft  cannot  dirpleafe,  and  fince  it 
is  didated  by  my  tender  veneration  ? From  the 
baron  von  Goltz  I heard  that  your  majefly  was 
in  good  health,  and  I was  afflided  at  your 
long  filence.  Not  that  I am  ignorant  that  your 
majefly  has  much  better  employment  than  to 
anfwer  the  rhapfodies  I write;  but  your  bounty, 
fire,  has  been  fo  great  to  me  that,  allow  me  the 
expreffion,  I am  a fpoilt  child ; nor  can  I be 
quiet,  unlefs  I occafionaliy  receive  a few  con- 
folatory  lines,  figned  Frederic. 

At  length  I was  agreeably  relieved,  by  receiv- 
ing,  fome  few  days  fince,  a charming  letter  from 
N 4 your 
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your  majefty,  dated  Odober  yth.  Its  arrival 
was  five  weeks  after  the  date,  becaufe  the  packet 
with  which  it  fwas  accompanied  no  doubt  could 
not  be  expedited  by  the  pod.  I am  the  mod 
lively  thanks  in  your  debt,  fire,  for  the  letter 
and  the  packet,  fo  valuable  in  every  refped,  as 
well  for  its  contents  as  becaufe  of  the  revered 
and  cheriilied  hand  from  which  it  comes.  I did 
pot  lofe  a moment,  fire,  to  read  and  read  again 
the  two  excellent  works  it  contains.  Nothing 
can  be  more  pleafant,  more  philofophic,  more 
humorous,  than  the  theological  commentary  on 
Blue- beard.  Had  your  majedy  paded  your 
whole  life  in  reading  Don  Calmet,  and  the  other 
abfurd  fcholiads,  you  could  not  with  greater  art, 
or  more  edentially  to  the  caufe  of  reafon,  have 
turned  fuch  follies  to  ridicule.  I am  fincerely 
afdi(ded  that  this  truly  philofophic  pleafantry  is 
not  more  generally  difperfed  over  Paris,  that 
our  my  dies  and  fanatics  might  be  overwhelmed 
with  all  the  ignominy  of  which  they  are  worthy. 
I promife  myfelf  at  lead  to  communicate  it  to 
all  our  fages,  and  even  to  thofe  who  are  not 
fage.  Your  majedy  ought,  from  motives  of 
chridian  and  particularly  of  apodolic  charity,  to 
fend  a copy  to  the  bidiop  of  Puy,  whom  you 
have  made  to  fpeak  fo  well.  The  addrefs  of 
this  learned  and  eloquent  prelate  is  no  longer  at 

Puy, 
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Puy,  but  at  Vienne  in  Daupliine,  of  which  he 
has  been  made  archbilhop,  as  a recompenfc 
for  his  fine  compofitions  in  favour  of  The 

commentary  on  Blue-beard  muft  gain  him  the 
archbifhopric  of  Paris,  (hould  the  fee,  by  the 
grace  of  God,  become  vacant.  But  we  fhall 
probably  long  prefej'vc  Chriftopher  de  Beau- 
mont, for  the  glory  divine  and  the  church’s 
edification  ! 

So  great  is  the  pleafure  I have  received  from 
this  humorous  work  that  I fhould  never  con- 
clude, had  I not  flill  to  fpeak  of  a fecond  work, 
which  I at  the  fame  time  received  from  your 
majefty ; I mean  your  excellent  letters  on  the 
love  of  our  country,  which  in  their  kind  meric 
no  lefs  praife  than  the  commentary,  though 
praife  of  a very  different  fpecies.  It  is  a treatife 
of  patriotic  morals,  abounding  in  feeling  elo- 
quence, and  profound  reafoning,  fuch  as  Cicero 
might  have  written.  Nothing  more  interefling, 
more  affedling,  or  better  founded,  could  have 
been  faid  on  the  fubjed.  The  book  deferves  to 
be  put  into  the  hands  of  youth,  as  the  bafis  of 
an  excellent  moral  education ; nor  can  I too 
earneftly  entreat  your  majefly  to  make  it  one  of 
the  books  appropriated  for  the  inftruclion  of 
young  ftudents,  in  your  kingdom,  in  every 
province,  and  for  all  ranks.  Nothing  can  ap- 
pear 
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pear  to  me  more  proper  to  form  zealous  and 
virtuous  citizens.  Such  is  the  catechijm  they 
ought  to  be  taught. 

Still  however  I am  afflided,  and  hope  your 
majefty  will  permit  me  to  open  my  heart  on  the 
fubjed.  I am  forry  that,  in  a book  in  which 
the  juft  and  natural  love  of  our  country  is  re- 
commended, you  appear  defirous  to  combat 
what  you  call  the  Encyclopedifts.  I do  not  re- 
coiled, fire,  that,  in  any  paflage  of  this  vaft  dic- 
tionary, any  one  has  had  the  folly,  and  the  au- 
dacity, to  oppofe  the  love  of  our  country.  I 
certainly  fliould  not  have  admitted  any  fuch  ar- 
ticle, during  the  time  that  I was  at  the  head  of 
the  work.  Some  pretended  philofophcr,  for 
many  fools  at  prefent  ufurp  the  title,  may  have 
printed,  in  an  unknown  pamphlet,  abfurd  fol- 
lies againft  patriotifm  ; but  believe  me,  fire,  all 
philofophers,  truly  worthy  of  the  appellation, 
would  difavow  fuch  pamphlet,  were  they  ac- 
quainted with  it  I or  would  rather  do  themfelves 
the  juftice  to  difdain  anfwering  an  imputation  fo 
ill-founded. 

I cannot  too  often  repeat  to  your  majefty  that, 
not  philofophers,  but,  priefts  are  the  real  ene- 
mies of  their  country,  of  the  laws,  and  of  good 
order  and  legitimate  authority.  Were  I thirty 
years  younger,  I fhould  find  no  trouble  to  de- 

monftrate 
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mpnftrate  this ; but  I am  at  prefent  fixty-two, 
an'd  if  I may  be  allowed  fo  to  do  would  willi  to 
fpend  the  few  days  I have  to  live  in  peace. 

My  great  wifh  is  that  I might  not  end  thefe 
forrowful  days,  without  once  again  laying  the 
tender  and  refpeclful  homage  which,  for  fo  many 
reafons,  I owe  you,  at  your  majefty’s  feet. 
Though  my  health  daily  becomes  more  feeble, 
though  my  mind  is  fcarcely  capable  of  any  ex- 
ertion, and  though  I fleep  and  digefl  ill  enough, 
I yet  cannot  totally  renounce  the  fweet  hope  of 
liftening  to  yqur  majefty  : like  the  devout,  who 
flatter  themfelves  they  fhall  one  day  enter  Para- 
dife,  there  to  behold  God  face  to  face.  May 
this  God  give  or  reftore  me  a little  flrength,  by 
which  I will  profit,  with  all  the  zeal  of  one  of  tlie 
bleffed,  to  renew  the  moft  ardent  fentiments  of 
admiration,  gratitude,  and  profound  and  tender 
veneration^  with  which  I fliall  to  my  lafl  figh, 
kCc 


LETTER  CLXXXIV. 

From  the  King, 

December  3,  1779. 

I WAS  rilther  uneafy  concerning  the  fate 
©f  my  letters,  and  the  packet  which  accompanied 

them. 
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them.  I fufpeded  the  pod- offices  of  treacheiy.  I 
carried  fufpicion  fo  far  as  even  to  fuppofe  neither 
my  letter  nor  my  books  would  be  delivered,  be- 
caufe  alTertions  might  there  have  been  found 
{hocking  to  pious  ears,  and  frnelling  of  herefy. 
Nay  I dreaded  left  my  filly  whims,  announced  to 
my  lord  the  archbifhop  of  Paris,  fliould  draw 
down  excommunication  major,  on  the  poor 
heretic,  the  author  of  that  pious  work.  At  length 
your  letter  arrived,  and  my  fe^rs  are  flown. 

Your  judgment  on  thefe  poor  produ6lions  is 
too  favourable.  What  good  can  fpring  from  the 
brain  of  an  ignorant  old  man,  who  all  bis  life  has 
been  the  fport  of  fortune,  whom  aclion  robs  of 
the  time  he  might  employ  in  meditation,  who 
daily  lofes  his  fenfes  and  his  memory,  and  who 
will  foon  depart  to  join  the  lord  marflial,  Alga- 
rotti,  and  Voltaire  ? Energy  of  mind  appertains  to 
that  age  when  the  man  is  in  full  force.  He  then 
may  produce  good  works,  provided  he  have  the 
neceflary  knowledge,  talents,  and  genius ; but 
age  deftroys  everything;  the  foul  declines  with 
the  body.  The  laft  lofes  its  ftrength,  and  the 
flrft  its  vigour.  My  intention,  while  writing 
thefe  rhapfodies,  was  good ; but,  for  the  exe- 
cution, a more  able  hand,  and  a more  academic 
ftyle,  were  requifite. 

You  are  aftoniihed  that  the  letters  of  Philopa- 

tros 
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tro^  fpeak  of  the  Encyclopedifts.  1 have  read  in 
their  works  that  the  love  of  our  country  is  a pre- 
judice which  government  has  endeavoured  to 
eftablKh ; and  that,  in  an  age  enlightened  like 
the  prefent,  we  ought  to  rid  ourfelves  of  thefe 
ancient  chimeras.  This  may  be  found  in  one 
of  the  works"  which  appeared  before,  or  fooa 
after,  the  Syftem  of  Nature.  Such  affertions 
ought  to  be  refuted,  for  the  good  of  fociety. 
However,  to  juftify  myfelf  fully,  I mull  add  that 
here,  in  Germany,  we  place  all  the  works  which 
lunatics  produce  in  France  to  the  account  of  the 
Encyclopedifts.  I fpeak  to  the  public,  I raufl: 
therefore  employ  the  language  of  the  public ; 
for  I hope  your  good  opinion  of  me  is  fufficient 
to  lead  you  to  believe  that  I do  not  confound 
D’Alembert  with  Jean  Jacques,  Diderot,  and 
thofe  felf-created  philofophers  who  are  the  dif- 
grace  of  letters. 

I accept  with  pleafure  the  hope  you  give  me 
that  I fliail  once  more  fee  Anaxagoras,  before  I 
die  ; but  I muft  inform  you  there  is  no  time  to 
iofe.  My  memory  fails,  my  hair  grows  grey, 
my  ardour  is  extind,  and  nothing  will  foon  re- 
main of  the  fclf-called  philofopher  of  Sans  Souci. 
Still  you  will  not  be  received  with  lefs  eager- 
nefs,  charmed  as  I (hall  be  to  tellify  my  efteem. 

On  which  I pray,  See* 


LET- 
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LETTER  CLXXXV. 

From  M.  D' Alembert^ 

SIRE,  P^rls,  December  27,  1779^ 

I BEGIN  this  letter  and  the  anfwer  which 
I owe  your  majefly  as  I ought,  by  the  object 
which  interefts  me  moil,  the  ardent  wifhes  I 
make  for  you,  your  fame,  your  happinefs,  your 
prefervation  and  your  health,  fo  inefliimable  to 
your  people,  to  Europe,  the  repofe  of  which  it 
afcertains,  and,  if  I dare  name  myfelf,  to  me 
who  for  more  than  thirty  years  have  been  fo  re- 
fpedtfully,  and  fo  tenderly,  attached  to  your 
majefty.  You  now  conclude  the  fortieth  year 
of  the  moft  glorious  reign  with  which  hiftory  is 
acquainted.  May  you  reign  forty  more  I May 
you  long  bear  the  bleflings  with  which  Germany 
loads  your  majefly  ; and  hear  the  ftrong  expref- 
lions  of  admiration  with  which  you  infpire  all 
Europe. 

I had  previoufly  been  informed,  by  the  public 
papers,  of  the  fit  of  the  gout  which  your  ma- 
jefty has  fuftained ; and  I wifh  what  I have  far- 
ther been  informed  of,  by  baron  Grirntn,  were^ 
known  to  all  Europe  and  her  kings ; which  is 
that,  not  being  able  to  write  with  your  right 

hand. 
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hand,  you  were  determined  to  write  with  your  left, 
that  ftate  affairs  might  be  difpatched.  How  re- 
fpe6table  is  adiivity  like  this,  and  how  worthy 
to  be  admired,  when,  as  in  this  inftance,  the 
good  of  the  people  is  its  foie  objedl ! M.  de  la 
Haye  de  Launay,  who  is  here,  and  who  fome- 
times  vifits  me,  at  that  part  of  the  day  when  I 
have  a feledf  fociety  of  the  admirers  of  your  ma- 
jefty,  has  enchanted  us  by  the  recital  he  has 
made,  of  the  a6ls  of  benevolence,  juftice,  and  if 
I dared  I fliould  fay  providence,  which  employ 
every  day  of  your  life. 

Your  majefty  imagines  the  gout  in  your  right 
hand  is  a divine  puniQiment,  for  the  very  plea- 
fan  t and  very  philofophic  commentary  on  Blue- 
beard, which  that  hand  had  the  impiety  to  write. 
1 take  the  liberty  to  recommend  the  priefts,  the 
theologians,  and  all  the  follies  they  retail,  to  your 
majefty’s  left  hand,  when  the  right  fhall  be  un- 
able to  grafp  the  thunder.  They  deferve  addi- 
tional chaflifement,  from  a philofophic  king,  by 
daily  becoming  worfe.  They  at  prefent  refufe 
the  French  Academy  the  fatisfadion  of  render- 
ing funeral  honours  to  the  memory  of  the  great 
Voltaire;  and  government,  which  hates  and  de- 
fpifes  them,  appears,  I know  not  why,  to  fup- 
port  this  trait  of  fanaticifm  ! 

Fortunately  the  manes  of  this  great  man  have 
2 been 
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been  moft  worthily  honoured,  by  the  eloquent 
and  afFeding  eulogium  of  your  majefty,  which 
is  of  more  worth  than  any  funeral  fervicc,  even 
though  performed  by  his  holinefs  the  pope  him- 
felf.  I again  take  the  liberty  to  invite  your  ma- 
jefty  to  purchafe  the  marble  bull  of  this  uncom- 
mon man ; nor  can  I forbear  to  fay  how  much 
I was  moved,  by  what  you  did  me  the  honour 
to  write  on  the  fubjedl,  remitting  the  expence  to 
another  year.  This  proof  of  truly  royal  oeco- 
nomy  has  enraptured  all  to  whom  it  has  been 
related.  They  join,  with  me,  in  wiflies  that 
other  fovereigns  might  imitate  that  example,  by 
imparting  to  their  expences  a degree  of  order, 
and  attention,  fo  neceflary  to  the  welfare  of  their 
fubjecEls. 

You  have,  in  your  excellent  work  on  the 
love  of  our  country,  moft  eloquently  and  effec- 
tively refuted  the  abominable  affertions,  which 
jou  affirm  you  have  read,  in  one  of  the  vile 
books  which  appeared  about  the  fame  time  as 
the  Syftem  of  Nature.  But  believe  me,  fire, 
neither  this  fyftem  nor  any  of  thofe  vile  books 
have  been  written  by  an^  true  philofopher,  or 
author  worthy  of  the  name.  It  is  vexatious  to 
thofe  honeft  men,  who  have  inferted  their  la- 
bours in  the  Encyclopedic,  that  all  the  crude 
nonfenfe  w^hich  ffiall  appear  muft  be  placed  to 

their 
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their  account ; and  that  the  epithet  of  Encyclo-* 
pedifts  fhould  be  given  to  the  enemies  of  their 
country.  Alas ! lire,  had  I not  loved  mine,  I 
fliould  long  fince  have  been  with  your  majefty. 
I love  this  country  (lill,  though  I am  there  load- 
ed with  indignities,  to  which  indeed  I am  little 
fenfible,  but  which  government,  I know  not 
for  what  fublime  motive,  not  only  permits  but 
encourages  and  rewards. 

This  is  the  recompenfe  bellowed  on  me,  for 
the  facrifices  I have  made  to  my  country,  and 
for  the  labour  of  five  and  foity  years,  without 
having  ever  merited,  either  by  my  writings  or 
my  condud,  reproach  for  my  behaviour  as  a 
citizen.  The  favours  heaped  on  me,  by  your 
majefty,  are  high  remuneration  for  this  injuftice. 
Why  can  I not  yet  repair  to  enjoy  thefe  fame 
favours  in  your  prefence  ? Though  I do  not  re- 
nounce the  projedl,  I dare  not  abfolutely  form 
it ; fo  feeble,  fo  variable,  and  fo  wavering  is 
my  health.  I redouble  my  attention,  and  if 
polTible  will  profit  by  the  firft  moment  of  re- 
turning ftrength,  again  to  lay  thofe  fentiments, 
with  which  my  heart  fo  long  has  been  full,  at 
your  majefty’s  feet. 

M.  de  Catt  will  be  kind  enough  to  give  the 
memorial  of  the  poor  curate,  who  affirms  he  is 
perfecuted  by  a fanatic  bifhop,  and  who  im- 

VOL.  xir.  O plores 
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plores  the  bounty  and  protedion  of  your  ma- 
jefty,  for  your  infpedion.  I have  promifed  the 
curate  you  will  do  him  juftice  according  to  his 
merits,  and  I requeft  you  would  be  pleafed  to 
fend  me  your  anfwer,  by  M.  de  Catt. 

I am  this  year,  as  I fliall  be  every  other,  with 
the  moft  tender  veneration,  and  the  moft  lively 
gratitude, 


LETTER  CLXXXVL 
From  the  King^ 

Undated. 

As  , with  me,  the  wifhes  of  a philofopher 
are  much  preferable  to  the  prayers  of  a monk, 
you  have  a right  to  expe6t  my  thanks  for  your 
good  wilhes  on  the  new  year.  And,  as  I am  as 
little  as  yourfelf,  I flatter  myfelf  that,  if 

I wifh  Heaven  (hould  fhed  its  benefits  on  you 
and  an  all  the  lovers  of  wifdom,  you  will  not 
find  any  thing  difagreeable  in  the  wifh.  May 
you,  then,  during  the  coming  year,  live  in 
peace,  void  of  difpute,  excommunication,  and 
anathema  i and  may  thofe  dregs  of  the  human 
race,  whom  we  bifhops  name,  become  rational 
and  tolerant ! But,  I am  afraid,  it  will  be  as 

difficult 
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difficult  to  render  your  priefts  humane  as  to 
teach  fpeech  to  elephants. 

Good  God  ! How  opprobrio.us  is  it,  to  the 
clergy  of  France,  fo  obftinately  to  perlift  to  in- 
jure the  great  man  whom  we  have  loft  ! I main- 
tain thefe  tonfured  priefts  are  ungrateful.  Vol- 
taire has  often  blunted  the  darts  he  has  hurled, 
that  the  wound  might  not  be  too  painful.  Ano- 
ther, who  fhould  fpare  them  lefs,  might  lay 
them  in  the  duft,  never  more  to  rife.  Philofo- 
phers  have  Ikirmifhed,  here  and  there;  they 
have  made  fallies,  but  the  empirics  of  fuperfti- 
tion  have  never  had  their  ranks  totally  broken  ; 
they  have  never  been  beaten  and  entirely  dif- 
perfed.  Arms  are  ready  prepared  for  the  com- 
bat,and  were  I young  I would  attack  theLernian 
hydra,  like  Hercules ; the  papal  beaft,  whofe 
concentrated  vices  are  produdive  of  new  heads. 
Truth  here  fhould  overthrow  their  abfurd  fables; 
there  virtue  fhould  bring  to  light  that  firing  of 
crimes  with  which  the  ecclefiaftic  hierarchy  is 
ftained.  But  thefe  are  weapons  which  fhould 
be  wielded  by  vigorous  arms,  and  mine  are 
gouty.  At  my  birth,  I found  the  world  the 
flave  of  fuperftition,  and  dying  fo  fhall  leave  it. 
The  reafon  of  this  is  that  the  people  fwallow 
twelve  articles  of  faith  like  fo  many  pills,  while 
they  are  more  jealpus  of  what  coj;t perns  their 
O a liberty 
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liberty  and  property.  They  do  not  perceive 
that,  thus  chained  by  dogmas,  their  llavery  is 
the  inevitable  confequence.  With  refpedt  to 
thofe  who  harafs  you,  I advife  you  to  oppofe  to 
them  the  armour  of  Fontenelle,  who  of  all  the 
learned  was  the  fage  who  mod  avoided  to  en- 
gage in  wrangles  with  the  vipers  of  the  facred 
valley.  For  my  own  part,  I fometimes  combat 
with  the  Auftrians,  and  fometimes  with  the  gout; 
and,  when  I am  affailed  by  the  latter,  fince  na- 
ture has  given  me  two  hands,  I think  that,  if 
difeafe  deprives  me  of  the  ufe  of  one,  the  other 
ought  to  perform  its  fundlions.  I have  at  pre- 
fent  driven  off  the  foe,  and  have  vanquilhed  Mr. 
Gout,  who  loves  good  cheer,  by  prefcribing  him 
the  regimen  of  the  hermits  of  thd  Thebais.  I 
immediately  inquired  into  the  affair  of  your 
pried  of  Neufchatel,  to  whom  judice  diall  be 
done. 

I wifh  your  health  may  be  perfedly  re-eda- 
blifbed,  or  I fhall  fay,  with  madame  Defliou- 
lieres — 

Ouiy  c'ejl  defefperer  que  d^efpirer  toujoun'^'. 

Since  my  return  to  Berlin,  I have  wiflied  to 
rub  off  the  rud  of  my  campaign,  and  lay  on  an 
academic  varnifh.  I have  converfed  with  M. 

* Protraded  hope  is  equal  to  dcfpair. 

Formey, 
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Formey,  who  mofl:  learnedly,  and  moft  pro- 
foundly, to  my  great  edification,  difcoiirfed  on 
fubjedls  moft  grave,  of  the  truth  of  which  our 
perpetual  fecretary  wifhed  to  convince  me.  Ano- 
ther day,  the  Homeric  Bitaube  aftured  me  that 
the  author  of  the  Iliad,  and  the  Odyfley,  was 
the  foie  poet  which  a long  fucceffion  of  ages  had 
produced. 

I then  corroborated  my  faith  by  the  fage,  po- 
litical, and  phllofophical  reflexions  of  M.  We- 
guelin ; and,  as  earthly  cares  had  for  a time 
made  me  forget  heaven,  M.  Bernouilli  was  kind 
enough  to  communicate  to  me  the  itinerary  of 
the  ftars.  From  him  I learned  that  it  was  fuf- 
peXed  the  court  of  Venus  was  more  numerous 
than  it  had  been  fuppofed  to  be ; and  that  in- 
dications had  been  difcovered  of  one  of  her  fatel- 
lites.  I,  who  travel  faft  in  cafe  of  need,  inftantly 
baptifed  this  fatellite  Cupid,  and  recommended 
myfelf  to  the  favour  of  the  goddefs,  the  new  fa- 
tellite, and  the  three  Graces. 

M.  Bernouilli  pretends,  by  the  aid  of  this  fa- 
tellite, who  apparently  is  a fpy,  the  exaX  flze  of 
the  Cytherean  goddefs  may  be  calculated,  as 
certainly  as  if  he  had  meaftired  her  with  her  own 
ceftus.  1 earneftly  entreated  him  to  keep  this 
a fecret,  that  he  might  not  bring  the  works  of 
O 3 Phidias 
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Phidias  and  Praxiteles,  who  have  fculptured  the 
goddefs  in  To  fuperior  a ftyle,  into  difcredit. 

I then  faw  M.  de  la  Grange,  who  endeavour- 
ed to  temper  the  fublimity  of  his  language  in  an 
inverfe  ratio  to  the  fquare  of  my  ignorance.  He 
led  me,  from  abftra6tion  to  abftradion,  into  laby- 
rinths fo  dark  that  my  poor  underftanding  would 
have  loft  its  road,  had  not  our  good  Swifs,  M. 
Merian,  conduded  me  from  thefe  high  infini- 
telimal  regions,  and  fafely  landed  me  on  the 
abjed  and  crude  globe  on  which  I vegetate. 

M.  Achard  finally  taught  me  what  fixed  air 
is,  and  without  difficulty  brought  me  to  own 
that  matter  has  an  infinite  number  of  properties, 
which  have  hitherto  efcaped  our  knowledge  ; 
and  that,  according  to  the  plan  of  Bacon,  it  will 
only  be  by  reiterated  experiments  that  we  fiiall 
in  time  fomewhat  extend  our  narrow  fphere  of 
fcience.  Unfortunately,  the  firft  principles  of 
things  will  ever  remain  beypnd  our  feeble  pene- 
tration. 

Such  is  an  abridgment  of  the  Ihort  academic 
cal  courfe  to  which  I fubmitted,  during  my  ill- 
nefs,  which  is  not  worthy  the  trouble  of  com- 
municating to  the  fublime  Anaxagoras.  Had  I 
had  any  thing  'more  interefting  to  tell  him,  I 
certainly  fhould  not  have  told  him  this. 

On  which  I pray,  S:c. 


LET^ 


correspondence. 


199 


LETTER  CLXXXVIL 
From  M.  IF  Alembert , 

SIRE,  Paris,  Februaiy  29,  1780, 

The  two  letters  I have  received  from 
your  majefty,  within  a few  days  of  each  other, 
and  which  have  been  rather  long  on  the  road, 
for  they  did  not  arrive  till  three  weeks  after 
date,  came  very  a-propos  to  calm  my  appre- 
henfions,  which  took  birth  from  the  hazarded 
and  indifcreet  reports  relative  to  your  majefty's 
health,  Baron  von  Goltz  had  indeed  much 
quieted  my  fears,  by  certifying  what  little  ^foun- 
dation there  was  for  fuch  rumours.  But,  fire, 
the  greater  our  affedion  the  greater  our  fears ; 
and  I flood  in  need  of  an  affurance  under  your 
majefly’s  own  hand  of  their  falfity.  This  you 
have  given  me,  not  only  by  deigning  to  enter 
with  me,  at  fome  length,  into  the  fubjed:  by 
which  I am  fo  much  intereflied,  but,  by  writing 
two  letters,  the  one  of  which,  from  its  abundant 
humour,  and  the  other  becaufe  of  its  philofophy, 
at  once  feeling  and  forcible,  cannot  be  the  pro- 
du6lions  of  a lick  man.  Long  may  you  preferve 
health  fo  precious  to  multitudes,  and  fo  formida- 
ble to  the  enemies  of  peace ! Men  like  you  ought 
O 4 to 
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to  be  immortal ; to  lofe  fuch  is  one  of  the  mis- 
fortunes of  humanity. 

I have  only  within  thefe  few  days  received  the 
hx  copies  your  majefty  has  been  pleafed  to  fend 
me,  of  the  very  pleafant,  very  philofophic  Com- 
mentary on  Blue-beard  ; and  thefe  I gave  to 
men  worthy  to  receive  the  prefent,  and  capable 
of  knowing  its  value  ; men  who,  like  me,  are 
admirers  of  your  majefty,  and  who,  without  any 
knowledge  of  you,  except  from  the  voice  of 
fame,  are  almoft  equally  devoted  to  you. 

I have  once  more  very  lately  read  this  excel- 
lent commentary,  and  am  aftoniflied  that  fo 
happy  and  fo  natural  an  idea,  to  mock  what  the 
foolifti  multitude  worQiip,  fhould  never  before 
have  been  conceived.  It  is  evident  that  all  the 
commentaries  onifaiah,  Ezekiel,  and  Baruch,  are 
not  more  intelligible  than  yours,  and  are  much 
lefs  pleafant.  Oh  that  the  prefs  had  been  fome- 
what  more  free  in  France!  I would  then  have 
extraded  an  excellent  article  from  this  commen- 
tary, for  one  of  our  journals.  Though  to  own 
the  truth,  fire,  there  are  few  of  them  worthy  of 
fuch  a morfel,  loaded  as  they  are  with  nonfenfe. 
Though  I cannot  make  the  Gauls  acquainted 
with  the  work,  I will  yet  introduce  it  to  the 
knowledge  of  thofe  who  are  worthy  to  read  it, 
and  the  number  of  whom  daily  increafes,  thanks 

to 
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to  the  example  which  your  majefty  has  afforded 
Europe,  of  the  profound  contempt  in  which  you 
hold  all  human  fuperflitions. 

Well  may  your  majefty’s  indignation  rife  at 
the  treatment  which  fuch  fuperftitions  have  ex- 
cited, in  France,  againfh  the  memory  of  Vol- 
taire. May  I venture,  fire,  to  propofe  a trifling 
reparation,  which  would  fomewhat  mortify  the 
fanatics  ? I mean  that  of  performing  a mafs  for 
him  in  your  catholic  church  of  Berlin,  which 
favour  the  Gauls  have  refufed.  They  have  lately 
infulted  his  memory,  in  a mod  indecent  manr 
ner,  in  the  pleadings  of  one  of  the  counfellors 
of  the  parliament  of  Paris,  before  the  parliament 
of  Rouen.  Our  parliaments,  lire,  are  more 
ftupid,  and  more  ignorant,  than  the  Sorbonne; 
and  that  is  indubitably  a bold  affertion. 

M.  de  Launay  *,  who  intends  inceffantly  to 
depart  and  render  an  account  to  your  majefty 
of  all  the  good  and  evil  he  has  obferved,  in  this 
country,  has  feveral  times  vifited  thofe  focieties 
which  are  three  times  a week  held  at  my  hoiife, 
confiding  of  men  of  letters,  and  men  of  the 
world,  who  are  the  mod  feled  and  bed  in- 
formed. He  can  affure  your  majedy  that  there 

* This,  no  doubt,  is  the  De  Launay  fo  often  mentioned  in 
the  Secret  Hiftory  of  the  Court  of  Berlin,  one  of  the  moft 
fin^ular  books  the  age  has  produced.  T. 
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was  not  one  of  thefe  converfations  in  which 
each  perfon  did  not  exprefs,  with  equal  energy 
and  intereft,  thofe  fentiments  of  admiration,  and 
refpeef , with  which  each  is  penetrated  for  you. 

You  have  lately,  fire,  increafed  thofe  juft 
fentiments,  by  the  excellent  ordinances  you 
have  laft  publiflied,  for  the  adminiftration  of 
juftice,  and  which  the  vVifeft  of  legiflators  would 
have  envied  your  majefty.  How,  lire,  would 
you  punilli  numbers  of  our  French  judges,  con- 
V idled  not  merely  of  having  vexed  an  unfortu- 
nate peafant,  like  thofe  of  Cuftrin,  but  of  hav- 
ing condemned  the  innpeent  to  death  ! Hence 
it  happens  that  fome  of  our  parliamentary  cabals 
think  the  punilhment  your  majefty  has  inflided 
very  rigorous ; for  they  dare  not  employ  any 
other  word,  Their  cenfure  is  increafe  of  praife.. 

A man  of  letters  and  much  wit,  M.  de  Ruil- 
liere,  who  three  or  fopr  years  ago  had  the  honour 
to  pay  his  court  to  your  majefty,  and  who  is  the 
author  of  a very  curious  and  well-written  hiftory 
of  the  tragic  cataftrophe  of  Peter  III.  has  been 
feveral  years  at  work  on  the  Hiftory  of  the  Revo- 
lution of  Poland,  and  the  partition  of  that  coun- 
try. As  he  particularly  wilhes  to  fpeak  the 
^ truth,  confequently,  to  exprefs  the  juft  fenti- 
ments of  admiration  with  which  he  is  penetrated 
for  your  majefty,  he  has  entreated  me  to  aik 

whether 
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whether  there  would  be  no  indifcretion  in  teftify- 
ing  to  your  majefty  a defire  that  you  would  be 
pleafed  tp  procure  him  memorials,  on  tha]t  im- 
portant event ; of  the  worth  of  which  he  would 
be  fenfible,  of  which  he  would  make  a moft  in- 
terefting  ufe,  and  would  behde  fubmit  to  fuch 
conditions  as  your  majefty  fhould  think  proper 
to  exacft.  He  waits  with  the  greateft  impatience 
the  anfwer  your  majefty  ftiall  be  pleafed  to  fend, 
I am,  with  the  moft  profound  and  tender 
fentiments  of  refped,  admiration,  and  gratitude, 
with  which  I have  been  for  near  forty  years  de- 
voted to  you,  &c. 


LETTER  CLXXXVIIE 

From  the  King, 

Undated 

I KNOW  not  by  what  accident  an  ac- 
count of  the  fentences  pafted  in  this  country  is 
become  current,  among  foreign  nations.  Laws 

* This  letter  in  the  French  editions  is  the  laft  of  the  cor- 
refpondence  ; but  its  contents  denote  its  true  place,  except 
that  it  is  difficult  to  fay  whether  this  or  the  next  fhould  be 
read  firft.  It  refers  to  the  memorable  affair  of  the  miller 
Arnold,  which  M.  D’Akmbert  had  alluded  to  in  the  pre- 
ceding Tetter,  X* 
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were  made  for  the  protedion  of  the  weak 
againft  the  oppreffion  of  the  powerful,  and 
would  be  every  where  obferved,  were  thofe  who 
are  their  organs  and  executors  attentively  watch- 
ed. You  polTefs  admirable  difconrfes,  delivered 
by  your  prefidents  at  the  beginning  of  your  par^ 
liamentary  feffions,  which  fliew  that  thofe  able 
judges  have  endeavoured  to  warn  counfellors, 
againft  all  the  foibles  and  vices  of  humanity, 
by  which  they  might  be  induced  to  prevaricate. 
But  to  warn  is  not  always  fufFicient ; examples 
of  feverity  are  fometirnes  neceflary,  that  a body 
of  counfellors  fo  numerous  may  be  reftrained 
within  the  limits  of  duty.  Kings  were  originally 
the  judges  of  the  ftate.  Multiplicity  of  bufinefs 
has  obliged  them  to  commit  that  branch  of  go- 
vernment to  perfons  in  whom  they  confide.  Still 
they  ought  not  to  negled  this  part  of  admini- 
ftration,  fo  far  as  to  tolerate  thofe  who  abufe 
their  name,  and  authority,  for  the  commiffion  of 
injuftice. 

This  is  the  reafon  that  has  obliged  me  to 
watch  over  thofe  whofe  duty  it  is  to  do  juftice, 
becaufe  an  iniquitous  judge  is  worfe  than  a high- 
wayman. To  fecure  citizens  in  their  pofleflions, 
and  to  render  them  as  happy  as  human  nature 
will  admit  them  to  be,  are  the  duties  of  thofe 
who  are  placed  at  the  head  of  focieties ; and 

thefe 
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thefe  duties  I endeavour  to  execute,  to  the  heft 
of  my  abilities.  Or  to  what  purpofe  (hould  I 
have  read  Plato,  Ariftotle,  and  the  laws  of  Ly- 
ciirgus  and  Solon  ? True  philofophy  is  to  prac- 
tife  the  good  leffons  of  philofophers.  Such  you 
will  bequeath  to  future  ages ; and  your  lelTons, 
produdive  in  the  mind  of  poflerity,  will  in  their 
turn  form  men  whofe  endeavours  will  be  to  be- 
come the  benefactors  of  the  human  race. 

On  which  I pray,  &c. 


LETTER  CLXXXIX. 

From  the  King. 

March  26,  1780*'. 

Bad  roads  mull  have  retarded  the  arrival 
of  the  poll,  for  there  are  neither  pirates  nor  pri- 
vateers on  terra  firma,  between  Berlin  and  Paris; 
fo  that  the  interruption  of  our  correfpondence 
can  only  be  attributed  to  the  fudden  thaws,  and 
inundations,  which  have  fpoiledthe  roads.  Your 
letter  has  in  like  manner  been  three  weeks  on 
the  road,  but  was  not  the  lefs  welcome.  Beau- 
ties gain  by  making  the  company  wait. 

* Undated  in  the  Berlin  edition,  T. 
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With  refped  to  my  age,  you  muft  naturally 
|)rerume  that,  being  hxty-eight,  I muft  begin  to 
be  infirm.  Sometimes  the  gout,  at  others  the 
fciatica,  or  fome  temporary  fever,  amufe  them- 
felves  at  the  expence  of  my  exiftence^  and  pre- 
pare me  to  quit  the  worn-out  cafe  of  my  foul. 
Nature  feems  willing  to  difguft  us  with  life,  by 
loading  us  with  infirmities  toward  its  clofe. 
At  fuch  a period  we  may  fay,  with  the  emperor 
Marcus  Aurelius — We  refign  ourfelves,  with- 
out  a murmur,  to  all  which  the  eternal  laws  of 
nature  have  condemned  us  to  fuffer.’’ 

But  let  us  quit  this  grave  fubjed,  for  one  more 
amufing.  Blue-beard  may  have  afforded  you 
fome  entertainment;  the  idea  is  not  amifs.  Had 
Voltaire  treated  the  fubjed,  his  mode  of  embel- 
liQiing  it  would  have  been  different.  I have  a 
dodor  of  the  Sorbonne  here,  at  prefent,  who 
gives  me  leffons  on  theological  abfurdities,  by 
which  I make  a rapid  progrefs.  From  him  I 
learn  what  external  and  internal  intention  are* 
Curious  things  thefe  ! Of  which,  as  great  a phi- 
lofopher  as  you  are,  you  are  ignorant  1 He  has 
taught  me  a formula  of  nonfenfe  inconceivable, 
by  which  I intend  to  profit,  in  the  firft  theologi- 
cal work  I fhall  write.  Nay,  I Hatter  myfelf,  I 
ftiall  give  check-mate  to  Tamponet,  Ribailler, 
and  even  to  Larchet,  and  to  the  greateft  among 

the 
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the  luminaries  of  the  Sorbonne.  I am  farther  pro- 
vided with  fome  fifty  of  the  moft  fubtile  diftinc- 
tions ; fuch  as  are  the  moft  artful  and  proper  to 
conceal,  by  their  obfcurity,  the  moft  evident 
truths. 

Proud  of  fuch  knowledge,  and  inflated  with 
noble  daring,  I afpire  no  lefs  than  to  become  a 
dodlor  of  the  Sorbonne  myfelf ; and  having  al- 
ready afforded  proofs  of  my  fcientific  learning, 
in  the  work  on  Blue-beard,  I mean  to  attain  the 
titled  dignity  of  commentator  to  the  facred  fa- 
culty ! Charles  V.  retired  to  the  convent  of  St* 
Juft,  and  the  Sorbonne  ftiall  become  the  afylum 
of  my  old  age  ! It  fhall  be  to  me  inftead  of  pur- 
gatory ; and,  when  I quit  Ribailier  and  Patouil- 
iet,  it  fhall  be  for  Abraham,  Ifaac,  and  Jacobs 
Accuftomed  to  yawn  in  the  company  of  dodtors, 
I (hall  eafily  accommodate  myfelf  to  the  yawning 
of  the  patriarchs ; and  my  voice  will  be  lefs  dif- 
eordant  while  eternally  finging  one  eternal  halle- 
lujah. Full  of  that  flaming  zeal  by  which  I am 
animated,  and  eaten  up,  full  of  the  defire  of 
making  profelytes,  I make  you  the  propofal  of 
entering  the  Sorbonne  with  me.  I will  com- 
ment on  their  blunders,  and  you  fhall  calculate 
their  follies,  if  you  can  but  find  figures  enough. 

W e muft  ad  cunningly,  to  fteal  a mafs  from, 
our  priefts,  and  a fervke  for  Voltaire.  The  Ger- 
a mans 
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mans  have  only  heard  his  name  as  that  of  aii 
atheift,  a Vanini,  a Spinofa,  and  we  muft  nego- 
ciate  that  the  cataftrophe  of  this  mafs  may  be 
fortunate.  The  doctors  of  the  Sorbonne,  be 
mafs  faid  or  be  it  not  faid,  will  maintain  he  is 
damned,  and  will  devote  him  to  the  empire  of 
the  prince  of  darknefs.  Their  wounds,  alas ! ftill 
bleed ; and  the  fpiir  of  pleafantry  has  been 
ftruck  fo  deep  that  the  extreme  pain  they  felt 
is  not,  nor  will  be  foon,  appeafed ; for  whoever 
attacks  the  church  attacks  God;  and  whoever 
attacks  God  ought  to  be  extirpated  from  the 
face  of  the  earth.  This  is  clear ; a formal  fyllo- 
gifm  ; confequently,  Voltaire  at  prefent  is  con- 
ligned  to  the  infernal  caldron. 

But  quit  we  hell,  and  let  us  return  to  Paris^ 
where  you  tell  me  that  M.  de  Ruillieres,  whom 
I know,  propofes  to  write  a hiftory  of  the  late 
troubles  in  Poland.  It  feems  to  me  the  epocha 
is  too  recent  for  a hiflorian  to  be  able  to  explain 
himfelf,  on  that  event,  with  all  proper  freedom. 
The  actors  dill  exift,  and  it  will  be  difficult, 
while  fpeaking  the  truth,  not  to  offend  any  one. 
The  fubftance  of  what  can  be  faid  on  the  fubjedt 
is  reduced  to  this.  The  difcontented  Poles  con- 
federated, to  dethrone  the  king,  whom  the  em- 
prefs  of  Ruffia  had  fet  over  them  ; fome  propo- 
fitions;  relative  to  toleration  in  religion,  offended 

them 


CORRESPONDENCE.  209 

them  fo  far  that  they  wiQied  to  affaffinate  their 
monarch ; the  court  of  Vienna^  by  feizing  on 
the  principality  of  Zips,  occafionecl  the  partition 
of  the  kingdom,  for  the  emprefs  of  Ruhia  thought 
(lie  had  a right  to  revenge  herfelf,  for  the  in- 
tradlable  obftinacy  of  the  republic.  To  enter 
further  into  the  fubjedt  would  be  to  defcend  to 
perfonal  minutiae,  which  can  only  fafely  appear 
before  the  eyes  of  pofterity. 

On  which  I pray,  &c. 


LETTER  CXC. 

From  M,  B' Alembert. 

SIRE,  Paris,  April  14,  1780^ 

I CANNOT  too  often  repeat,  nor  with 
too  much  pleafure,  that  the  letters  of  your  ma- 
jefty  are  the  bell  anfwers  to  thofe  who  wifh  to 
believe  the  rumours  that  are  circulated  concern- 
ing your  health.  That  which  you  did  me  the 
honour  to  write,  on  the  26th  of  March,  is  of 
the  mod;  true  and  poignant  kind  of  humour. 
Your  converfations  with  the  dodor  of  the  Sor- 
bonne,  under  whom  you  have  ftudied  theology, 
will  deferve  to  be  read  to  the  facred  faculty.  I 
am  only  aftoniflied  that  your  majefty,  having  fo 
VOL.  XII.  P many 
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many  great  and  excellent  things  on  your  mind, 
can  ftiil  find  a place  in  which  to  depofit  the  ab- 
furdities  of  the  Sorbonne.  I hope  they  will  be 
produdive  of  fome  new  commentary  on  Cin- 
derilla^  or  on  the  Sleeping  Beauty  of  the  Wood, 

Till  this  (hall  appear,  approved  by  the  holy 
Inquifition,  as  it  cannot  fail  to  be,  I cannot  too 
earneftly  conjure  your  majefly  to  render  thofe 
funeral  honours j to  the  .manes  of  Voltaire,  in 
the  catholic  church  of  Berlin,  which  the  Gauls 
pertinacioully  refufe.  I know  that  the  facerdo- 
tal  gang  of  all  countries,  and  all  religions,  re- 
gard him  as  an  atheift ; but  I likewife  know 
that,  in  all  countries,  the  facerdotal  gang  is 
obliged  to  obey  princes  like  you ; efpecially 
when  the  demand  is  a juft  one,  and  conforma- 
ble to  every  thing  which  the'  dodors  call  the 
canons  of  the  church. 

For  the  eafe  of  their  confciences,  it  will  be 
fufficient  for  your  majefty  to  lay  the  papers  fent 
with  this  letter  before  them,  which  are  figned 
and  certified  by  two  of  the  nephews  of  M.  de 
Voltaire,  one  of  whom  is  the  abbe  Mignot, 
counfellor  of  the  grand  council,  and  the  other 
M.  d’Hornoy,  counfellor  of  the  parliament ; 
both  of  them  refpedable  men  in  their  com- 
panies. 

In  the  firft  piece,  No.  i,  your  catholic  priefts 
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will  fee  the  narrative  of  every  thing  which  hap« 
pened  during  the  illnefs  of  this  great  man  ; and 
there  find  proofs  of  the  injuftice  that  has  been 
committed,  according  to  eflabliihed  rules,  by 
refufing  him  burial,  at  Paris,  and  a funeral  fer- 
vice.  I dare  hatter  myfelf  that,  fhould  not  your 
majedy  have  time  to  examine  thefe  details, 
would  you  pleafe  to  order  any  reafonable  man 
to  read  and  infpect  the  papers,  he  will  allow, 
however  good  a catholic  he  may  be,  that  the 
priefts  of  the  Roman  church  cannot  legally  re- 
fufe  a fervice.  Great  will  be  the  joy  your  ma- 
jefty  will  infpire  thofe  with  who  are  the  admirers 
of  that  uncommon  man,  by  this  new  mark  of 
honour  rendered  to  his  memory  ! I,  in  parti- 
cular, fliall  be  penetrated  with  the  mofl  lively 
gratitude. 

It  is  my  duty  to  add  that  the  nephews  of  M. 
de  Voltaire,  from  whom  I obtained  thefe  dif- 
ferent pieces,  earneftly  requeft  your  majefty  will 
not  fuller  them  to  be  publifhed.  They  only 
willi  to  enable  your  majefly  to  prove,  to  the 
German  catholics,  that  they  may,  without 
wounding  their  confcience,  pray  to  God  for 
him  who  wrote  fo  many  fine  works,  and  per- 
formed fo  many  fine  adliions. 

I and  they  wait  with  impatience  to  learn  what 
your  majefty  Q^iall  pleafe  to  command,  on  the 
P 2 fubjed. 
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fubjed.  I alfo  wait  your  orders  relative  to  the 
marble  buft,  the  likenefs  of  which  is  excellent, 
and  which  you  feemed  willing  to  purchafe  this 
year.  The  workmanlhip  is  mafterly,  the  price 
only  three  thoufand  French  livres  (one  hundred 
and  twenty-five  pounds  fterling)  and  the  fculp- 
tor  engages  it  fliall  be  fafely  delivered  at  Potf- 
dani. 

M.  de  Ruillieres,  to  whom  I read  the  pafTage 
from  your  majefty’s  letter  in  which  he  is  men- 
tioned, is  penetrated  with  gratitude,  and  will 
employ  thefe  few  lines  in  his  hiftory  of  the  re- 
volution of  Poland,  which  to  him  appear  very 
precious,  and  very  eflential. 

A Senefchal  of  Coiiaix,  in  Lower  Brittany, 
has  addrelTed  fome  verfes  to  me  for  your  ma- 
jefty,  which  he  defires  me  to  fend  you.  The 
name  of  the  poet  is  Georgelin  ; he  is  a perfon 
of  the  long  robe,  and  praifes  your  majefty  for 
having  taught  magiftrates  their  duty;  his  ho- 
mage therefore  is  not  of  a fufpicious  nature. 

Frederic  reunit  tons  les  droits  a la  glolrc  ; 

II  ojfre^  en  chaque genrcy  un  modele  nounieau. 

Comme  ilfaity  enf on  campy  enchainer  la  n)t5ioire, 

II fait  cherir  lapaixy  meme  jufqtdau  harreau"^. 

* Frederic  polTefTes  every  claim  to  glory,  of  each  fpecie* 
of  which  he  has  fomed  new  models.  In  his  camp  he  leads 
Victory  in  chains,  and  obliges  even  lawyers  to  live  in  peace. 

I will 
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I will  not  fpeak  to  your  majefty  of  the  ftate 
of  my  fragile  machine.  M.  de  Catt,  fhoiild  you 
permit  him,  may  weary  you  with  fuch  details. 
I confole  myfelf  by  knowing  that  your  majefty 
is  in  good  health,  and  by  flattering  myfelf  I fliall 
be  your  harbinger  to  the  banks  of  Acheron, 
where  my  arrival  will  long  precede  yours.  May 
your  departure  fufler  all  poflible  delay  ! And 
may  that  deftiny  which  prefides  over  the  lives 
of  great  men  long  multiply  your, days  ! 

I am,  with  the  moft  profound  and  moft  tender 
veneration,  &c. 


LETTER  CXCL 
From  the  King, 

Undated. 

As  I have  only  the  gout  in  my  feet,  and 
not  in  my  head,  it  does  not  prevent  me,  my  dear 
D’Alembert,  from  preferving  fome  remains  of 
my  former  cheerfulnefs.  I am  more  inclined  to 
follow  the  example  of  Democritus  than  eternally 
to  weep  with  Heraclitus,  for  misfortunes  which 
we  cannot  redrefs.  Thus  the  fools  of  the  Sor- 
bonne  amufe  me  as  much  as  the  Harlequin  Sa- 
vage of  the  Italian  comedy.  To  learn  from  the 
P 3 wifcj 
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wife,  and  to  divert  themfelves,  with  fools,  arc 
a6ls  worthy  of  men  of  fenfe.  Thus  therefore  1 
ad;  and  I can  affure  you  that  thofe  of  your 
monks  who  plume  themfelves  moft,  on  their 
obfcure  fcience,  are  the  perfons  who  mod  pro- 
mote my  recreation. 

However  great  the  efforts  of  your  theologic 
race,  to  decry  Voltaire  after  his  death,  I difcover 
nothing  in  them  but  the  impotent  attempts  of  en-^ 
vious  rage,  which  covers  its  authors  with  oppro- 
brium. Provided  with  the  juftificatory  pieces 
which  you  have  fent  me,  I have  begun  the  fa- 
mous negotiation  for  a mafs  for  Voltaire,  at 
Berlin ; and,  though  I can  form  no  idea  of  the 
thing  called  an  immortal  foul,  mafs  fliall  be  faid 
for  his.  The  adors  of  this  farce,  with  us,  are 
better  acquainted  with  money  than  good  books. 
I therefore  hope  that  the  jura  ftol^  will  be  too 
ffrong  for  fcruples  of  confcience. 

A French  mathematician  has  emphatically 
written  to  me  that  he  has  difcovered  the  fquar- 
ing  of  the  circle,  and  that  he  has  incited  the 
jealoufy  of  all  Europe  ! As  far  as  I underftand 
fuch  matters,  the  thing  is  impoffible,  becaufe  of 
the  inequality  of  the  fedions  of  the  circle;  and, 
fliould  his  calculation  even  be  a nearer  approach 
than  thofe  of  his  predeceffors,  the  difcovery 
would  flill  be  ufelefs.  Thefe  high  fciences  are 

only 
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only  fo  far  ufeful  to  fociety  as  they  may  be  ap- 
plied to  aftronomy,  mechanics,  and  hydroftatics; 
in  other  refpeds,  they  are  but  luxury  of  mind. 

We  have  here  a mechanic  of  real  genius.  His 
name  is  Hermite,  a man  fruitful  in  ingenious 
and  ufeful  inventions.  He  wants  nothing  but 
celebrity.  His  limplicicy  and  modefty  enhance 
his  merit  as  much  as  does  his  knowledge.  Could 
all  the  talents  which  nature  delights  in  dillri- 
buting,  at  a venture,  be  difcovered  in  any  coun- 
try, and  each  talent  in  its  kind  employed,  that 
country  would  foon  become  the  firfl  in  Europe. 
But  how  much  fagacity,  what  infinite  affiduity, 
and  patience,  are  requifite  for  fuch  difcoveries ! 
Fate  has  referved  the  guidance  of  man  to  hcr- 
felf;  and,  after  mature  examination,  we  iliall 
^find  we  have  lefs  part  in  the  affair  than  our  pride 
attributes  to  itfelf. 

I now  come  to  the  buft  of  Voltaire,  which  I 
before  the  month  of  Sep- 
tember, when  all  expences  lhall  be  punctually 
paid.  The  letter  you  have  written  to  Catt  has 
given  me  much  pleafure.  I refer  you  to  the 
anfwer  which  you  will  receive  from  him.  We 
have  no  time  to  lofe  at  our  age.  We  mufl  be 
quick  in  meeting  in  this  world,  or  appoint  a 
meeting  in  the  valley  of  Jehofaphat ; and  you 
know  what  happens  there. 
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In  lefs  than  a month,  death  has  carried  off 
feveral  diftinguiflied  and  well  known  perfons,  in 
our  parts.  The  princefs  of  Pruffia,  her  brother 
the  duke  of  Wirtemberg,  the  eledlrefs  dowager 
of  Saxony,  the  prince  and  princefs  Hatzfeld, 
and  the  prince  of  Mansfeld  widi  his  fon.  A 
deftrudfive  and  bloody  battle  would  not  have 
fwept  away  more  at  a time.  If  therefore  an  old 
man  of  feventy  be  in  hade  to  fee  you,  do  not 
wonder  ; it  is  that  he  may,  before  he  die,  allure 
you  of  the  efteem  he  has  for  you,  and  for  your 
genius. 

On  which  I.  pray,  &c. 


LETTER  CXCIL 
From  M,  IF  Alembert , 

SIRE,  Paris,  June  8,  1780. 

I HAVE  written  the  unfortunate  and 
wearifome  narrative  of  my  phyhcal  and  mental 
fituation  to  M.  de  Catt,  of  which  he  will  render 
an  account  to  your  majefty.  But  he  cannot 
exprefs  my  profound  grief,  at  being  unable 
to  come  and  lay  all  the  fentiments  at  your  ma- 
jefty’s  feet  which  I owe  you,  and  have  vowed  to 
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preferve  till  death.  At  leaft  he  cannot  exprefs 
them  as  they  are  felt  by  me.  Though  my  pain 
of  body  and  mind  is  not  fo  great  as  that  which 
your  majefty  has  fo  often  felt,  and  which  you 
have  refilled  with  fuch  heroic  fortitude  and  pa- 
tience, I ftill  have  need,  feeble  and  frail  as  is 
my  machine,  of  a part  of  this  fortitude,  over- 
whelmed as  I am  with  afflidion,  at  being  un- 
able to  undertake  a journey  which  I am  more 
than  ever  defirous  to  undertake,  and  which  is 
more  than  ever  necelTary  to  my  deprefled  and 
withered  faculties.  With  forrow  I refign  my- 
felf  to  my  fate,  and  add  this  new  chagrin  to  the 
lift  of  thofe  which  I have  before  fo  often  expe- 
rienced in  this  beft  of  poffible  worlds.  Why  am 
I deprived,  by  a painful  and  dangerous  indifpo- 
fition,  of  the  fweet  confolation  of  bringing  to 
your  majefty,  not  only  my  tender  veneration, 
my  profound  gratitude,  and  my  more  than  ever 
ardent  admiration,  but,  the  attachment  and  re- 
fped  of  all  France,  of  which  I wifh  you  could 
be  a witnefs  ? 

Thefe  fentiments  will  ftill  increafe,  fliould  it 
be  known  here  that  your  majefty  has  paid  all 
funeral  honours  to  the  great  man  to  whom  they 
have,  fo  unworthily,  been  refufed,  by  our  priefts. 
It  is  exceedingly  ftrange  that  our  government 
Should  fuffer  an  aft  fo  infamous,  or  fhould  per- 
mit 
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niit  thofe  fanatics  to  blaft,  as  much  as  is  in  them^ 
the  laurels  of  men  who  have  rendered  the  nation 
moft  illuftrious ! From  the  hope  which  your  ma- 
jefty  has  been  pleafed  to  infpire,  1 flatter  myfelf 
that,  on  the  30th  of  May  laft,  the  anniverfary  of 
the  death  of  this  great  man  who  has  now  been 
two  years  departed,  a folemn  fervice  was  cele- 
brated, in  a manner  worthy  of  the  hero  and  the 
philofopher  who  has  iflued  his  orders,  and  paid 
the  expences  ! 

We  have  at  prefent  here  an  aflembly  of  the 
clergy,  from  whom  M.  Necker,  our  Sully  and 
Colbert,  is  preparing  to  demand  much  money, 
which  they  mufl:  be  obliged  to  grant.  They 
will  be  highly  irritated  by  the  fervice  for  Vol- 
taire ; and  I flatter  myfelf  it  is  the  intention  of 
your  majefty  that  fo  they  fliould  be.  1 will  not 
fpare  them  any  of  the  circumflances  which  may 
humble  their  pride  and  fariaticifm. 

We  are  here  in  mofb  impatient  expectation 
of  the  fuccefs  of  this  third  campaign  ; efpecially 
in  America.  The  infolence  and  piracy  of  the 
Englifli  have  offended  every  nation  in  Europe. 
The  declaration  lately  made  by  the  emprefs  of 
Ruflia  has  been  fatisfadtory  to  all  Frenchmen ; 
and  all  Frenchmen  are  perfuaded  your  majefly 
has  been  very  adiive,  in  this  noble  and  firm  ftep 
taken  by  Ruflia.-  It  is  with  pleafure  feen  that 
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ihefe  infolent  EngliHi,  who  refpe^l  nothing,  dill 
however  refped:  your  majefty’s  flag.  But  na 
one  is  furprifed  that  they  (liould  diftinguifli 
and  fear  your  majedy,  who,  during  a reign 
of  forty  years,  have  done  every  thing  that  was 
requifite  to  make  yourfelf  refpe6led,  both  by 
friends  and  enemies.  All  France  with  pleafure 
beholds  the  former  fydem  of  alliance  and  union 
acquiring  force.  Our  friendfhip  increafes  with 
our  mod  natural  ally,  who  is  the  mod  potent, 
the  mod  refpedable  ally  we  poffefs.  With  this 
confidence,  we  are  little  alarmed  by  the  inter- 
view which  the  emperor  and  the  omprefs  of 
Ruflia  are  to  have,  at  Mohiiow^  We  flatter 
ourfelves  it  will  not  diflurb  the  peace  of  Europe, 
which  is  in  fuch  great  need  of  repofe  ; and  Eu- 
rope will  be  indebted  to  your  majedy  for  this 
new  benefit. 

I hope  your  majedy  will  have  the  bud  of  Vol- 
taire toward  the  end  of  September,  or  the  be- 
ginning of  October.  It  would  have  been  begun, 
but  for  the  difficulty  which  has  arifen,  with  the 
fculptor  and  with  me  likevvife,  relative  to  the 
codume  of  the  head.  I will  not  weary  your  ma- 
jedy with  thefe  trifles ; M.  de  Catt  will  inform 
you  of  them,  and  will  remit  me  your  commands. 
As  foon  as  they  arrive,  the  datuary  will  w'ork 
iinceafingiy.  I dare  anbver  your  majedy  will 
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be  exceedingly  well  fatisfied,  both  with  th^ 
workmanfliip  and  the  likenefs. 

A new  edition  is  preparing  of  the  works  of  a 
man  fo  illuftrious,  and  fo  ineftimable  to  litera- 
ture and  reafon.  It  will  be  elegantly  printed, 
and  prodigioufly  enriched ; though,  as  your 
majefty  may  well  imagine,  it  will  be  printed  in 
a foreign  country ; thanks  to  the  clamours  of 
the  French  fanatics,  the  perpetual  fcourge  of 
all  knowledge,  and  all  worth.  It  is  farther  af- 
ferted,  the  edition  will  be  carefully  edited,  by 
men  of  merit,  to  whom  the  memory  and  the 
works  of  Voltaire  are  dear.  It  ought,  fire,  to 
be  printed  at  Berlin,  under  the  aufpices  of  your 
majefty ; that,  in  the  fame  frontifpiece,  might 
be  read  the  names  of  the  two  moft  illuftrious 
men  of  the  age. 

I am,  See, 


letter  cxciii. 

From  the  King, 

June  22,  1780. 

We  imagined,  one  minute  after  ano- 
ther, we  fliould  have  feen  you  arrive  when  I re- 
ceived your  letter.  Though  it  gave  me  plea- 
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lure,  it  was  a pleafure  unequal  to  the  fatisfaftion 
of  feeing  you  in  perfon.  The  reafons  however 
which  have  prevented  you  from  undertaking  the 
journey  are  fo  nnanfwerable  that  I am  obliged 
to  fubmit.  By  what  fatality  Ihould  the  gravel 
happen  to  burrow  in  the  reins  of  a philofopher  ? 
Could  it  not  take  up  its  lodging  in  the  body  of 
a Sorbonnift,  a fanatic,  a capuchin,  or  other 
animals  of  the  like  fpecies  ? This  difeafe  is  one 
of  the  moft  painful  with  which  poor  human  na- 
ture is  afflided.  I advife  you  to  take  the  medi- 
cine of  Mrs.  Stevens.  Many  people  here  have 
found  eafe  from  it;  and,  though  the  Engliili 
are  at  war  with  the  French,  I imagine  a French- 
man may  calculate  with  Newton,  think  with 
Locke,  and  take  phyfic  with  Mrs.  Stevens. 

My  fentence  then  is  pronounced,  my  dear  ■ 
Anaxagoras,  and  I fliali  never  meet  you  more, 
till  we  come  to  the  valley  of  Jehofaphat,  if  fuch 
valley  there  be. 

I am  your  pledge  that  Voltaire  is  no  longer 
in  purgatory  ; public  fervite  having  been  cele- 
brated, for  the  repofe  of  his  foul,  in  the  catho- 
lic church  of  Berlin.  The  French  Virgil  ought  at 
• prefent  to  be  Qiining  in  refplendent  gl(fry  ; nor 
can  theologic  hatred  prevent  him  walking  in  the 
Elyfian  fields,  in  the  company  of  Socrates,  Ho- 
mer, 
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mer,  Virgil,  and  Lucretius ; leaning  on  the 
flioulders  of  Bayle  and  Montague,  and  calling 
a diftant  glance  toward  the^  popes,  cardinals, 
perfecutors  and  fanatics,  who  are  fuffering,  in 
Tartarus,  the  pains  of  Ixion,  Tantalus,  Prome- 
theus, and  all  the  other  flimous  culprits  of  anti- 
quity. Had  the  keys  of  purgatory  been  com- 
mitted folely  to  your  French  bifnops,  ail  hope 
for  poor  Voltaire  would  have  been  over;  but, 
by  the  aid  of  the  paffport  which  has  been  fur- 
niflted  (the  mafles  faid  for  the  repofe  of  his 
foul)  the  locks  fiy  open  and  he  has  efcaped,  in 
defpite  of  Beaumont,  Pompignan,  and  their 
whole  crew. 

You  give  me  pleafure,  by  informing  me 
of  the  new  edition  which  is  preparing  of  the 
works  of  Voltaire.  It  were  to  be  wiflied  that  the 
editors  would  omit  his  too  frequent  Tallies  on 
people  like  Nonotte,  Patouillet,  and  other  in- 
fers of  literature,  whofe  names  do  not  merit  a 
place  in  thefe  inimitable  produdions,  which, 
worthy  of  pofterity,  will  endure  as  long  and 
perhaps  longer  than  the  French  monarchy.  The 
writings  of  Virgil,  Horace,  and  Cicero,  have 
furvived  the  deftrudion  of  the  capitol,  and  of 
Rome  itfelf;  they  fublill  and  have  been  tranf- 
lated  into  all  languages,  and  will  fubfift,  while 
5 there 
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there  {hall  be  men  in  the  world  who  think,  read, 
and  delight  in  knowledge. 

Such  will  be  the  fate  of  the  works  of  Voltaire. 
To  him  I make  my  mo'rning  orifons ; to  him  I 
fay — Divine  Voltaire,  Ora  pro  nobis!  Let  but 
Calliope,  Melpomene,  or  Urania,  enlighten  and 
infpire  me,  and  my  faint  will  equal  your  Saint 
Denis.  My  faint,  inftead  of  troubling  the  world, 
aided  oppreffed  innocence,  as  much  as  he  had 
the  power ; and,  more  than  once,  put  fanaticifm 
to  (liame,  and  made  judges  blufli  at  their  ini- 
quity ! He  would  have  reformed  the  world, 
could  it  have  been  reformed. 

This  fliort  fpecimen,  my  dear  Anaxagoras,  of 
philofophic  freedom  will  enable  you  to  judge  of 
the  little  progrefs  I make  in  my  Sorbonne  ftu- 
dies,  under  the  didates  of  my  dodor,  whofc 
time  and  trouble  are  loft  on  me.  Often  does 
he  groan  in  heart  that  he  is  unable  to  bring 
back  the  loft  (beep  to  the  fold  of  the  church, 
there  to  fnear  and  flay  him ; but  this  flieep,  like 
the  Englifli  nation,  has  revolted  and  takes  arms  * 
againft  the  impofed  yoke  of  tyranny. 

At  prefcnt,  the  French,  Spanifli,  and  Englifli 
are  ading  on  the  bloody  and  tragical  ftage  of 
Mars.  I fit  in  the  pit,  and  behold  them  parry, 

Se  gendarme — Confjderlng  he  was  a (heep,  he  was  the  mok 
valorous  of  his  race.  T. 
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and  tilt  at  each  other.  The  drama  they  a6l  ap- 
pears to  me  written  in  the  tafte  of  C rebillon. 
The  plot  is  fo  complicated  that  no  man  can  di- 
vine the  denouement.  'Wind  is  the  main  inci- 
dent, in  all  tragedies  the  fcene  of  which  is  the 
fea ; and  I fear  left,  in  fome  of  his  freaks, 
iEolus  ftiould  injure  the  fuccefs  of  your  good 
countrymen. 

Had  not  the  emprefs  of  Ruflia  long  fince  fig- 
nalized  her  reign,  by  her  glorious  exploits,  her 
maritime  code  would  have^  been  fufficient  to 
render  it  immortal.  She  avenges  Neptune,  by 
reftoring  him  his  trident,  which  had  been  wreft- 
ed  from  him  by  ufurpation.  She,  like  Louis 
XIV,  might  hang  up  a picture  in  her  palace, 
reprefenting  the  legiftatrix  of  the  ocean  drag- 
ging pirates,  whom  ftie  has  had  the  wifdom  to 
enchain,  after  her  triumphal  car. 

But  all  I have  written,  my  dear  D’Alembert, 
is  unequal  to  the  medicine  of  Mrs.  Stevens. 
Confult  your  phyficians,  and  with  their  appro- 
I bation  take  it.  My  prayers  are  that  your  gravel 
may  diflblve.  May  you  enjoy  the  remainder 
of  life  in  eafe  and  peace  ! 

On  which  I pray,  &c. 

P.  S.  I forgot  to  anfwer  you  relative  to  the 
bull  of  Voltaire.  Let  us  not  infuk  his  country, 

by 
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by  a drefs  in  Vv^hich  be  would  not  be  known. 
Voltaire  thought  in  Greek,  but  he  wrote  in 
French.  We  fhould  not  disfigure  our  cotem- 
poraries, by  bellowing  on  them  the  habit  of  a 
nation  at  prefent  funken,  and  degraded,  under 
the  tyranny  of  their  Turkifii  conquerors. 


LETTER  CXCIV. 

From  M.  Alemhert. 

SIRE,  Paris,  July  24,  17800 

Great  as  was  my  grief,  that  I could 
not  come  and  lay  all  the  fentiments  with  which 
my  heart  is  penetrated  at  your  majefty’s  feet, 
the  letter  you  have  been  pleafed  to  honour  me 
with  has,  if  pofiible,  augmented  the  deep  afflic- 
tion I felt.  The  kind  enquiries  of  your  majelly, 
concerning  my  fhate  of  health,  excite  in  me  the 
mofl:  lively  gratitude.  You  propofe  an  Englifh 
remedy,  which  I fhould  willingly  take,  although 
we  are  at  war  with  that  nation,  did  I fuppofe  it 
proper  for  me.  But,  befide  that  it  is  faid  to  be 
oftenfive  to  the  fl;omaGh,  and  that  in  my  crazy 
machine  the  llomach  is  little  better  than  the  ve- 
fica,  it  Teems  to  be  well  determined,  after  confuit- 
ations  having  been  hl?ld,  that  my  clifeafeMs  not 

VOL.  XII.  the 
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the  ftone ; that  it  is  a very  different  kind  of  cal- 
culus, fuch  as  depends  upon  the  heat  of  my 
blood,  and  efpecially  on  that  of  the  feafon,  for 
the  heat  of  blood  diminifhes  as  the  weather  be- 
comes colder,  and  during  winter  almoft  difap- 
pears,  but  increafes  as  the  weather  becomes 
warmer,  and  efpecially  when  my  loins  are  heat- 
ed. The  true  remedies  for  this  difeafe  are  bath- 
ing, a cooling  regimen,  reft,  and  the  precaution 
of  not  riding  too  far,  nor  too  long  in  a carriage. 

To  this,  with  great  regret,  am  I obliged  to 
add  the  almoft  entire  privation  of  labour,  for 
which  I am  the  more  afflidfed  becaufe,  having 
no  intimate  friendQiip,  no  focial  intereft,  fince  the 
lofs  I four  years  ago  fuffered,  labour  and  ftudy 
were  become  almoft  my  only  refource.  Thus,  to 
my  misfortune,  I begin  to  be  fenfible  of  languor 
which,  till  now,  was  unknown  to  me  ; and  this 
added  to  feveral  fubjedls  of  diftatisfadion,  which 
I feel  in  my  unfortunate  country,  make  me  more 
than  ever  defirous  of  that  change  of  place  and 
objects  of  which,  thanks  to  my  difeafe,  I am 
deprived.  If  I ever  wilhed  to  pafs  fame  mo- 
ments with  your  majefty,  I certainly  ftiould  wifli 
it  now,  but  for  the  afflicfting  reafons  by  which 
I am  prevented.  And,  as  neither  motives  of 
affection  nor  pleafure  detain  me  here,  your  ma- 
jefty may  be  well  affured  1 fhould  commit  no 

violence 
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violence  on  myfelf,  by  a deprivation  of  fome 
months  of  the  muddy  waters  of  the  Seine^  our 
dull  walks,  and  our  no  lefs  dull  theatres.  Since 
however  it  is  the  will  of  Efculapius,  and  fate, 
thatfo  it  fhould  be,  I mufl;  fubmit  to  my  mourn- 
ful doom.  Afflided  as  is  my  tender  veneration 
for  your  majefty,  my  felf-love  perhaps  finds 
fome  confolation,  from  the  fear  that  I fliould 
appear  to  your  majefty  much  inferior  to  what  I 
was,  when  you  faw  me  feventeen  years  ago. 
Though,  to  fay  the  truth,  I am  fallen  from  no 
ftupendous  height ; but  I feel  that  fallen  I have, 
and  that  I am  on  the  point  of  being  quite  laid 
low. 

1 weary  jour  majefty  by  this  detail,  and  ftiall 
be  better  pleafed  to  fpeak  of  the  pleafure  the 
funeral  fervice  performed  for  Voltaire  has  given 
me.  All  people  who  love  and  revere  his  me-* 
mory,  that  is  to  fay  all  Paris,  except  perhaps 
the  aflembly  of  the  clergy,  have  been  delighted 
by  the  account  they  have  heard  of  this  pious  and 
auguft  ceremony.  We  are  well  afliired,  at  pre- 
lent,  that  Voltaire  has  at  leaft  one  foot  in  Para- 
dife.  Nothing  more  is  wanting,  to  the  honours 
of  every  kind  which  your  majefty  has  rendered 
him,  except  to  ered  a monument  to  his  memory, 
in  the  church  of  Berlin,  where  he  fliould  be  re- 
prefented  proftrate  before  the  Eternal  Father,  and 
0^2  treading 
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treading  Fanatic ifin  in  the  duft.  The  epigranli 
would  be  excellent,  and  the  ftatuary  Taflart 
might  execute  the  idea,  under  the  diredion  and 
according  to  the  plan  of  your  majefty. 

The  artift  is  at  prefent  at  work  on  the  bud  of 
this  great  man,  in  the  French  coftume,  accord- 
ing to  your  majedy’s  defire ; and  I hope  it  will 
be  ready  in  two  months,  at  the  lated. 

I have  added  a Ihort  poem,  which  a Fleinifli 
poet,  Ijttle  known,  but  a zealous  admirer  of  that 
illudrious  writer,  has  entreated  me  to  lay  before 
your  majedy  ; a homage  which  he  thought  him- 
felf  indebted  to  your  majedy,  for  your  regret  at 
the  lofs  of  a great  man  whom,  while  living,  you 
honoured  with  your  bounty,  and  when  dead 
with  your  eulogium. 

M.  de  Catt  will  remit  to  your  majedy  a new 
memorial,  and  authentic  certificates,  in  favour 
of  the  poor  curate  of  Neufchatel,  who  is  perfe- 
cuted  by  his  fanatic  bifhop.  Your  majedy  will 
be  pleafed  to  make  yourfelf  mader  of  the  cir- 
cumdances,  and  to  obtain  judice  for  this  poor 
devil  of  a pried,  who  has  long  petitioned  and 
requeded  it  at  your  hands. 

May  the  dediny  which  embitters  my  days 
prolong  thofe  of  your  majedy  at  my  expence, 
and  afford  you  many  years  of  health,  repofe, 
and  glory  ! Alas ! poor  France  will  foon  have 

need 
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need  of  the  fecond,  when  this  wretched  and 
foolifh  war  (hall  be  concluded^  which  event  does 
not  feem  as  if  it  would  happen  foon. 

I am,  with  the  moft  lively  gratitude,  and 
the  moft  tender  veneration,  &c. 


LETTER  CXCV.* 

From  the  King. 

Undated. 

T HERE  is  a melancholy  gloom  predo- 
minant in  your  letter,  which  infpires  pain.  It 
feems  ,you  have  equal  reafon  to  complain  of 
your  conftitution  and  of  fortune.  We  are  old 
men,  who  are  almoft  at  the  end  of  our  journey  ; 
we  ought  therefore  to  endeavour  to  be  cheerful, 
during  the  remainder  of  the  road.  Were  we 
immortal,  we  might  be  indulged  in  forrow  for 
aftlidions ; but  life  is  too  fhort  for  us  rationally 
to  allow  ourfelves  to  fix  too  high  a value  on 
things  which  foon  muft  eternally  vanifh.  You 
tell  me,  my  dear  Anaxagoras,  that  you  have  loft 
the  energy  you  poftefled  in  the  year  1763.  I 
have  done  the  fame.  Age  is  doomed  to  decay. 

I forget  names ; the  vigour  of  my  mind  is  en- 
feebled ; my  legs  are  difordered ; my  fight  is 

f This  letter  is  number  CLXXIII.  in  the  Bafil  edition.  T. 
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bad;  and  vexations  affaultme  as  they  do  others. 
Yet  does  not  this  ftring  of  infirmities  and  dif- 
agreeable  things  prevent  me  from  being  cheer- 
ful. I (hall  fmile  when  the  earth  is  thrown  upon 
my  coffin.  Endeavour  therefore  to  cafl;  off  what- 
ever may  trouble  your  peace  of  mind.  Recoi- 
led that  life  is  but  a dream^  and  that  this  dream 
ends  with  exiftence. 

I perceive^  with  grief,  I muff  renounce  the 
pleafure  of  once  more  feeing  you;  and  our  con- 
verfation  muff  be  confined  to  committing  our 
thoughts  to  paper.  This  however  will  be  bet- 
ter than  nothing;  you  will  paint  your  ideas  in 
black  and  white,  and  I flmll  profit  by  your 
thoughts. 

I nov/  come  to  the  apotheofis  of  Voltaire, 
whom  a priefl  has  relieved  from  purgatory, 
without  knowing  what  he  did.  The  catholic 
church,  at  Berlin,  is  but  little  fuitable  to  the 
cenotaph  which  you  propofe  fliould  be  ereded 
to  his  memory.  This  church  is  built  after  the 
model  of  the  Pantheon  at  Rome ; nor  can  fuch 
a maufoleum  be  placed  in  it  without  disfiguring 
the  building.  But,  in  revenge,  Voltaire  will 
have  his  buff  placed  in  the  academy,  where  he 
will  be  more  at  his  eafe  than  in  company  with 
your  god-makers,  and  your  theophagi*,  who 
* God-eaters.  T. 
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would  take  offence  at  the  fight;  efpecially  fhould 
the  ftatue,  by  fome  miracle,  be  animated,  and 
fuffer  an  epigram  to  efcape. 

There  are  fine  lines  in  the  ode  you  have  fent. 
The  ftanzas  are  fome  of  them  highly  harmoni- 
ous, but  others  of  them  are  confufed  in  their 
meaning,  which  defe6l  the  author  may  eafily 
remove. 

I have  feen  one  M.  Delifle,  on  his  paffage  to 
Rufiia  with  the  prince  de  Ligne,  who  fpoke  to 
me  very  much  concerning  Voltaire,  and  pre- 
tends he  was  prefent  with  him  in  articuh  mortis. 
I wifh  he  could  have  raifed  him  from  the  dead. 
I believe  I have  faid,  and  I fear  with  reafon,  the 
grave  of  Voltaire  will  be  the  grave  of  the  fine 
arts.  He  has  clofed  the  dignified  age  of  Louis 
XIV.  and  we  now  enter  the  age  of  Seneca,  Pliny, 
and  Quintilian.  We  quit  the  world  with  lefs 
regret  during  a feafon  of  dearth  than  in  times  of 
abundance;  and  this  ought  to  render  our  laft 
moments  lefs  difagreeable,  becaufe  we  are  no 
longer  attached  to  that  which  we  muft  leave. 
Follow  my  advice,  my  dear  Anaxagoras ; bind 
your  temples  with  garlands  of  rofes ; make 
merry,  and  refign  yourfelf  into  the  arms  of 
deftiny.  May  the  refignation  be  fortunate,  and 
^nay  good  health  be  yours ! 

On  which  I pray,  8cc, 

0.4 
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LETTER  CXCVI. 

From  M.  D'yllemhert. 

SIRE,  Paris,  September  15,  I78p* 

Th  E interefi:  which  your  majefty  kinciliy 
takes  in  my  melancholy  fituation,  bodily  and 
mental,  penetrates  to  the  very  bottom  of  my 
heart.  Your  bounty,  the  effeds  of  which  I fo 
long  have  felt,  is  exprelfed  with  fo  much  fenfi- 
bility,  in  the  lafl  letter  you  have  done  me  the 
honour  to  write,  that  I have  but  one  regret  and 
one  fear,  at  prefent ; which  is  that  I have  in- 
truded too  long,  with  my  fufFerings,  on  the 
great  and  important  affairs  by  which  you  are 
occupied.  One  thing  only  can  excufe  my  in- 
difcretion,  which  is  that  the  kindnefs  of  your 
majefty  is  at  prefent  my  only  confolation,  my 
foie  refource. 

You  kindly  propofe  I Qiould  follow  your  ex- 
ample ; you  exhort  me  to  imitate  your  cheerful- 
nefs  and  philofophy ; which  you  poffefs  in  de- 
fpite  of  age,  that  enfeebles  your  organs,  and 
the  cares  and  vexations  that  furround  a throne. 
I know,  lire,  no  clafs  of  men  is  exempt  from 
fuffering  ; but  I likewife  know  that  there  are 
privileged  beings,  fucli  as  your  majefty,  to 
whom  pature  and  deftiny  grant  alleviating  plea- 

fures^ 
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fures,  fnch  as  are  denied  to  other  men.  I,  fire, 
am  no  better  than  a poor  mathematician  and 
man  of  letters ; with  fome  good,  fome  indifferent 
qualities ; at  once  fuffering  in  r^ins  and  ftomach, 
and  under  the  decay  of  (!:orporal  and  inteliediual 
faculties;  add  to  which  the  impoffibility  of  charm- 
ing away  my  cares  by  labour.  I have  not,  for 
my  confolation,  the  advantage  to  be  either  the 
greateft  captain,  the  greateft  king,  the  greateft 
and  trueft  phiiofopher  of  the  age,  the  protedor 
of  Germany,  the  reformer  of  the  laws,  or,  in  fine, 
the  example  of  fovereigns  and  men  of  letters. 
With  fuch  comforts  life  may  be  fupported ; 
though,  to  a being  like  me,  it  is  fometimes 
painful,  fometimes  infipid,  but  never  the  fource 
of  pleafure. 

I perceive  again  too  late  that  I have  fpoken 
of  little  but  myfelf,  of  whom  I fpoke  too 
much  in  my  iaft  letter.  I humbly  afk  pardon 
of  your  majefty,  and  pafs  to  an  objedl  more  in- 
terefting  to  both  you  and  me,  to  that  great  man 
whofe  memory  your  majefty  has  fo  eloquently 
and  worthily  honoured. 

You  think,  fire,  that  the  form  of  tlie  church 
of  Berlin  is  but  little  adapted  to  the  monument 
which  I have  had  the  honour  to  propofe.  Per- 
mit me  to  obferve  to  you  that  the  church  is  faid 
to  be  built  after  the  model  of  the  Pantheon  at 

Rome; 
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Rome ; otherwife  called,  by  a happy  change  of 
name,  Our  Lady  of  the  Rotunda.  Now  Ra- 
phael is  interred  in  that  church,  and  a monu- 
ment is  ereded  to  him,  the  form  anddimenfons 
of  which  your  majefly  might  eafily  procure.  You 
might  therefore  ere6t  a f milar  one  at  Berlin,  to 
the  Raphael  of  French  literature;  and  this  would, 
it  appears  to  me,  be  an  additional  beauty  to  the 
church  ; and  to  your  majefty,  as  the  protedor 
of  genius  even  after  death,  a new  monument  of 
grandeur  and  glory. 

While  in  expe6i:ation  of  a monument  fo  pre- 
cious to  letters  and  philofophy,  of  which  I ftili 
venture  not  to  defpair,  the  artift  is  very  feri- 
oully,  and  without  delay,  at  work  on  the  marble 
bufl:,  agreeable  to  your  majefliy’s  orders  in  the 
French  coflume,  the  refemblance  of  which  is 
perfect.  I know  not  whether  your  majefly  de- 
lign  this  bufl;  for  your  cabinet,  or  for  the  aca- 
demy. If  you  wifl:i  to  have  a fecond,  let  me 
entreat  you  to  fend  me  your  commands.  You 
may  perhaps  be  fatished  with  the  original  for 
your  cabinet,  which  feemed  to  me  to  be  your 
firft  intention,  and  may  afterward  caufe  your 
fculptor,  Taffart,  to  make  an  exad  copy  of  this 
bufl  for  the  academy  at  Berlin.  Be  it  as  it  may, 
as  foon  as  the  work  fhall  be  finifhed,  which  I 
imagine  will  be  in  a fhort  time,  I will  fend  ad- 
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vice  of  it  to  your  majefty,  and  take  the  moft 
certain  and  expeditious  means  of  conveying  it 
to  you  with  fafety. 

My  health  is  for  the  moment  better,  fince  the 
dreadful  and  obftinate  heats  which  we  have  for 
a month  endured  have  ceafed ; but  it  is  in  gene- 
ral fo  uncertain,  fo  wavering,  that  I dare  not 
any  longer  entertain  projedls  of  travelling.  I 
fee  myfelf  reduced  to  vegetate,  and  languilh,  in 
an  unfortunate  country,  where  letters  are  more 
degraded,  more  opprelTed,  and  more  perfecuted 
than  ever;  where  the  priefts  are  defpifed,  yet 
potent ; where  genius  is  infulted,  during  life  and 
after  death ; where,  in  a word,  nothing  could 
at  prefent  detain  me,  except  the  extreme  danger 
of  change  of  place.  How  great  would  be  my 
confolation,  nay  my  pleafnre,  to  depofit  all  my 
griefs  in  the  bofom  of  your  majefty,  with  a de- 
tail of  the  wrongs  done  to  reafon  and  juftice,  in 
France.  Let  me  entreat  you  ftill  to  preferve 
the  fame  bounty  which  fo  long  has  conllituted 
my  glory  and  my  felicity,  and  which  is  at  pre- 
fent my  only  confolation  and  refource. 

I am,  with  the  moft  profound,  the  moft  tender 
veneration,  &c. 


LET- 
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LETTER  CXCVIL 
From  the  King. 

Odlober  2,  1780. 

I A M very  forry  that  your  ftate  of  health 
is  fo  bad  as  to  deprive  me  of  the  hope  of  ever 
» feeing  you  more.  I flattered  myfelf  your  ma- 
lady was  only  temporary,  and  not  attended  bf” 
confequences  fo  ferious.  We  are  reduced  there- 
fore to  appoint  a rendezvous  at  the  valley  of 
Jehofaphat,  where  fome  afcetic  devotees  pre- 
tend there  is  n)uch  amqfement.  Perhaps  I there 
fhall  learn  the  fubjed  of  your  complaints  and 
diffatisfadion,  of  which  I am  the  more  ignorant 
becaufe  I have  not  heard  that  you  at  prefent 
meet  with  the  lead  perfecution.  Europe  fuppofes 
you  as  happy  as  a philofopher  can  be.  I am  well 
informed  that  it  is  cuftomary,  with  priefts,  to  treat 
the  dead  bodies  of  philofophers  with  indignity^ 
at  which  I imagined  philofophers  laughed.  We 
need  but  give  putrefaction  time  to  a6t,  and  it 
will  fo  peftiferate  the  defundt  that  the  living  will 
foon  be  obliged  to  grant  interment ; and  I dare 
venture  to  hope  that  it  is  indifferent,  to  philofo- 
phers, in  what  ground  the  caprice  of  men  fliall 
affign  them  a fepulchre. 

1 know  not  whether  letters  are  defpifed  or  ho- 
noured 
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noured  in  France,  but  I perceive  a dearth  of 
genius.  The  thrones  of  literature  become  va- 
cant for  want  of  fuccelTors,  and  all  Europe  feels 
a fcarcity  of  great  men. 

I come  to  Voltaire,  to  whom  you  appoint  a 
cenotaph  in  the  catholic  church  of  Berlin.  I do 
not  think  he  would  be  pleafed  with  his  fituation. 
It  will  be  better  to  place  his  bull  in  the  academy, 
where  there  is  no  fuperftition  to  tread  under  foot, 
and  where  the  memory  of  a great  man,  who 
added  fo  many  talents  to  fo  much  genius,  may 
ferve  as  an  encouragement  to  men  of  letters, 
and  incite  them  to  defer ve  a like  fuffrage  from 
pofterity. 

We  are  both  old;  let  us  refl  fatisfied  with 
having  feen  the  glory  of  an  age  which  did  ho- 
nour to  the  human  mind,  and  to  which  you  have 
contributed.  To  the  fplendid  days,  during  which 
Cicero,  Virgil,  and  Horace  flourifhed,  fucceeded 
the  times  of  Seneca  and  Pliny ; and  to  thefe 
barbarifm.  After  the  degradation  of  the  human 
mind  came  the  renovation  of  the  fciences.  Let 
vicillitude  have  its  reign,  and  let  us  blefs  Heaven 
we  came  into  the  world  in  good  times,  and  have 
been  the  cotemporaries  of  men  of  talents  and 
genius.  With  refpeff  to  priefts,  they  will  re- 
main incorrigible  till  the  whole  race  be  extir- 
pated. 
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pated.  I hope  to  hear  better  news  of  your 
health. 

On  which  I pray,  See. 


LETTER  CXCVIII. 

From  M.  TF Alemhert. 

Sire,  Paris,  November  3,  i78o» 

I T is  now,  this  day,  November  the  third, 
exa6tly  twenty  years  fmee  your  majefly  was  co- 
vered with  glory,  in  the  plains  of  Torgau,  by 
wrefting  that  victory  from  the  Auftrians  which 
they  flattered  themfelves  they  had  carried.  To 
this  your  majefiiy  has  fince  added  the  glory  of 
being  the  pacificator  and  avenger  of  Germany, 
the  reformer  of  laws  in  your  own  ftates,  and  in 
Europe  the  model  of  warriors  and  of  kings.  How 
great  is  the  diffance,  as  Terence  has  faid,  be- 
tween man  and  man  ! And  with  what  forrowful 
convidlion  does  this  come  home  to  my  mind, 
when  I approach,  for  I dare  not  fay  compare 
myfelf  to,  your  majefty.  The  little  ftrength  I 
had  twenty  years  ago,  in  my  corporal,  intellec- 
tual, and  moral  faculties,  has  almoft  totally  dif- 
appeared.  The  only  energy  that  remains  is  in 

the 
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the  profound  fentiment  which  attaches  me  to 
your  majefty  ; while  you  dill  preferve;  in  all 
their  vigour,  the  rare  qualities  which  have  ren- 
dered you  fo  refpe6lable  to  Europe,  during  forty 
years  that  you  have  fat  upon  the  throne.  You 
even  preferve  your  cheerfulnefs,  as  I with  rap- 
ture perceive  in  the  laft  letter  you  did  me  the 
honour  to  write.  You  laugh,  with  reafon,  at 
the  follies  of  men;  at  v/hich  I fhould  do  well 
to  laugh  alfo,  and  at  which  I certainly  fliould 
laugh  like  you,  did  I digefl:  and  deep  better. 

The  pleafure  I took  in  labour  was  formerly  my 
fupport,  my  every  thing;  fatigued  as  I am  by 
an  hour’s  application,  I no  longer  have  that  re- 
fource,  and  gloorn  comes  over  me.  I do  not 
indeed  endure  any  great  pain  either  of  body  or 
mind,  but  I am  in  that  languid  date  of  both 
which  renders  man  wholly  infenfible.  Nature 
formed  mine  a feeble  frame  ; whereas  fhe  gave 
your  majedy  nerves  proportionate  to  the  vigour 
and  extent  of  your  genius. 

The  fculptor,  whom  I often  vifit,  that  I may 
haden  him,  promifes  me  he  will  very  foon  have 
finilhed  the  bud  of  Voltaire,  with  which  I hope 
your  majedy  will  be  perfe6Uy  fatisfied.  Since 
your  majedy  fo  thinks  proper,  we  mud  renounce 
feeing  his  datue  in  the  church  of  Berlin,  tread- 
ing Superdition  and  Fanaticifm  under  foot.  I 

own. 
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own,  lire,  I regret  the  want  of  fuch  a monii^ 
ment ; efpecially  when  I recoiled  it  would  have 
been  ereded  by  command  of  3rour  majefty,  and 
' would  have  retraced,  to  the  memory  of  future 
ages,  the  honours  which  Auguftus  rendered 
Virgil. 

Would  your  majefty  believe  that  they  refufe, 
here,  to  permit  his  family  to  ered  a very  modefh 
maufoleum,  to  his  memory,  in  the  obfeure  little 
country  church  where  he  is  buried  ? It  is  even 
faid  the  priefls  have  fccretly  dug  up  his  body, 
to  cad  it  on  the  dunghill.  There  is  no  great 
harm  in  that,  either  to  himfelf  or  thofe  who  are 
intereded  in  his  memory ; but  it  would  be  drange 
if  government,  not  loving  though  it  fears  the 
prieds,  fliould  have  confented  to  fuch  an  indig- 
nity ; nor  can  I believe  it  has  confented. 

Thefe  prieds,  whom  your  majedy  contemns 
becaufe  you  have  nothing  to  fear  from  them, 
have  powerful  protedors  here,  and  oppofe  the 
progrefs  of  reafon  and  knowledge  with  increaf- 
ing  fury.  A work,  the  fubjed  of  which  is  mod 
indifferent,  to  that  vermin,  mud  not  fee  the  day, 
unlefs  permitted  by  them,  or  their  hirelings ; 
fomeof  whom,  by  the  aid  of  hunger  and  mean- 
nefs,  they  procure  among  men  of  letters.  Such 
inquifition  confines  and  freezes  every  mind  ; the 
ahufe  which  the  pulpit  vomits  againd  reafon, 

and 
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and  its  defenders,  abufe  which  is  fupported  by- 
imbecile  or  fanatic  magiftrates,  completes  the 
degradation  and  difcouragement  of  every  thing 
moft  enlightened,  and  moft  eftimable,  in  the 
nation. 

I fpeak  not  of  this  misfortune  as  it  relates  to 
myfelf ; I am  rather  a fpedator  than  a Have  in 
the  galley,  in  which  I (land  with  folded  arms, 
well  determined  never  more  to  print;  or,  if  ever, 
it  (hall  be  in  a country  where  truth  may  freely 
exprefs  itfelf,  without  offence  to  the  king,  the 
adminiftration,  the  morals,  or  the  honour  of 
any  man.  But  I fee  fo  many  men  of  letters  fuf- 
fering  under  this  perfecution,  this  abominable 
inquifition,  that  I cannot  forbear  to  pity,  though 
I cannot  partake  their  pains ; nearly  as  an  old 
lover  is  interefled  in  the  fate  of  a woman  w^iom 
he  once  tenderly  loved. 

Happy,  fire,  are  the  men  who,  like  you,  can 
command  opinion,  fafely  contemn  knaves  and 
fools,  inftrud  their  fpecies  without  the  fear  of 
fanaticifm,  and  oblige  them,  even  in  their  own 
defpite,  to  be  tolerant,  moderate,  and  rational. 
May  you,  fire,  long  afford  men  leffons,  laws, 
and  examples  like  thefe  ! 

I am,  with  the  moft  profound  and  the  moft 
tender  veneration,  &c. 

VOL.  XII,  R LET- 
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letter  cxcix. 

From  the  King, 

Undated.* 

M ANY  men  have  won  battles,  and  con- 
quered provinces ; but  few  have  written  a work 
fo  perfect  as  the  preface  to  the  Encyclopedic,  As 
it  is  a rare  thing  juilly  to  appreciate  all  human 
learning,  and  a more  common  one  to  put 
thofe  to  flight  who  previoufly  were  in  fear,  I 
think,  after  fumming  up  votes,  the  labours  of 
the  philofopher  mull  be  adjudged  fuperior  to 
thofe  of  the  general.  If  we  confider  each  ac- 
cording to  their  utility,  extenfive  and  correct 
knowledge  is  preferved  for  ever,  and  tranfmit- 
ted  in  books  to  the  mod  diftant  pofterity ; where- 
' as  the  temporary  fuccefs  of  war,  by  which  only 
a few  people,  in  a fmall  corner  of  Europe,  are 
interefted,  is  forgotten  as  foon  as  acquired.  So 
much  for  the  philofopher  and  the  warrior. 

I now  come  to  the  nerves;  and  that  yours 
and  mine  may  be  comparatively  judged  of,  I 
propofe  that  fome  able  furgeon  fhould  diflTed;  us 
both.  Let  us  wait  with  a little  patience  and  then 

* This  letter,  in  the  Bafil  edition,  is  number  CLXXVIIIf 
Its  contents  fhew  where  it  ought  to  be  placed.  T. 

thefe 
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thefe  gentlemen  may  difcufs,  moft  profoundly, 
on  the  nervous  fyftem  of  the  French  philofopher 
and  the  Teutonic  foldier.  I forefee  they  will 
affirm  that  the  fined  nerves,  and  thofe  that  vi- 
brate mod  eafily,  compofe  feeble  conditutions, 
and  du(dile  minds ; and  that  the  more  robud 
nerves  are  proper  only  for  porters,  gladiators, 
and  plowmen.  Be  comforted,  therefore,  my 
dear  Anaxagoras,  for  your  fmall  diare  of  health, 
iince  yours  is  the  better  part^  for  the  advantages 
of  mind  are,  in  every  fenfe,  preferable  to  thofe 
of  body.  You  have  only  one  generous  effort 
to  make  that  you  may  banifli  all  gloomy  fenfa- 
tions,  by  which  your  ideas  are  clouded.  Even 
when  we  lofe  that  fird  ardour  of  youth  which 
often  is  impetuous,  we  ought  mod  carefully  to 
preferve  a certain  fund  of  cheerfulnefs,  which, 
with  the  aid  of  hope,  may  enable  us  to  bear  the 
load  of  life. 

Though  tonfured  and  mitred  heads  make  new 
efforts  to  extend  their  mental  tyranny,  you  are 
luppiied  with  the  arms  of  ridicule ; and  the  darts 
of  fatire,  diarpened  by  wit,  will  overthrow  the 
pontiff  and  the  idol  of  fanaticifm  at  one  and  the 
iame  (hock.  Your  bigotted  enemies  wifii  phi- 
lofophers  fliould  weep  ; laugh,  and  they  will  be 
confounded.  If  you  will  enrol  me  among  your 
light  troops,  I make  you  an  offer  of  my  very 
R 2.  bumble 
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fervices,  and  will  merrily  attack  the 
e in  a body ; your  Beaumont,  archbifliop 
I-  ; :he  wrath  inftead  of  the  grace  of  God  ; your 
Bralchi'^  of  Monte  Cavallo ; and  more  ftill  fhould 
the  interefts  of  the  military  affociation  fo  demand. 
This  is  all  I can  do ; and,  as  goofe-quills  are 
our  weapons,  which  no  man  in  our  countries 
can  prevent  us  from  handling,  and  as  our 
prelTes  groan  for  a fupply  of  nonfenfe,  you  need 
but  affign  me  my  talk ; to  fulfil  it  (hall  be  my 
endeavour. 

What  you  tell  me  relative  to  the  unworthy 
treatment  of  the  corpfe  of  Voltaire,  by  your 
monks,  excites  me  to  take  vengeance  on  the 
rafcals  who  dare  thus  to  exercife  their  impotent 
rage,  againft  the  finefl:  genius  France  ever  pro- 
duced. I beg  you  to  fend  me  the  bull  of  that 
rare  and  lingular  man.  His  effigies  fhall  be 
placed  in  our  fanduary  of  the  fciences,  where 
he  may  take  up  his  abode ; whereas,  fliould  we 
affign  him  relidence  in  the  church,  his  fliade 
would  take  offence  : not  to  mention  the  dan- 
gers to  which  his  ftatue  would  be  expofed  after 
my  death,  when  perhaps  falfe  zeal  would  lead 
fome  prieft,  flaming  with  fanaticifm,  to  muti- 
late or  break  the  image  of  the  apollle  of  tolera- 
tion 

* The  Pope.  T. 

f A late  edid,  dated  Potfdam,  July  9,  1788,  in  which, 

though 
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1 DOW  return  to  the  beginning  of  your  letter, 
in  which  the  queftion  was  our  nerves,  to  inform 
you  that  I have  had  the  gout  four  weeks  fuccef- 
lively  ; that  I have  fuffered  much  ; and  that,  by 
the  aid  of  regimen,  I have  expelled  the  maraf- 
mus  and  the  malady.  My  fingers  are  not  be- 
numbed ; and,  if  priefts  be  brought  in  queftion, 
I fhall,  aided  by  ink,  overflow  them  with  my 
heretical  gall.  Courage,  my  dear  Anaxagoras ; 
collect  your  ftrength,  renovate  your  good  hu- 
mour, or  raife  it  from  the  dead  ! 

On  which  I pray,  &c. 


LETTER  CC. 

From  M,  IX Alembert, 

SIRE,  Paris,  December  15,  1780. 

The  anniverfary  of  the  battle  of  Keffelfdorf. 

£/ACH  letter,  with  which  your  majefty 
honours  me,  awakens  in  me  thofe  fentiments 
of  gratitude,  veneration,  and  tendernefs,  with 

though  every  man  be  allowed  to  think  as  he  pleafe,  he  is  for- 
bidden to  communicatehh  thoughts,  and  in  which  the  fuppofed 
Increafe  of  impiety  in  Pruflia,  with  indirect  allulions  to  the 
late  reign,  are  declaimed  againft,  render  it  probable  that 
l-'-vdcric  here  forefaw  what  really  would  have  happened.  T. 

R 3 which 
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which  I have  fo  long  been  penetrated.  But, 
however  profound  thefe  are  in  me?,  there  arc 
others  by  which  I am  at  prefent  occupied.  One 
more  dear,  if  poffible,  at  prefent  employs  my 
whole  foul ; for  it  relates  more  immediately  to 
your  majefty,  and  originates  in  the  news  we  have 
received  of  the  death  of  the  emprefs  queen. 
This  intelligence,  interefting  at  all  times,  ap- 
pears particularly  fo  at  prefent,  from  the  cffedls 
which  may  be  the  confequences.  It  is  known, 
or  believed,  that  the  emprefs  loved  peace,  at 
leaft  toward  the  end  of  her  life  ; and  to  this  in- 
clination, fupported  by  your  majefty’s  arms, 
Europe  is  indebted  for  the  peace  of  Tefchen. 
Men  fear  this  propenfity,  fo  praife-worthy  and 
fo  deliirable  in  a prince,  is  not  at  prefent  to  be 
found  at  the  court  of  Vienna,  and  that  Europe 
will  foon  be  plunged  into  new  wars.  Should 
fuch  a misfortune  follow,  it  would  be  impoflible 
for  your  majefly  to  refrain  taking  up  arms ; and 
I dread  lefk  new  fatigues,  and  new  labours, 
fliould  injure  your  majefty’s  health.  I am  not, 
fire,  difturbed  concerning  your  glory,  but  infi- 
nitely in  behalf  of  your  repofe  and  prefervation. 
You  have  no  need  of  renown ; for  what  can  be 
added  to  that  which,  during  a fpace  of  forty 
years,  has  been  faid  of  you  ? But  you  have 
great  need  to  lead  a mild  and  tranquil  life,  and 
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Hill  long  to  enjoy  the  love  of  your  people,  the 
admiration  of  Europe,  and  the  homage  of  all 
thinking  men. 

An  humble  and  obfcure  philofophcr  has  not 
the  temerity  to  rulli  into  the  councils  of  princes, 
and  inquire  into  their  fecrets  ; but  he  may  be 
permitted  to  tremble  for  the  life  of  thofe  whom 
he  loves  and  reveres.  I afk  pardon  of  your  ma- 
jefty  for  this  expanfion  of  heart,  which  feems 
like  an  intention  to  penetrate  fccrets  and  politi- 
cal myfleries ; but  it  was  what  I could  not  re- 
fufe  this  heart  of  mine,  and  your  majelly  cannot 
be  angry  that  I am  fo  much  occupied  in  think- 
ing on  you.  On  you,  fire,  the  eyes  of  Europe 
are  at  prefent  fixed  ; (lie  regards  you  as  her  tute- 
lary deity,  and  exclaims Strengthen  the 

peace  you  have  fo  glorioufly  beftowed  !” — 
France  participates  thefe  fentiments.  What 
would  become  of  her,  if  a continental  war  were 
to  be  added  to  that  in  which  flie  is  already  en- 
gaged, by  fea  ? 

I have  but  too  much  wearied  your  majefty, 
by  a fubjed  on  which  I find  it  difficult  to  be 
filent.  I Ihall  therefore  pafs  to  things  of  lefs  im- 
portance, and  confequently  things  that  difturb 
me  lefs. 

The  bull  of  Voltaire  is  finifned,  agreeable  to 
your  majefty’s  defire.  The  artift  has  exerted 
R 4 his 
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his  utmofh  attention.  It  will  this  week  be  packed 
up,  with  all  poffible  precaution,  and  will  arrive 
fafe  and  found  at  Berlin. 

You  lay  a fnare,  fire,  for  my  vanity,  but  into 
which  I (hall  not  fall.  You  compare  the  pre- 
face to  the  Encyclopedic  to  all  you  have  efFedled 
of  great  and  memorable,  in  peace  and  war,  in 
politics,  in  government,  and  letters  themfelves ; 
though  the  laft  have  only  been  your  recreation. 
But  how  far  am  I from  fuccefs  like  this ; and 
how  little  worthy  of  fuch  renown  ! How  great 
even  is  the  difference  between  our  corporal 
powers!  You,  fire,  who  are  four  years  older 
than  I am,  have  refifted  fatigues,  and  (hocks, 
by  which  my  poor  frame  would  immediately 
have  been  crumbled  to  duft.  I (liould  fink 
under  the  hundred  thoufandth  part  of  what  your 
majefty  performs  in  a fingle  day.  You  have  all 
Europe  upon  your  mind ; while  a page  of  bad 
profe,  or  a few  lines  of  calculation,  make  me, 
a paltry  fcribbler,  feel  how  much  I am  fallen 
from  the  little  I was  ; although  the  height  is  af- 
furedly  not  great.  To  render  the  evil  as  light 
as  poifible,  it  is  eflential  to  be  refigned  to  the 
will  of  fate  ; to  liften  to  the  voice  of  nature,  and 
to  hufband  her  powers ; to  oppofe  her  irregula- 
rities by  regimen,  and  her  weaknefs  by  reft,  that 
I may  drag  on  my  few  remaining  days  with  as 

little 
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little  pain  as  pofiible.  This,  well  or  ill,  it  (hall 
be  my  endeavour  to  effect. 

Your  majefty  will  receive  this  letter  about  the 
beginning  of  the  coming  year,  which  will  be  the 
forty- firft  of  your  reign;  a reign  that  will  fur- 
nifli  fo  many  fine  traits  to  hifliory,  fo  many  ex- 
amples to  fovereigns,  fo  many  leffons  to  generals 
and  politicians,  and  fo  much  admiration  to  fages. 
May  its  fplendid  duration  be  lengthened ; and 
may  I,  when  called  to  Elyfium  or  to  Tartarus, 
leave  your  majefty  behind  ! In  fine,  may  I, 
while  a fingle  breath  fhall  remain,  more  and 
more  convince  you  of  the  tender  and  profound 
veneration  with  which  I fhall,  to  the  lafl  figh, 
&c. 


LETTER  CCI. 

From  the  King. 

January  16,  1781. 

I BELIEVE  the  beft  confequences  that 
can  be  drawn  from  philofophy  are  fuch  as  will 
render  life  fupportable ; and  that  nothing  makes 
exiftence  more  agreeable  than  a certain  tranquil- 
lity of  foul,  which  banifhes  thofe  cares,  and 
gloomy  ideas,  by  which  it  is  diflurbed.  This 

I would 
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I would  prove,  could  I perfuade  myfelf  that  an 
ignorant  perfon,  of  my  ftamp,  could  (lied  fere- 
nity  over  the  mind  of  a great  philofopher ; that 
is,  over  the  mind  of  our  modern  Anaxagoras. 
But  I think  it  more  probable  that  this  great  phi-^ 
lofopher  fliould  be  felf-detcrmin^d  to  recover 
that  decent  cheerfulnefs  which  is  the  charaftc' 
riftic  attribute  of  the  French.  For  my  part,  I 
approach  the  date  of  inanity  to  which  age  con- 
ducts all  dotards.  1 fee  thofe  born  and  die  whofe 
turn  it  is  to  enter,  or  to  leave,  the  world  ; I fee 
but  am  not  difturbed. 

I have  notwithftanding  regretted  the  death  of 
the  emprefs  queen.  She  was  an  honour  to  the 
throne,  and  to  her  fex.  1 have  made  war  on 
her,  yet  never  was  her  enemy.  The  Ton  of  that 
great  woman,  the  emperor,  I have  feen,  and  he 
appears  to  me  too  enlightened  to  be  precipitate  in 
his  plans.  I efteem  but  do  not  fear  him ; and, 
with  refpeCl  to  poffible  contingencies,  it  appears 
to  me  that  mathematicians,  who  can  fubjeCt 
them  to  calculation,  are  better  able  to  penetrate 
the  future  than  the  men  whom  we 'call  politi- 
cians, who  often  do  not  lee  to  the  end  of  their 
nofe.  That  being  fo,  you  will  make  a greater 
progrefs  with  three  curves  than  I with  my  vain 
conjeClures,  which  do  not  approach  the  certainty 
of  calculation.  Were  a general  congrefs  of  the 

fovereigns 
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fovereigns  of  Europe  affembled,  I flionld  cer- 
tainly give  it  as  my  opinion  that  peace  and  har- 
mony ought  to  reign  among  the  whole.  The 
ifs,  however,  on  this  fubjedl  would  be  infinite. 
The  moft  certain  mode,  in  fuch  circumftanccs, 
is  to  abandon  ourfelves  to  the  decrees  of  deiliny, 
concerning  what  (hall  hereafter  happen ; and, 
when  thefe  decrees  come,  to  receive  them  with 
entire  refignation. 

To  afford  you  a proof  of  my  tranquillity,  I 
fend  you  a fmall  pamphlet,  which  tends  to  point 
out  the  defeds  of  German  literature,  and  indi- 
cate the  means  of  improvement.  Colonel  Grimm, 
who  is  a German,  can  inform  you  of  every  thing 
that  relates  to  a language  which  you  have  not 
fludied,  and  which  hitherto  has  not  deferved 
the  trouble  of  learning.  For  a language  does 
not  deferve  to  be  fludied,  till  good  authors  have 
fird:  rendered  it  famous ; and  of  thefe  we  are  en- 
tirely deftitute.  They  will  perhaps  appear,  when 
I fhall  be  walking  in  the  Elyfian  fields,  where  I 
fhall  prefent  to  the  Mantuan  fwan  the  idylles  of 
a German  named  Gefner,  and  the  fables  of 
Gellert.  You  will  laugh  at  the  trouble  I have 
taken,  to  infufe  into  a nation  whofe  knowledge, 
hitherto,  has  confifled  in  eating,  drinking,  mak- 
ing love  and  fighting,  ideas  of  good  tafle  and 
Attic  fait.  Still  I have  a wifh  to  be  ufeful ; and 

a grain 
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a grain  thrown  into  fertile  land  often  fprouts> 
and  becomes  unexpedtedly  produ61;ive. 

May  the  enfuing  year  be  as  fruitful  in  favour- 
able incidents  to  you,  and  philofophy,  as  I wifli ! 
May  you  long  occupy  the  chair  of  reafon,  from 
which  you  inflrud  the  Gauls ! Such  are  the 
prayers  I daily  make,  for  the  modern  Anaxa- 
goras. 

On  which  I pray,  &c. 


LETTER  CCTL 
^ From  M,  D' Alembert , 

S I R E,  Paris,  February  9,  1781, 

I H AV  E juft  received  the  excellent  work, 
on  German  literature,  which  your  majefty  has 
done  me  the  honour  to  fend,  and  which  you 
mentioned  in  your  letter  of  the  fixth  of  January. 
I fent  the  copy  to  M.  Grimm, • which  was  deftin- 
ed  for  him,  without  delay,  according  to  your 
majefty’s  commands ; nor  did  1 lofe  a moment 
again  and  again  to  read  this  new  literary  and 
philofophic  produclion  of  your  majefty.  I there 
found  the  mioft  found  principles  of  literature, 
with  a fund  of  reafon  and  good  tafte,  fuch  as 
might  be  expeded  from  a philofophic  writer, 

nurtured 
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nurtured  by  the  fludy  of  good  examples,  and 
worthy  to  become  himfelf  an  example. 

I am  not  fufficiently  acquainted  with  German 
literature,  to  judge  whether  your  majelly’s  re- 
proaches be  or  be  not  well  founded ; but  I rely, 
without  difficulty,  on  your  enlightened  judg- 
ment, concerning  a fubje<^  on  which  I am  igno- 
rant. The  juft  and  true  manner,  in  which  you 
appreciate  our  French  men  of  letters,  perfuades 
me  there  is  equal  juftice  in  your  eftimate  of  the 
men  of  letters  of  your  own  country  ; and  the 
means  you  propofe,  to  remedy  the  difficulties 
you  bewail,  appear  to  me  the  moft  fane  and  ufe- 
ful.  Not  but  it  is  faid  that  the  Germans  com- 
plain of  having  been  cenfured  with  too  much 
rigor.  This  appears  to  me  natural  enough;  but 
it  is  no  proof  that  there  is  reafon  in  their  com- 
plaints. 

I have.difcovered  but  one  paftage,  in  all  this 
excellent  work,  which  is  liable  to  criticifm,  and 
which  would  in  certain  refpedls  be  ill  founded. 
Yourjn^jefty  fays,  in  the  thirty-fixth  page,  we 
will  cite,  among  the  Latin  writers,  the  Manual 
of  Epi6letus  and  the  Thoughts  of  Marcus  Au- 
relius. You  no  doubt  mean  only  to  fpeak  of 
the  tranllations  of  thefe  two  works,  which  indeed 
were  written  at  Rome,  and  which  make  them  in 
fome  manner  appertain  to  the  Latin  writers ; 

bur 
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but  your  majefty  is  not  ignorant  that  the  origi- 
nals of  both  are  in  Greek.  In  a fecond  edition, 
it  will  be  well  for  your  majefty  to  explain  your- 
felf  fomething  more  precifely,  on  that  fubjedl:, 
to  avoid  all  ambiguity,  and  take  from  the  Ger- 
man journalifts  every  pretext  to  make  a dull 
commentary  on  it,  as  ufual. 

Enough,  fire,  on  the  Germans,  notwithfland^ 
ing  they  have  the  honour  to  have  you  for  their 
countryman  and  fovereign,  I haften  to  another 
topic,  not  Icfs  worthy  of  praife  perhaps  than 
your  excellent  work.  I mean  the  eloquence, 
the  good  tafte,  and  the  dignity  of  the  eulogium 
you  made  on  the  emprefs  queen,  in  the  laft  let- 
ter you  did  me  the  honour  to  write.  I have 
read  it  to  all  my  acquaintance,  and  all  my  ac- 
quaintance admired  it  as  much  as  myfelf.  All 
exclaimed  this  princefs  could  not  have  a more 
"beautiful  funeral  oration ; and  added  that  the 
few  following  words  ought  to  be  engraven  upon 
her  tomb — Here  lies  Maria  Thcrefa,  emprefs- 
queen  of  Hungary  and  of  Bohemia.  The  great 
Frederic,  her  cotemporary,  has  faid  of  her — 
She  was  an  honour  to  the  throne , and  to  her  Jex, 
I made  war  upon  her^  yetn^er  was  her  eneny.^* 
We  had  a public  aflembly,  on  the  twenty- 
fifth  of  January  laft,  at  the  French  Academy, 
for  the  admifiion  of  two  new  members.  The 

abbe 
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abbe  Delille,  who  received  them,  and  who  in 
his  difcourfe  introduced  a word  on  the  emprefs- 
queen,  added,  that  he  could  not  praife  her  with 
more  eloquence  than  your  majefty  : he  then  re- 
peated your  words,  and  the  hall  refounded  with 
applaufe.  I have  more  than  once  had  occafion, 
in  my  difcourfes  before  this  body,  to  exprefs 
my  fentiments  for  your  majefty,  and  to  fpeak  of 
your  fame  and  your  works,  and  the  public  have 
always  joined  chorus ; for  the  public  have  that 
veneration  for  you  which  you  merit  as  a warrior 
and  a phiiofopher. 

I am  informed,  fire,  there  is  now  at  Berlin  a 
young  man  of  learning,  named  Mayer‘S,  who 
has  lately  publifhed  an  excellent  hiftory  of  Swif- 
ferland,  in  the  German  language,  which  hiftory 
has  been  tranfiated  into  French.  I am  told  it 
abounds  in  philofophy  and  bold  truths;  that  the 
author  is  able  to  write  in  French;  that  he  defires 
to  fix  his  refidence  in  Pruftia  ; and  that  the  aca- 
demy would  in  him  make  an  excellent  acquifi- 
tion,  fliould  your  majefty  think  proper  to  grant 
hirji  the  moderate  penfion  of  four  hundred  crowns 
per  annum,  with  which  he  would  be  fatisfied, 
till  by  his  labours  he  (hould  obtain  higher  re- 


* The  name  is  en'oueoujly  printed  Muller,  in  both  edi- 
tions. T# 
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wards.  Your  majefty  may  enquire  concerning 
this  man  of  letters;  and,  as  I intereft  myfelf  in 
the  good  of  your  academy,  I take  the  liberty  to 
requeft  your  majefty’s  favour  in  behalf  of  M. 
Mayer,  fhould  you  think  him  worthy  to  obtain 
it,  after  thefe  enquiries  have  been  made. 

I have  only  room  to  renew  the  ardent  wilhes 
I inceflantly  make  for  your  majefty’s  happinefs, 
for  the  increafe  of  your  glory  if  that  be  poflible, 
for  your  health,  your  repofe,  and  your  preferva- 
tion.  I am  informed,  by  letter,  that  your  ma- 
jefty’s  health  is  better  than  ever,  and  I exclaim, 
with  the  ancient — Then  are  the  gods  fofne- 
times  juft  1'’ 

I am,  with  the  moft  tender  veneration,  &c. 


LETTER  CCIIL 
From  the  King. 

February  24,  1781. 

Th  E work  I have  fent  you  is  the  work 
of  a dilettante,  who,  taking  part  in  the  fame  of 
his  nation,  is  defirous  the  progrefs  in  literature 
of  that  nation  fliould  equal  the  progrefs  of  fur- 
rounding nations,  which  are  fome  ages  in  ad- 
vance. Far  from  being  fevere,  I have  chaftifed 
only  with  a rod  of  rofes.  We  ought  not  to  in- 
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fpire  defpair,  when  we  wifli  to  encourage ; we 
lliould,  on  the  contrary,  let  thofe  whom  we 
would  roufe  from  their  lethargy  perceive  they 
are  in  poffeffion  of  talents,  and  only  in  want  of 
the  will  to  bring  thefe  talents  to  perfeftion.  To 
this  there  can  be  no  greater  obftacle  than  clowniQi 
pedantry,  and  want  of  tafte. 

Genius,  I own,  is  a thing  lefs  common  than  it 
is  fuppofed*  Men  who  would  have  performed 
miracles,  of  one  kind,  not  having  found  their 
proper  place,  have  not  a6led  the  fame  wonders 
of  another.  In  the  fchools  and  univerfities  of 
my  Country,  I have  introduced  the  method  of 
inflrudion  which  I have  propofed ; and  I pro- 
mife  myfelf  the  confequences  will  be  advan- 
tageous. 

I willingly  fign  my  own  condemnation,  re- 
fjpefling  Marcus  Aurelius  and  Epidetus.  You 
know  that  the  Latin  language  is  much  more 
general,  in  Germany,  than  the  Greek.  Would 
our  men  of  letters  but  apply  themfelves  to  tranf- 
late  the  ancients  well,  they  would  by  this  means 
infufe  more  ftrength  and  energy  into  their  mo- 
ther tongue,  which  qualities  it  (till  wants. 

You  kindly  intereft  yourfelf  in  my  health  ; 
and,  at  the  moment  that  you  congratulate  me  on 
its  good  ftate,  your  letter  finds  me  in  the  third 
fit  of  the  gout,  with  which  I have  been  laid  up, 

VOL.  XII.  S fince 
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fince  my  return  to  Berlin.  Thefe  are  ads  of 
gallantry,  with  which  age  favours  old  men.  But 
I comfort  myfelf  with  the  abbe  de  Chaulieu, 
and  with  all  the  gouty  elders  of  the  Old  and 
New  Teftament.  The  difeafe  incommodes  me 
a little  in  holding  my  pen  ; but  we  habituate 
ourfelves  to  all  things,  and  I exclaim  with  Pofi- 
donius — O gout ! Thou  fhalt  npt  prevent  me 
from  writing  to  the  fage  Anaxagoras. 

M.  Mayer  has  been  here,  and  I own  I found 
him  a man  of  minutiae.  He  has  made  inquiries 
concerning  the  Cimbri,  and  the  Teutoni,  for 
which  I think  myfelf  under  no  obligations  to 
him ; and  has  further  written  an  analyfis  of  uni- 
vcrfal  hiftory,  in  which  he  has  ftudiouHy  re- 
peated what  had  before  been  better  faid.  If 
men  mean  only  to  copy,  books  may  be  eternally 
increafed ; but  the  public  would  not  be  profited. 
Genius  does  not  fix  its  attention  on  trifles ; it 
either  imagines  things  aflTuming  new  forms  or 
yields  to  fancy ; or,  which  is  ftill  better,  feleds 
for  itfelf  new  and  interefting  fubjedis.  But  our 
Germans  have  the  difeafe  which  is  called 
^lappsoc'^,  of  which  to  cure  them  would  be  a tafk 
more  difficult  than  to  flrike  them  dumb.  Here 
however  are  words  enough  for  a gouty  man ; not 

* A flux  of  wor2s. 
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but  I was  in  a good  train  to  have  beftowed  many 
more  on  you,  had  not  my  hand,  perhaps  very 
opportunely,  flopped  me  fhort,  that  I might 
not  weary  you. 

On  which  I pray,  &c. 


LETTER  CCIV, 


From  M.  D^Alemhert. 

SIRE,  Paris,  March  30,  178^. 

The  lafl  letter  your  majefly  did  me  the 
favour  to  write,  left  me  alarmed,  both  for  the 
prefent  and  the  future.  A perfon  who  had  the 
honour  to  be  prefent  with  your  majefly,  for  fomc 
time,  wrote  me  word  that  he  never  had  feen  you 
in  better  health.  I was  eager  to  fend  my  con- 
gratulations ; and,  while  I and  my  friends  were 
all  rejoicing,  for^the  good  news,  your  majefly 
was  fuffering  the  third  violent  fit  of  the  gout, 
by  which  you  had  this  winter  been  attacked. 
Though  you  have  had  the  goodnefs  to  inform 
me  you  are  entirely  freed  from  it,  I dread  a re- 
lapfe,  this  accurfed  long  winter  not  being  en- 
tirely concluded ; efpecially  not  at  five  degrees 
north  of  Paris ; we  here  flill  light  our  fires. 

S 2 
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The  more  deeply  I was  affe61:ed,  by  your 
jelly's  illnefs,  the  more  tenderly  grateful  am  I 
for  the  bounty  with  which  you  have  been  pleafed 
to  fpeak  to  me  on  the  fubjed:,  and  for  aifuring 
me  that  this  infernal  gout  (hall  not  deprive  me 
of  your  letters.  Thefe,  lire,  are  to  me  more 
than  ever  npceffary ; they  are  my  only  confo- 
lation,  and  re-animate  the  infipidity  of  my  ex- 
iftence,  which  was  become  little  better  than  ve- 
getation, by  my  ill  (late  of  health.  I am  entirely 
deprived  of  all  labour,  if  I mean  to  preferve  the 
fmall  remains  of  life  that  are  left  me. 

But  I would  rather  fpeak  of  your  majefty  than 
of  myfelf;  and,  having  in  my  laft  letter  paid 
my  refpecls  to  you  concerning  the  eloquent 
though  hioit  eulogium  you  wrote  on  the  em- 
prefs  queen,  I take  the  liberty  to  congratulate 
you,  at  prefen t,  on  a different  fubjed:,  on  the 
excellent  anfwer  you  lately  returned,  to  the 
petition  of  the  Lutheran  minifters  of  Berlin, 
relative  to  innovations  made  in  the  cathechifm, 
and  finging  pfalms.  If,  on  the  one  part,  the 
importance  which  thefe  priefts  annex  to  the  fub- 
jed:  of  their  petition  be  amufing,  by  being  ri- 
diculous, the  anfwer  of  your  majefty  is,  on  the 
other,  didated  by  wifdom  itfelf,  armed  with  the 
mod  refined  and  delicate  fatire — My  intention 

is  that  each  of  my  fubjecds  fliould  regulate  his 
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religious  affairs  as  he  (hall  think  proper;  and 
that  all,  without  exception,  Ihould  be  free  to 
“ fing  and  to  believe  how  they  pleafe  and  what 
they  pleafe.’’  Oh,  fire,  how  would  Voltaire 
have  laughed,  had  he  read  this  charming  an- 
fwer  ! What  an  excellent  ufe  would  he  have 
made  of  it,  in  the  hrft  pamphlet  he  Ihould  have 
printed,  whether  in  verfe  or  in  profe  ! How  de- 
lightful, how  proper  is  the  expreffion — I'hat 
each  (liould  regulate  his  religious  affairs  as  he 
(liould  think  proper ; and  (hould  fing  and  be- 
lieve  how  he  (liould  pleafe  and  what  he  (liould 
pleafe  !”  How  worthy  is  it  to  become  the  ex- 
ample of  monarchs,  whom  divines  wiQi  (hould 
interfere  in  their  quarrels ; and  who  ufually  do 
interfere,  with  facility  fo  degrading  to  them- 
felves,  and  fo  fatal  to  their  people  ! I dare  af- 
fure  your  majefty  thefe  exprelTions,  fo  ineftima- 
ble  to  reafon,  have  made  their  fortune  as  effec- 
tually, here,  as  your  excellent  eulogium  on  the 
emprefs  queen  ; and  that  they  are  at  this  mo- 
ment repeated,  with  buffs  of  laughter,  by  ail 
thinking  men,  who,  after  the  example  of  your 
majeffy,  contemn  human  fuperffitions,  and  theo- 
logical blunders.  May  fate  and  the  gout  per- 
mit you,  fire,  long  to  afford  a like  example  to 
kings,  of  which  mod  of  them  have  fo  much 
need ; confolation  fo  fweet  to  reafon  and  good 
S ^ fenfe; 
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fenfe ; and  equally  efficacious  marks  of  con- 
tempt, for  abfurd  and  atrocious  fanaticifm  ! 

All  yonr  majefty  has  done  me  the  honour  to 
inform  me  of,  relative  to  the  prefent  ftate  of  Ger- 
man literature,  is  full  of  tafte  and  information. 
I wifli  and  hope  the  reform,  propofed  by  your 
majefty,  may,  by  its  fuccefs,  be  worthy  of  the 
philofophic  and  reforming  hero  by  whom  it  has 
been  prefcribed.  Our  univerfities  in  France, 
and  particularly  that  of  Paris,  are  in  great  need 
of  a legiftator  like  you  ; for  they  are  ftill  deeply 
incrufted  with  prejudices  of  every  kind,  exceed- 
ingly  ignorant  and  bigotted. 

I depend  entirely  on  your  majefty’s  judgment, 
in  what  relates  to  M.  Mayer,  of  whom  I had 
the  honour  to  fpeak.  Wonders  had  been  writ- 
ten to  me  of  him,  to  which  I gave  faith  fuffi- 
ciently  implicit  to  afk  your  majefty  how  far  you 
were  acquainted  with  that  man  of  letters.  At 
prefent,  I am  v/ell  informed  of  his  worth ; and, 
exceedingly  tranquil  concerning  the  part  which 
your  majefty  may  take,  I willingly  believe  that 
German  men  of  letters  are  ftill  very  ill  of  the 
complaint  which  your  majefty  fo  pleafantly  calls 
a flux  of  words.  Were  they  to  hear,  or  rather 
to  liften,  more  frequently  and  more  attentively 
to  your  majefty,  they  would  learn  from  you  to^ 

fay 
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fay  only  what  was  proper ; and  to  fay  this  in  a 
proper  manner. 

A precept  fo  fage  reminds  me  it  is  time  to 
end  my  philofophic  and  literary  prattle  ; which 
I conclude  better  than  I began  it,  by  renewing 
thofe  fentiments  of  profound  gratitude,  venera- 
tion, and  tendernefs,  for  your  majefty,  with 
which,  to  the  tomb,  I (hall,  &c. 


]L  E T T E R CCV, 

From  the  King. 

April  13,  1781* 

Th  E will  of  Nature  is  that  health  and 
hope  fliould  introduce  us  to  the  world,  to  de- 
lude us  concerning  the  evils  which  await  us; 
and,  by  e^tcefs  of  precaution,  this  fame  Nature, 
fearing  we  Ihould  be  too  much  attached  to  the 
vile  life  (lie  bellowed,  fends  ficknefs  and  infir- 
mities, that  we  may  renounce  it  with  lefs  regret. 
In  this  lafi:  clafs  we  are  both  included.  We  are 
each  day  fuffering  new  Ioffes,  and  fending  off 
our  heavy  baggage  in  the  van,  well  affured  that 
we  are  foon  to  follow.  I have  freed  myfelf  from 
the  gout,,  with  which  I was  incommoded  by  ab- 
ftinence  and  regimen.  I now  think  no  more 
S 4 of 
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of  though  I prepare  for  fome  new  vifit  from 
this  importunate  gueft.  While  France  bravely 
makes  war  by  fea  on  the  Englilli,  I have  fought 
with  the  gout,  which  I have  taken  by  famine. 
It  were  to  be  wilhed  the  Spaniards  could  do  as 
much  by  Gibralter. 

We  have  had  a trifling  commotion  in  the 
church,  concerning  a fubjedt  of  great  impor- 
tance. You  know  that  the  proteftants  believe 
the  Deity  is  delighted  by  their  finging ; and  I 
know  not  what  German  poet  imagined  he  difco- 
vered  a crowd  of  ridiculous  things,  in  their  fine 
fongs  ; he  therefore  wrote  new  ones,  more  wor- 
thy as  he  imagined  of  the  fupreme  Being,  This 
was  productive  of  a fciffion  of  the  church  ; one 
party  being  for  the  old  and  the  other  for  the 
new  verfion.  The  people,  without  knowing 
why,  exclaimed — Herefy  ! The  priefts,  jealous 
of,  wiflied  to  anathematife,  each  other.  The 
bookfellers  interfered ; fome  of  them  had  whole 
editions  of  the  new  verfion,  which  they  wifhed 
to  fell ; others  had  their  fliops  full  of  the  old,  of 
which  they  never  would  have  rid  themfelves, 
had  the  new  been  victorious. 

In  the  heat  of  the  conflict,  the  parties  mutu- 
ally appealed  to  me ; and  I,  like  an  impartial 
judge,  determined  each  fliould  praife  God  as 
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he  thought  proper.  Thus  was  peace  re-efta-» 
bliflied  in  the  church  of  Berlin. 

Be  pleafed  however  to  admire,  while  you  be- 
hold an  infidel  made  the  unworthy  inftrumenc 
to  appeafe  fchifm,  which  had  taken  birth  in  the 
flock  of  the  ele6l  ! Plato  formerly  ferved  as  the 
founder  of  the  Chriftian  religion.  Voltaire  em- 
ployed the  whole  fagacity  of  his  genius  to  render 
priefls  rational  and  tolerant ; but  the  plan  of  the 
latter  was  too  daring,  and  was  not  accomplifhed. 

A pleafant  adventure  has  happened  in  the 
empire.  A prince,  a great  friend  to  your  Beau- 
mont, archbifhop  of  Paris,  has  a wife  aged  fifty- 
three.  This  prince  became  acquainted  with  a 
fanatic  priefl,  who  promifed  him  his  wife  Ihould 
become  pregnant,  if  they  would  but  let  mafs  be 
faid  upon  her  belly ; adding,  he  mufh  acquire 
faith  of  a very  robufl:  complexion,  to  render  the 
charm  efficacious.  Mafs  accordingly  was  fo 
performed,  and  the  wife  of  the  prince  imagined 
herfelf  with  child.  Midwives,  male  and  female, 
with  witnefTes,  were  called  in  ; but  unfortunate- 
ly the  miracle  failed,  becaufe  the  prince  had  not 
fufficient  faith. 

Pray  take  note  that  this  farce  has  been  aded 
in  the  prefent  philofophic  age  ; in  the  eighteenth 
century  during  which  reafon  it  is  faid  is  brought 
to  perfedion.  What  poor  creatures  are  we  ! It 

fliould 
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fhould  feem  as  if  nature  had  fent  us  into  the 
world  to  believe  and  to  commit  follies.  Still  do 
we  fwell  with  pride.  I wi(h  you  could  be  re- 
flored  to  healthy  and  vigour,  by  having  mafs 
faid  upon  your  belly  ! But,  as  fuch  quackery  is 
repugnant  to  philofophy,  you  muft  confine  your- 
felf  to  regimen,  which  is  more  efficacious  than 
mafs.  I wilh  fincerely  to  hear  of  your  better 
health,  and  that  you  are  able  to  work  as  for^ 
jnerly. 

On  which  I pray,  8cc, 


LETTER  CCVI, 

From  M,  D* Alembert. 

S I R Paris,  May  ii,  1781.  The  anniverfary  of  the 

battle  of  Fontenoy,  which  happened  ten  years^ 
before  the  treaty  of  Verfailles. 

Your  majefly  remarks,  in  the  lafi:  letter 
you  have  done  me  the  honour  to  write,  that  you 
and  I daily  fuffer  new  Ioffes,  and  that  we  fend 
off  our  heavy  baggage  in  the  van,  well  affured 
we  are  foon  to  follow.  As  far  as  this  relates  to 
me,  it  is  but  too  true ; but,  with  refpedl  to  your- 
felf,  permit  me  to  fay,  I am  not  of  your  opinion. 
Judging  by  your  letters,  I think  on  the  contrary 

that 
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that  you  grow  younger  every  day ; fo  pleafanc 
and  excellently  humorous  are  they.  Your  ma- 
jefty’s  obfervations,  on  the  quarrel  of  the  mini- 
fters  of  Berlin,  are  written  in  the  very  beft  tafte, 
worthy  of  the  caufe  fubmitted  to  your  majefty^ 
and  of  the  wifdom  of  a great  king.  Alas,  fire, 
(and  this  is  the  reflexion  of  all  to  whom  I have 
read  that  pafTage  in  your  letter)  why  have  not 
other  fovereigns  had,  and  why  have  they  not  yet, 
fuch  follies  in  equal  contempt  ? How  much 
blood,  how  much  mifery,  would  they  have  fpar- 
ed  the  fliupid  and  deplorable  human  race  ! Here 
have  we  a bifhop  of  Amiens,  a bigot,  the  fuc- 
celTor  of  him  who  demanded  the  death  of  the 
chevalier  de  la  Barre — here  have  we,  I fay,  this 
birhop  of  Amiens,  Machault  by  name,  the  Ton 
of  a former  comptroller-general  of  finances,  who 
Jias  lately  iflued  a frenetic  mandate,  againft  the 
edition  which  is  preparing  of  the  works  of  Vol- 
taire. Had  we  the  wit  in  France  to  impofe  fi- 
lence  upon  thefe  ringers  of  the  alarm  bell,  they 
would  have  neither  partifans  nor  imitators.  Per- 
haps the  neceffity  of  repreffing  them  will  at  length 
be  feen,  for  the  honour  of  reafon  and  the  repofe 
of  the  public.  God  grant  your  good  example 
may  be  followed  ! 

It  feems  the  emperor  is  at  prefent  treating  the 
priefts,  the  monks^  and  the  pope,  in  rather  a 

cavalier 
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cavalier  manner.  It  is  to  be  hoped  this  firfl;  act 
of  Imperial  hoftility  will  have  more  ferious  con- 
fequence;^.  Amen.  So  be  it. 

I am,  with  the  moft  tender  and  profound  ve- 
neration, &c. 


LETTER  CCVII. 

From  the  King, 

May  28,  1781, 

H E who  is  on  the  verge  of  his  feventieth 
year  ought  to  be  ready  to  decamp,  whenever  the 
trumpet  (hail  found  to  horfe.  Having  lived 
long,  we  become  acquainted  with  the  infignifi- 
cance  of  mundane  affairs  ; and,  wearied  by  the 
ebb  and  flow  of  good  and  evil,  which  inceffantly 
fucceed  each  other,  we  cannot  but  quit  life  with- 
out regret.  When  we  have  not  what  was.  for- 
merly cal^d  the  hypochondria,  and  which  is  at 
prefent  more  elegantly  entitled  the  vapours,  we 
ought  cheerfully  to  face  the  period  which  will  put 
an  end  to  our  follies,  and  our  torrnents ; and  to 
rejoice  that  death  comes  to  deliver  us  from  thofe 
paffions  which  damn  us.  After  mature  reflediion 
on  thefe  grave  matters,  I intend  to  preferve  r^y 
good  humour  as  long  as  this  paltry  and  frail  ma- 
chine 


chine  fliall  endure ; and  I advife  you  to  do  the 
fame.  Far  from  complaining  of  my  approach- 
ing end,  I ought  to  apologize  to  the  public  for 
having  had  the  impertinence  to  live  fo  long  ; 
for  having  wearied  and  -teafed  mankind,  and  for 
having  been  a charge  upon  the  world  for  three- 
fourths  of  a century,  which  is  really  pall  all 
joking. 

I quit  this  fubjed,  which  may  appear  to  you 
too  gloomy,  to  thank  you  for  the  anecdote  of 
the  emperor  Leopold,  which  I found  in  your 
letter.  Saints,  it  mufi:  be  owned,  cannot  but 
have  refources  with  which  the  profane  are  unac- 
quainted. Among  us,  the  work  of  propagation 
is  one  of  the  mofl:  corhmon  of  phyfical  acts. 
Among  the  faints,  all  is  performed  by  miracle. 
But  unfortunately  miracles  are  not  continually 
fuccefsful,  in  this  perverfe  age.  What  however 
the  prince  loft  in  mafles  he  gained  in  ridicule, 
which  he  drew  on  himfelf  by  his  folly. 

I,  like  you,  have  heard  that  the  Csefar  Jofeph 
has  fome  difputes  with  the  holy  father,  relative 
to  a mafs,  which  he  would  not  fay  for  Maria 
Therefa.  I dare  prefume  they  will  accommo- 
date matters,  at  the  death  of  the  duke  of  Mo- 
dena ; and  that  the  vicar  of  Jefus  Chrift  will 
cede  the  dutchy  of  Ferrara  to  the  defcendants  of 
Auftria  Lorrain ; which  ceflion  will  at  leaft  be 
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equal  to  a mafs ; and  the  foul  of  Maria  Therefa,* 
hearing  the  news,  will  vault  from  purgatory  into 
paradife.  This  alfertion  is  merely  hypothetical. 
I am  a layman,  and  it  appertains  only  to  the 
Sorbonne  to  declare  what  paffes  in  heaven  and 
in  purgatory,  as  in  hell. 

I forgot  to  inform  you  that,  a few  days  fince, 
I met  with  a prince  of  Salm,  at  Berlin,  who  is 
frefh  imported  from  Paris,  and  who  overwhelmed 
me  with  lhame.  Compared  to  him,  I found  my- 
felf  fo  ftupid,  fo  awkward,  fo  filly,  that  I fcarcely 
had  courage  to  give  him  an  anfwer.  The  graces 
are  kneaded  up  in  his  dough ; every  gefture  is 
far  fetched  elegance,  and  every  word  a riddle. 
He  difculfes  and  penetrates  the  very  abyfs  of 
trifles  with  infinite  dexterity ; and  is  better  read 
in  the  map  of  the  whole  empire  of  ogles  than  all 
the  Scuderis  in  the  univerfe.  Ah  ! Father 
‘‘  Bouhours,’’  cried  I,  “I  am  obliged  to  own 
you  are  in  the  right ; and  that,  beyond  the 
walls  of  Paris,  nothing  can  be  difcovered,  ex- 
cept  that  grofs  common  fenfe  which  is  not  worth 
mentioning.”  Perhaps  the  poet,  who  wrote 
the  verfes  addreffed  to  cardinal  de  Bernis,  had 
his  brain  full  of  the  reflexions  of  Rochefoucault, 
and  fuppofed  that  all  our  aXions  originate  in  no 
other  principle  than  that  of  felf-love  and  vanity. 

2 The 
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The  cardinal  might  anfwer  him  that  it  is  as  eafy 
to  cenfure  as  it  is  difHcult  to  ad. 

For  my  part,  being  a great  advocate  for  in- 
dulgence, becaufe  I feel  I have  often  need  of  it 
when  I appear  before  the  world,  I think  no  man 
Ihould  be  condemned  without  having  firft  been 
heard.  You  further  know  that  it  is  improper 
for  fuperiors  to  be  judged  by  their  inferiors ; 
and  the  dignity  of  a cardinal  raifes  him  above 
all  the  kings  on  earth ; wherefore, 

^ -iT  ’h}  ^r"  ^ ^ ^ 

I am  at  prefent  making  the  tour  of  the  Prui- 
fian  provinces,  which  tumultuous  occupation 
will  continue  till  the  fifteenth  of  next  month ; 
when,  returning  to  my  little  hermitage,  I the'n 
can  write  to  you  more  at  my  eafe,  and  with 
greater  gaiety. 

On  which  I pray,  &c. 


LETTER  CCVIII. 

From  fhe  King. 

June  22,  1781. 

I AM  acquainted  with  no  Beaumont,  ex- 
cept the  archbilhop  of  Paris,  worthy  to  be  arch- 
bilhop  to  the  devil,  did  that  malevolent  fpirit 

exift. 
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exifi:,  and  were  he  worlliipped  by  mankind.  I 
was  well  acquainted  with  Beaumont  the  advo- 
cate, a man  refpedable  for  his  eloquence  and 
morals,  and  particularly  for  the  generous  cou- 
rage with  which  he  fupported  the  caufe  of  op- 
prCiTed  virtue ; nor  could  I refufe  him  my 
efteem.  But,  as  for  the  abbe  de  Beaumont,  of 
whom  you  fpeak,  I know  nothing  of  him,  ex- 
cept from  the  difcourfe  which  you  have  had  the 
goodnefs  to  fend  me. 

This  good  abbe  deprives  me  of  all  utterance; 
he  has  unfortunately  thought  proper  to  fay  fuch 
obliging  and  fuch  flattering  things  of  me  that  I 
can  only  admire,  and  be  filent.  Ah,  my  dear 
/ D'Alembert,  let  us  occafionally  repeat  the  wifeft 
faying  that  ever  efcaped  Solomon — Vanity  of 
vanities  ! The  vanity  of  fame  ! Man  is  an  atom, 
plunged  into  the  ocean  of  eternity;  one  mo- 
ment he  is  born  and  the  next  dies ; and  he  is 
mod  perfed:  who  has  lead  vice.  His  days  are 
paded  in  building  and  pulling  down.  Can  a 
being  of  fuch  a fpecies  deferve  panegyric  ! Let 
the  names  of  thofe  who  have  taught  us  to  till 
the  earth,  to  grind  corn,  to  knead,  and  to  quench 
our  third  by  grateful  liquors,  be  perpetuated  ! 
Let  the  memory  of  thofe  who  perfuaded  men 
to  facrifice  a part  of  their  individual  intered  to 
the  general  good  remain ! But  what  fliall  I fay  of 

others  ? 
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Others  ? They  have  been  praifed  only  becaufe 
they  have  been  talked  of ; and  their  cnthufiafts 
are  the  firfi:  to  drive  wafps  and  hornets  from 
their  chambers,  which  (ling  as  they  buz ; but 
forbear  to  moleft  the  flies,  becaufe  they  are  lefs 
troublefomc. 

This  does  not  relate  to  the  good  Therefa, 
who,  releafed  from  purgatory  by  the  efficacy  of 
maflTes  faid  for  her  foufs  repofe,  now  keeps  turn- 
ing her  rofary  in  Paradife.  Thefe  wafps  and 
hornets  refer  to  a certain  inhabitant  of  the  fhores 
of  the  Baltic,  to  whom  twenty  years  ago  you 
paid  a viflt. 

A few  days  flnce  I read  the  following  lines : 

Cefar  n* a point  d^qfile,  ou  fon  ombre  repofe  ; 

£/  V ami  Pomplgnan  croit  etre  quelque  chofe 

I often  repeat  this  diftich ; efpecially  when  elo- 
quent pens  or  lips  diflil  elaborate'  and  fubtle  in- 
cenfe,  which  intoxicates  the  poor  brain  that  is 
deilitute  of  philofophy.  While  priefts  incef- 
fantly  exclaim,  from  their  pulpits — No  rea- 
foning  ! No  reafoning  !” — I wifli  men  incef- 
fantly  exclaimed,  in  the  ears  of  princes — No 
pride  ! No  pride  ! — Remember  thy  firfl;  habi- 

^ Casfar  finds  no  afylum  in  v/hich  his  fhade  repofes  ; while 
friend  Pompignan  believes  him'felf  fomebody, 
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Cation  was  between  the  inteftinum  return  and. 
the  vefica  !’"  I own  that,  had  Quelus,  Maugi- 
ron,  Luynes,  the  old  duke  of  Richelieu,  and  in 
a word  the  courtiers  of  your  kings,  whifpered 
.orne  fuch  agreeable  things,  in  their  mailer’s  ear, 
the  fortune  of  thefe  favourites  would  have  l)een 
lefs  fplendid.  But,  perhaps,  were  men  thus 
fincere,  Henry  111.  would  have  lefs  perfecuted 
the  heretics;  perhaps  Louis  XIII.  would  have 
been  more  fparing  of  the  blood  of  his  fubjedls ; 
perhaps  Genoa  would  not  have  been  bombard- 
ed, under  Louis  XIV. ; perhaps  the  chamber  of 
reunion  would  not  have  been  ereded ; and  per- 
haps, in  the  year  1672,  the  Dutch  would  have 
remained  in  peace ; which  would  have  been 
advantageous  to  poor  humanity.  You  great 
philofophers  muft  decide,  on  refiedlions,  thrown 
out  at  a venture,  by  an  infignificant  German. 
In  the  mean  time,  my  monade  falutes  yours, 
and  entreats  you,  whenever  you  wifh  to  think  of 
the  being  that  vegetates  on  the  banks  of  the 
Spree,  that  you  v/ould  employ  the  tube  of  the 
abbe  de  Beaumont;  otherwife  you  may  view 
the  fine  phantom  which  the  abbe  has  created 
through  a falfe  medium. 

On  which  I pray,  &c. 


LET. 
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LETTER  CCIX. 

From  M,  W Alembert , 

SIRE,  Paris,  June  29,  lySii 

I IMAGINE  your  majefty  is  at  prefent 
returned  from  your  military  tour,  and  again  are 
feated  in  your  philofophic  retreat.  I eagerly 
therefore  do  myfelf  the  honour  to  anfwer  your 
lafl:  charming  letter,  notvvithllanding  the  re- 
mains, which  I ftill  feel,  of  two  or-  three  fits  of 
fever,  which  have  left  me  weak,  but  which  may 
have  done  me  good,  by  ridding  me,  according 
to  the  phyficians,  of  fome  peccant  and  morbific 
matter.  The  excellent  lefTon  your  majefty 
has  been  pleafed  to  give  me,  on  the  hypo- 
chondria, now  more  elegantly  termed  the  va- 
pours, makes  me  fear,  to  the  difgrace  of  my 
reafon,  that  your  majefly  fuppofes  I am  attacked 
by  this  difeafe.  But  no  fuch  thing;  I can  affure 
you,  I contemplate  the  decay  of  my  corporal 
and  intelleftuai  faculties  with  a cold  and  philo- 
fophic eye.  As  this  decay  is  the  confequence 
of  age,  I being  now  fixty-four,  and  the 
long  labours  with  which  my  poor  head  is  fa- 
tigued (for  all  heads,  fire,  and  mine  efpecially, 
are  not  of  the  fame  force  as  yours)  I confole 
myfelf  by  thinking  fuch  is  the  fate  of  mankind; 

T 2 and 
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and  that  he  who,  like  me,  is  flowly  journeying 
toward  the  other  world,  without  any  great  fuf- 
ferings  either  of  body  or  of  mind,  is  one  of  thofe 
human  creatures  who  is  mofl:  favoured  by  Pro- 
vidence, 

I have  not  the  honour  to  know,  not  even  by 
fight,  the  prince  of  Salm,  of  whom  your  majefty 
is  pleafed  to  fpeak.  The  life  I lead  deprives 
me  of  the  advantage  of  encountering  this  elegant 
fpecies.  But  thofe  who  are  acquainted  with  this 
prince  have  fpok_en  of  him  exadly  in  the  fame 
manner  as  your  majefty.  The  ideas  with  which 
he  infpired  you  are  exadUy  conformable  to  thofe 
entertained  of  him,  by  the  few  reafonabl9  peo- 
ple with  whom  he  by  chance  aflbeiated.  Thefe 
are  the  gentlemen,  fire,  who  infpire  foreigners 
with  an  idea  fo  little  favourable  to  the  French 
nation,  but  whom  fortunately  the  nation  does 
not  totally  refemble.  I am  acquainted  indeed 
with  no  country  in  which  there  are  not,  at  once, 
two  nations  in  the  fame  nation ; evidently  dif- 
ferent, evidently  diftind,  and  between  whom 
there  is  nothing  in  common  ; like  a river,  the 
waters  of  which,  from  their  confluence  to  an  ex- 
ceedingly great  diftance,  flow  after  each  other 
without  ever  mingling.  This,  fire,  is  an  ample 
fubjed ; but  it  is  one  of  which 'we  muft  treat 
only  in  a whifper ; and  to  do  this  I am  unfor- 
tunately 
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tunately  too  diflant  from  your  majefty.  I only 
can  allow  myfelf  to  add,  as  a fpecimen  of 
I our  double  national  charader,  that,  on  one  hand, 
good  citizens  and  fages  are  moft  defirous  to  fee 
an  end  to  a war  which  has  hitherto  been  ex- 
I ceedingly  ruinous,  without  much  advantage ; 
and  that,  on  the  other,  our  faflnonable  gentry 
are  folely  occupied  by  the  hafty  rebuilding  of 
! the  opera-houfe,  which  has  lately  been  entirely 

I burnt  down. 

! Your  majefty  would  be  highly  amufed,  too, 

by  all  the  contradidtory  reports  you  would  hear, 
in  our  focieties,  relative  to  the  recent  retreat  of 
M.  Necker;  another  fubjedl  for  deep  refledlion; 
but  which  muft  not  pafs  through  the  hands  of 
thofe  honeft  clerks,  who  read  letters  at  the  poft- 
office ; whofe  eyefight,  of  which  they  make  fo 
worthy  and  fo  noble  a ufe,  God  preferve ! 

The  Ctefar  Jofeph,  as  your  majefty  calls  him, 
is  faid  at  prefent  to  be  at  Verfailles,  incognito; 
or  is  every  moment  expedted  there,  without  in- 
tending to  fhew  his  face  at  Paris.  We  reafon 
and  prate  much  on  the  fubjedl  of  his  journey. 
If  it  be,  as  is  affirmed,  to  negotiate  peace,  may 
God  fecond  his  efforts  ! It  feems  to  me,  judging 
I ' from  public  report,  that  this  prince  rather  ill 
I treats  the  holy  father,  and  his  livery-men,  both 
monaftic  and  fecular.  He  goes  fo  far,  it  is  faid, 

I 


as 
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as  to  grant  liberty  and  naturalization  to  the 
Jews;  which  the  auguft  emperors,  his  anceftors, 
would  have  regarded  as  the  mod  heinous  of 
crimes ! To  3^011,  fire,  mud  humanity  and  philo- 
fophy  return  thanks,  for  all  which  fovereigns 
do,  and  caufe  to  be  done,  to  favour  toleration 
and  rep  refs  fanaticifm  ; for  it  was  your  majedy 
who  fird  fee  them  the  great  example  ; in  itfelf 
fo  beautiful,  and  fo  eafy  of  imitation  ; but  which 
however  they  have  hitherto  imitated  fo  little. 
In  the  language  of  the  holy  feripture,  let  us 
pray  to  the  King  of  Kings,  that  their  majedies 
may  grow  wifer. 

I am,  with  the  mod  profound  and  tender 
veneration,  &c. 


LETTER  CCX. 

From  the  Kinz* 

o 

Tly  14* 

H ERE  am  I,  returned  from  the  Sarma- 
tian  frontiers,  which  I have  vifited,  and  happy 
once  more  to  find  myfelf  in  my  cell.  It  is  for 
the  prince  of  Salm,  and  fuch  red-heeled  fops,  to 
make  the  world  refound  with  their  fame,  and  their 
follies.  My  age  induces  me  to  retire  from  their 

whole 
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whole  crew,  and  to  pafs  the  remainder  of  my 
days  with  the  ancients,  whom  I foon  Hiall  join  ; 
keeping  myfelf  apart  from  the  moderns,  with 
whom  it  is  not  worth  while  to  form  an  ac- 
quaintance. Do  not  think,  I entreat  you,  while 
you  read  this  beginning,  that  I have  the  va- 
pours, for  this  I allure' you  is  not  the  fad:.  I 
lee  my  thread  gliding  through  the  fingers  of  the 
Parcte,  and  Ihortening,  yet  am  not  moved  by 
the  light.  Daily  experience  is  a fchool  which 
teaches  us  the  mutability  of  our  exiftence.  The 
particles  which  efcape  by  imperceptible  perfpira- 
tion,  the  various  fecretions  of  the  body,  and  phle- 
botomy, accufliom  us  to  die  inch* meal.  Tamed 
to  the  lofs  of  a part  of  ourfelves,  we  acquire 
conftancy  to  behold,  with  a ftoic  eye,  the  total 
dilfolution  of  the  matter  of  which  we  are  formed. 
Yet,  when  imagination  forfakes  us,  and  when 
the  memory  becomes  treacherous,  and  the  light 
feeble  and  confufed,  felf-love  rifes  in  arms,  in 
the  generality  of  mankind,  againfl;  time,  which 
robs  them  of  qualities  which  they  imagined  to  be 
indelible.  The  admiration  in  which  they  held 
their  pretended  perfedlions  excites  the  moll:  ri- 
diculous regret  in  them,  for  the  lofs  of  fome 
temporary  properties  of  their  being ; and  they 
do  not  recoiled:  that  they  were  nothing,  in  the 
T 4 preceding 
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preceding  age,  and  that  they  (hall  be  nothing, 
in  the  next. 

Old  men  might  well  findcaufeof  confolation, 
by  refletling  that  they  have  no  true  friends,  ex- 
cept in  their  cotemporaries;  and  that-friendfliip, 
a bleiling  fo  ineftimable  to  the  fage,  is  to  him 
for  ever  loft,  fliould  he  furvive  the  fccond  or 
third  generation.  The  different  modes  of  think- 
ing, and  of  ading,  are  too  oppofite  to  affimilate; 
they  therefore  fee  themfelves  deferted  in  fociety ; 
like  as  we  behold  old  oaks  in  forefts,  which  have 
reiifted  the  injuries  of  the  weather,  with  their 
tops  dry  and  withered^  yet  overlooking  the 
young  furrounding  trees.  But,  though  fuch 
reflexions  do  not  affeX  me,  they  may  perhaps 
be  too  gloomy  for  a philofopher,  who  lives  en- 
circled by  the  Sybarites  of  the  Seine. 

Let  us  therefore  affume  more  cheerful  fub- 
jeXs.  This  C^efar  Jofeph,  whom  you  mention, 
confirms  me  in  my  propenfity  to  the  opinions 
of  the  acataleptic  feX.  Some  fay  he  is  at  Bruf- 
fels  ; others  at  Paris ; and  I anfwer,  like  madame 
de  Sevigne,  I do  not  think  he  is  at  either  place. 
He  makes  all  the  monks  and  abbes  of  his  do- 
minions tremble.  Some  pretend  he  hates  the 
perjured,  aUd  obliges  thefe  gentlemen  to  an  ex- 
aX  obfervance  of  the  vow  of  poverty,  which 

they 
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they  have  taken.  Here  you  fee  the  good  which 
war  effeds,  in  Chriftianity ; for  war  cofts  im- 
menfe  fums,  and  princes  borrow.  New  wars 
new  debts^  which  mud  be  paid.  The  treafury 
being  empty,  what  is  to  be  done  ? The  only 
remedy  is  to  drip  the  clergy  of  their  wealth  ; 
and  neceflity  obliges  monarchs  to  recur  to  this 
foie  remaining  expedient.  Were  our  Calvin  a 
witnefs  of  thefe  events,  he  would  thus  addrefs 
us. 

Admire,  brethren,  the  impenetrable  ways 
of  Providence  ! The  Being  of  Beings,  who 
abhors  the  horrible  and  facrilegious  fuperdi- 
tion  into  which  the  church  has  fallen,  makes 
not  the  voice  of  the  fage  the  indrument  to 
render  truth  triumphant;  nor  deigns  to  work 
miracles  to  root  up  error  ! What  then  is  the 
indrument  this  being  employs,  for  the  de- 
drudlon  of  monks ; and  to  caufe  thofe  vile 
and  impure  organs  of  fanaticifm  to  vanifh, 
from  the  face  of  the  earth  ? — Kings,  brethren, 
kings ! That  is  to  fay,  the  mod  ignorant  fpe- 
cies  of  men  that  crawl  on  the  furface'of  this 
globe!  And  how  does  the  great  Demiurgos 
make  thefe  ignorant  fpecies  promote  his  end  ? 
By  their  intered,  brethren.  Yes ! Infamous 
intered  1 For  once,  thou  Hialt  be  ufeful  to 
mankind ; by  exciting  the  paffions  of  thefe 

demi- 
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demi-gods  of  the  age,  by  bidding  them  pil- 
lage  the  hoards  of  priefls,  thou  fhalt  arm  them 
with  a deRruftive  falchion,  to  cut  off  the  race 
whofe  facrilegious  appetite  and  infatiate  en- 
trails  were  unceafingiy  crammed  with  fiefii 
“ and  blood.  Oh  ! Altitudo,  &c.’^ 

It  is  not  me,  however,  but  John  Calvin  who 
fays  all  this.  Obferve  the  proteft,  gentlemen  of 
tlie  pod- office  ; and,  fliould  your  noble  curiofity 
induce  you  to  inquire  into  the  contents  of  my 
letter,  do  not  confound  my  name  with  that  of 
Calvin.  I too  much  refped  the  profound  know- 
ledge of  the  archbifliop  of  Paris,  and  of  his 
maker  of  mandates,  to  wi(h  to  give  them  of- 
fence. Neither  can  any  perfon  hold  the  unalter- 
able folly  of  the  antique  Sorbonne,  and  its  infal- 
lible dccifions,  in  greater  relpedl. 

For  your  part,  my  dear  Anaxagoras,  let  me 
beg  you  to  remain  perfuaded  how  entirely  I 
dlecm  you. 

On  which  1 pray,  &c. 
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From  M,  Alembert . 

SIRE,  Paris,  July  30,  1781. 

I BEGIN  this  letter  by  prefenting  to  your 
majefliy  new  homage,  paid  to  you  once  again 
while  writing  the  eulogium  of  Maria  Therefa. 

It  is  the  work  of  a young  fcholar  of  fourteen,  of 
great  hope,  who  thinks  it  his  duty,  young  as  he 
is,  to  join  the  voices  of  all  Europe  ; and,  in  the 
fixth  page,  who  fpeaks  of  your  majefty,  in 
tolerable  good  poetry,  much  the  fame  as  all  Eu- 
rope thinks.  Should  your  majefty  deign  to  im- 
power  me  to  give  the  lead  encouragement  to 
this  youth,  he,  like  Horace,  will  Jlrike  the  heavens 
with  his  head,  proud  to  have  obtained  praife 
from  fo  great  a king ; and  I fhall  addrefs  your 
majefty  in  the  words  of  the  pfalmift  David — Out 
of  the  mouths  of  babes  and Jucklings  haft  thou 'per- 
fected praife, 

I have,  within  a few  days  of  each  other,  re- 
ceived two  letters  from  your  majefty,  which  are 
maflerly  performances  of  pra6lical  philofophy* 
Whoever  fltould  read  thefe  excellent  letters, 
and  not  read  the  fignature,  would  fuppofe  them 
written  by  Epi6tetus,  and  never  fufpedt  they 
came  from  a king  who,  after  having  made  the 

world 
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world  refound  with  his  name,  looks  down,  with 
fo  much  fuperiority  and  intelligence,  on  the  in- 
lignificance  of  grandeur  and  human  vanity* 
They  prove  how  truly  I have  faid,  in  the  two 
lines  which  with  others  I have  written  under 
your  majefty’s  pidure — 

Modpjle  fur  un  trone,  orni  par  la  ’ui^oircy 
I!  fut  apprccier  et  meriter  la  gloire.  * 

I know  not  what  route  the  C'^far  Jofeph  will 
take,  in  his  inquiries  after  this  fame,  which  is 
fo  vain,  yet  fo  much  fought  after,  but  I think 
he  will  be  more  likely  to  find  it  by  feizing  on 
the  revenues  of  the  clergy  than  by  feizing  on 
Bavaria.  Your  majefty  rightly  obferves  that 
war,  among  all  the  evils  which  it  brings  on  man- 
kind, is  at  length  productive  of  this  defirablc 
good,  -that  princes  transfer  their  debts  to  the 
priefts  and  monks.  The  French,  who  write  fo 
many  excellent  things  on  this  fubjeCf,  and  per- 
form  fo  few,  will  I believe  be  the  lafl:  to  do  them- 
felves  juftice ; there  ftill  are  too  many  priefls  at 
Verfailles;  yet  do  it  they  will,  at  lafl;  were  it 
only  for  the  fliame  of  being  fmgular,  and  not 
aCling  according  to  reafon. 

This  facerdotal  race,  whom  your  majefty  efti- 

* Modefl  on  the  throne,  adorned  by  conqueft,  he  knew 
how  to  eflimate  and  to  merit  fame. 
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mates  at  their  true  worth,  and  who,  to  the  difgrace 
of  France,  are  ftill  in  fo  much  credit  there,  fome- 
times  has  pleafant  adventures.  I have  lately 
been  told  that,  about  eight  or  ten  years  ago,  a 
fanatic  bilhop  wiflied  to  refufe  giving  what  we 
call  the  Bon  Dieu  ^ to  a poor  devil  of  a flinatic 
Janfenift,  who  was  dying.  As  the  bifliop  was 
apprehenfive  the  curate  of  the  parifli,  in  defpite 
of  his  prohibition,  would  adminifher  the  facra- 
ment  to  the  Janfenift,  he  fent  one  of  his  grand 
vicars  to  confume,  or,  in  other  words,  to  eat  up, 
all  the  Bon  Dieus  that  could  be  found  in  the  ta- 
bernacle, that  not  fo  much  as  one  might  remain 
for  the  poor  fick  man.  The  grand  vicar  obeyed ; 
not  one  was  left.  But,  as  he  had  filled  his  flag- 
gon  brimful,  the  glutton  was  feized  with  an 
alarming  indigeftion.  The  phyfician  was  fent 
for,  who  foretold  imminent  danger,  impoftible  to 
be  avoided,  except  by  an  emetic.  This  the  grand 
vicar  pertinacioufly  refufed  to  take ; affirming, 
to  the  great  aftonifhment  of  the  phyfician,  that 
vomit  he  would  not ; for  the  doblor  could  not 
comprehend  the  reafon  given  him  by  the  prieft 
— that  his  conjcience  would  not  'permit  him.  In 
fine,  the  prieft  died  a martyr  to  his  holy  vora- 
city. This,  fire,  is  an  excellent  tale  to  put  in 
rhyme;  your  majefty  ought  to  verfify  it,  and 
* The  good  God  ; or,  the  Sacrament.  T. 

dedicate 
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dedicate  it  to  your  friend,  Chriftopher,  or  Chrif- 
tophilus,  de  Beaumont. 

The  orator,  vvhofe  funeral  oration  I did  my- 
felf  the  honour  to  fend  you,  is  by  no  means  am- 
bitious that  your  majefty  (hould  confound  him 
with  this  worthy  and  learned  prelate.  The  name 
of  the  orator  is  Boifmont,  and  not  Beaumont ; 
nor  has  he  any  thing  of  the  prieft,  except  that  he 
is  afte  et  idotne  * for  the  polfeffion  of  benefices. 

The  emperor  was  to  arrive,  on  the  twenty- 
eighth,  not  at  Paris  but  at  Verfailles.  Had  I 
the  honour  to  meet  him,  which  cannot  be,  for 
I go  as  feldom  to  Verfailles  as  to  Bruifels,  I 
fliouid  take  the  liberty  to  recommend  him,  in 
your  majefty’s  name,  to  the  facerdotal  and  mo- 
nachal ftrong  box  5 which  advice  I prefume  your 
majefty  would  not  gainfay. 

The  excellent  fermon  which  you  have  com- 
pofed  for  Calvin,  in  the  laft  letter  with  which 
you  have  honoured  me,  is  fuperior  to  all  the 
declamations  of  Bourdaloue.  I fliould  reply, 
if  I dared,  by  another  fermon,  which  no  doubt 
would  not  equal  yours,  but  which  might  give 
too  much  offence  to  the  curiofity.of  the  poft- 
mafters,  between  Paris  and  Berlin  ; and  I recol- 
ledl  that  the  Evangelift  has  faid — Woe  to  him 
by  whom  the  offence  cometh’' — from  which, 

* Is  ready;  has  gone  through  all  his  degrees.  T. 

like 
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like  Rabelais,  I wifli  ciirioujly  to  preferve  rnyfelf. 
The  thing  which  pleafes  me  beft,  in  this  charm- 
ing fermon,  is  that  it  proves  your  majefty 
to  be  very  cheerful,  confequently  in  very  good 
health.  You  have  no  need  to  tell  me  you  have 
not  the  vapours;  your  diverting  and  excellent 
letter  is  fufficient  proof.  But  it  is  time  to  finifli 
mine,  which  is  by  no  means  its  equal. 

I am,  with  the  mofl:  tender  and  profound  ve- 
neration, &c. 

Podfeript.  I learn,  as  the  pod  is  departing, 
that  the  emperor  yederday  arrived  at  Paris.  Pie 
vifited  a few  places  in  the  city ; and  at  five 
o’clock  in  the  evening  fet  off  for  Verfailies;. 
where  operas,  comedies,  balls,  parades,  &c.  &c. 
were  preparing  for  his  reception  ; and  concern- 
ing which  I believe  he  troubles  himfelf  little. 
It  is  faid,  all  thefe  pleafures,  or  rather  thefe 
fatigues,  will  be  of  Ihort  continuance  ; and  that 
he  will  depart  on  Friday,  for  Vienna.  It  is  fur- 
ther faid,  he  will  only  vifit  the  royal  family,  and 
the  miniders  Maurepas  and  De  Vergennes.  If 
he  come  to  negotiate  peace,  he  will  perform  a 
good  work,  for  we  have  great  need  of  it,  in  the 
manner  in  which  we  make  war.  Our  enemies 
fortunately  make  it  no  better  than  we  do,  and 
I continually  recoiled!  the  remark  of  Fontenelle, 
who  faid — In  time  of  war,  men  talk  of  no- 

thing 
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thing  but  the  balance  of  power,  throughout 
Europe ; though  there  is  another  balance  at 
lead  of  equal  efficacy,  and  equally  proper  for 
the  prefervation  of  each  power ; which  is  the 
balance  of  blunders.” 

May  I venture  to  prefent  a petition  to  your 
majefty,  the  granting  of  which  will  render  you 
dear  and  refpectable  to  all  our  young  fcholars, 
as  you  are  to  all  thofe  who  are  not  fcholars  ? 
The  ftudent  of  fourteen,  who  has  fung  your 
praife  in  excellent  Latin  verfe,  is,  as.  I havejuil 
been  affured,  in  extreme  indigence.  He  is  ab- 
folutely  ignorant,  as  are  all  thofe  who  intereft 
themfelves  for  him,  that  I have  the  honour  to 
write  to  your  majefty;  confequently  you  may 
refufe  my  trifling  requeft  wholly  at  your  eafe. 
But  I dare  believe  that  a very  fmall  donation, 
from  your  majefty  to  this  youth,  to  encourage 
him  in  his  {Indies,  would  be  worthy  of  the  great 
king  who  honours  and  protects  letters,  from  one 
end  of  Europe  to  the  other ; who  encourages 
them  in  every  clafs,  and  every  age,  and  who  is 
alfo  celebrated  by  them,  in  every  clafs,  and 
every  age. 

Ten  thoufand  pardons  for  all  this  prattling  ! 
Fortunately  for  your  majefty,  the  poft  warns 
me  it  is  time  to  conclude. 
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Letter  ccxii. 

From  the  King. 

Auguft  12,  1781. 

I AM  obliged  to  confefs  you  are  a univer- 
sal genius.  I long  fince  knew  you  had  made  a 
great  progrefs  in  the  high  fciences,  ind  that  the 
profane  writings  of  Horace  had  not  efcaped  your 
notice  ; but  for  the  royal  prophet,  the  favourite 
mufician  of  Saul,  the  mod  famous  pfalm-finger 
of  the  Jews,  I never  fufpeded  you  had  fludied 
him  enough  to  quote  him.  Therefore,  to  dif- 
play  my  political  erudition,  I will  apply  to  you 
the  faying  of  a minifter  of  Spain  to  his  king, 
when  the  houfe  of  Braganza  deprived  him  of 
Portugal— Your  monarchy,  or  your  learning, 
is  like  a ditch ; the  more  you  dig  the  deeper 
it  is.^’  Every  thing  is  within  the  fphere  of  your 
knowledge ; from  the  dregs  of  the  Hebrew  to 
the  king-prOphet.  Beware  left  the  Sorbonne 
ftiould  imitate  you ; they  then  would  ling,  in 
the  church  of  Notre  Dame— O Lord,  root  out 
the  Englilh  ! Happy  fhall  he  be  that  taketh 
their  children,  and  dafheth  them  againft  the 
ftotles/^ 

TOL.  XIU  V “ ^ 
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“ A nos  chtens  s' engraijferont 
“ De  leur  fatigi  qu'ils  lecherontJ"  * 

In  the  pacific  region  which  I inhabit,  thefe 
lines  would  be  thought  worthy  oF  American 
fcalpers  and  cannibals ; but,  with  refped  to  the 
doftors  of  the  Sorbonne,  they  even  collect  as 
fublime  what  is  every  where  elfe  rejedled.  I 
therefore  hope  that,  on  fome  grand  feflival,  held 
before  the  emperor,  Jofeph  II.  he  will  be  re- 
galed with  this  hymn. 

The  verfes  of  your  youth  pofTefs  energy  ; his 
talent  is  fuperior  to  his  age.  Beware  that  his 
fate  refemble  not  that  of  Pic  de  la  Mirandole, 
and  Baratier,  who  both  died  young,  the  vidims 
of  premature  genius.  My  banker  will  fupply 
you  with  fome  money  for  the  rifing  poet.  Some 
Latin  purifts  have  pretended  they  have  deteded 
gallicifms ; but  the  age  of  the  poet  is  a fufficient 
excufe.  How  much  was  I furprifed  to  find  my- 
felf  one  of  the  dramatis  perfon^e  in  company 
with  religion  ! We  never  before  lived  under  the 
fame  roof.  I well  perceive  we  need  but  grow 
old,  and  experience  will  teach  us  nothing  is  rm- 

And  make  them  dip  their  feet  in  blood 
“ Of  thofe  that  hate  my  name ; ' 

The  tongues  of  dogs  they  rtiall  be  red, 

“ With  licking  of  the  fame.’* 

Sternhold  and  Hopkins*. 

poffible ; 
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l^offible : fo  that  he  who  has  the  itHpertinencc 
to  live  long  will  always  find  novelty. 

Did  I wifli  to  make  a colledion  of  the  novel- 
ties I have  feen,  they  would  fill  as  many  volumes 
as  the  Encyclopedie,  Here  are  a few  fpecimens. 
I have  feen  Louis  XIV.  fcarcely  buried  ere  he 
was  defpifed,  and  forgotten.  I have  feen  two 
queens  of  France ; PoifTon  and  TAnge  I have 
feen  fire  and  water  unite^  the  Bourbons  allied 
with  the  Habfpourgs.  I have  feen  the  Jefuits 
extirpated.  I have  feen  philofophy  draw  truth 
out  of  her  well.  I have  feen  barbarians  refufe 
to  inter  Voltaire.  I have  feen  rebellious  chil- 
dren mutiny  againft  their  papa,  the  pope,  huPde> 
pillage,  and  degrade  him.  I have  feen — a num- 
ber of  other  things,  concerning  which  I fhall 
be  filent.  Should  this  fample  pleafe  the  public, 
the  remainder  will  flow  freely ; and  fliould  you 
gentlemen,  who  break  open  letters,  fuppofe  you 
liave  difcovered  all  I think,  by  reading  thefe 
lines,  I give  you  notice  that  you  deceive  your- 
felves.  Or,  had  you  even  made  the  difcovery, 
your  memory  would  but  be  loaded  with  a few 
additional  follies. 

But  you,  my  dear  Anaxagoras,  expect  me  to 
write  epigrams  when  the  fymbols  of  winter  cover 

* The  names  of  madame  de  Pompadour  and  the  countefs 
,du  Barre,  miftrelTcsto  Louis  XV.  T* 
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my  half  bald  head,  when  my  blood  is  icy,  mj 
imagination  equally  cold,  and  at  a time  when  I 
fcarcely  can  drag  the  limbs  of  my  former  exift- 
ence  after  me.  Alas  ! The  rofes  of  my  youth 
are  faded ; and,  hilling,  have  left  nothing  but 
the  brambles  of  decay.  It  would  be  excellent 
to  hear  me,  with  a tremulous  voice,  declaiming 
a pointlefs  epigram  on  Beaumont ; meriting  as 
he  does  to  be  torn  and  feattered  to  the  winds, 
by  fatyrs  and  bacchante.  I write  this  letter  in 
buikins.  I had  put  on  the  fock  to  write  the 
preceding. 

ylhifi.,  fans  chagrins,  fans  noirceurs, 

JDe  la  jin  de  tries  jours  potfon  lent  et  funejh^ 
je  feme,  encore,  de  quelques jleurs, 

JLe  pen  de  clsemin  qui  me  rejie 

Anacreon,  Chaulieu,  Horace,  Virgil  and  Vol- 
taire are  my  poetic  evangelifts.  I abandon  the 
wits  of  the  old  teftament  to  Beaumont,  to  thq 
dodiors  of  the  Sorbonne,  and  to  blockheads; 
they  may  make  the  mountains  dance  and  ilcip  if 
they  pieafe ; let  them  but  leave  ParnalTus  Band- 
ing and  I fnall  be  fatisfied.  Inftead  of  Notre 
Dame,  and  Saint  Genevieve y I have  the  nine  fif* 
ters  and  Sappho ; and,  in  lieu  of  Saint  Denis, 
Apollo,  who  does  not  carry  his  head  under  his 

TUek  vrrfesare  tranflated,  in  a note  to  letter  CLXI.  T. 

arm. 
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arm  You  will  allow  that  an  honefl  man  has 
no  caufe  of  complaint,  in  fuch  company. 

Let  me  add,  we  do  net  fuffer  indignation 
here,  from  your  kind  of  gluttony.  We  cele- 
brate our  feftivals  with  figs  and  nedlarines,  and 
drink  the  juice  of  the  Mufeadine  grape,  and  per- 
form all  this  without  necromancer,  or  necro- 
mancy. You  ought  to  refolve  to  partake  of 
our  love-feafts,  for  of  thefe  your  faith  renders 
you  worthy;  and  the  brethren  would  receive 
you  with  open  arms.  But  what  talk  I ? You 
refer  me  to  the  valley  of  Jehofaphat,  and  I am 
afraid  we  both  fhall  make  our  exit  without  ever 
meeting.  If  you  wifli  for  a pair  of  bufkins,  by 
the  only  maker,  a pair  you  (hall  have  ; for  every 
thing  in  this  world  is  folly,  mirth  excepted. 

On  which  I pray,  &c. 


LETTER  CCXIII. 

From  M,  D^Alemhert, 

SIRE,  Paris,  September  10,  1781. 

Yo  U R majefty  appears  fo  (lupified,  and 
as  I may  fay  fo  fcandalifed,  by  my  royal  pro- 

One  of  the  miracles  related  of  Saint  Denis.  T. 

U 3 phetic 
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phetic  and  Hebrew  erudition,  that  I am  almoft 
tempted  to  blulli  at  it  myfelf,  and  to  afk  pardon 
of  the  royal  philofopher.  But  the  royal  philofo- 
pher  will  forgive  me  for  remembering  all  this 
rubbidi,  when  he  fhall  learn  that  1 had  thq  mif- 
fortune  to  be  educated  by  bigots,  who  obliged 
me  to  bawl  many  a pfalm,  and  that  Heaven  en- 
dowed me  with  fuch  a memory  as  would  not 
fuffer  them  to  be  forgotten,  during  a courfe  of 
fifty  years.  I however  confole  myfelf,  by  the 
ufe  1 make  of  them,  in  finging  your  majefty’s 
praife. 

I have  received  the  gratuity  which  your  ma- 
jefty  has  been  plcafed  to  grant  the  youth,  whom 
1 have  not  yet  been  able  to  acquaint  with  your 
favours,  becaufe  there  is  a month’s  vacation 
now,  at  our  colleges,  and  he  is  gone  I know  not 
whither  to'  fpend  his  holidays,  with  his  poor  and 
obfcure  relations,  who  live,  at  I know  not  what 
village,  a hundred  leagues  from  Paris.  But  I 
have  remitted  the  fum  entire  to  his  profeffor, 
who  will  give  it  him,  on  his  return.  I have 
informed  the  whole  univerfity  of  the  ad  of  your 
majefiy,  to  aid  and  encourage  this  poor  youth 
in  his  ftudies,  -and  gratitude  has  been  generally 
incited  ; fo  that  I am  certain  your  majelly’s 
praife  will  be  fung,  in  every  college,  in  Latin 
and  Greek,  perhaps  in  Hebrew,  and  even  in 

French ; 
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Frendi ; though  French  is  the  language  with 
which  our  pedants  are  the  lead  acquainted. 

Yourmajefty  has  reafoned  excellently  againil 
Solomon,  who  pretends  there  is  nothing  new  un- 
der the  fun.  rjoin  with  you,  fire,  to  prove  his 
falfehood  ; and,  without  going  further  than  the 
prefent  year,  I could  fliew  the  monarch,  with 
feven  hundred  concubines,  more  than  one  no- 
velty of  which  he  never  dreamed.  But  I mud 
imitate  your  majedy,  and  be  lilent.  I wiQi  how- 
ever to  know  what  are  your  thoughts,  on  the 
letter  which  Ca^far  Jofeph  II.  is  faid  to  have 
written,  to  his  mod  holy  father,  pope  Pius  VI. 
to  requed,  in  all  humiility,  he  would,  once  for 
all,  fettle  the  limits  of  the  two  powers,  to  the 
end  that  they  might  no  more  be  mentioned. 
This  treatment  of  his  holinefs,  by  his  Imperial 
majedy,  feems  like  bringing  the  cat  to  trial.  I 
am  in  pain  for  the  poor  cat ; for  Jofeph  does 
not  feem  to  drike  with  a palfied  arm,  nor  ap- 
pear willing  to  be  paid  with  a joke. 

Heaven  be  praifed,  your  majedy  has  no  need 
to  propofe  like  cafes  of  confcience  to  an  old 
pried.  Mount  Parnaffus,  as  you  have  well  faid, 
is  both  your  holy  fee,  and  your  Sorbonne  ; and 
Horace,  Virgil,  and  Voltaire  are  your  cafuids. 
May  you  long  maintain  this  inedimable  cheerful- 
iiefs,  fo  neceflary  to  your  own  prefer vation,  and 
U 4 confe- 
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coufequently  to  the  happiiiefs  of  Europe ! Whiles 
reading  the  letters  you  do  me  the  honour  to 
write  to  me,  I almoft  become  merry  myfelf ; al- 
though, at  other  times,  I am  little  inclined  to 
mirth.  But  it  is  fufficient  confolation  to  me 
that  your  majefty  is  in  good  heakh.  May  you 
long  live  to  enjoy  your  glory  ; and  may  you 
long  continue  to  treat  me  with  like  kindnefs ! 

A man  of  letters  of  my  acquaintance,  well  in- 
formed, worthy,  and  deftitute  of  fortune,  is  dc- 
firous  of  attaching  himfelf  to  your  majefty 
either  as  a member  of  your  academy  or  in  any 
other  office.  He  does  not  alk  any  confiderable 
falary,  and  might  be  ufeful  from- the  variety  of 
his  knowledge.  His  n^me  is  Dubois.  Being  at 
Berlin  in  the  year  1778,  he  had  the  honour  to 
prefent,  by  the  hands  of  the  printer  to  the  court. 
Pecker,  an  eftimable  work,  to  your  majefty, 
written  by  him,  the  title  of  which  is  EJfai  Jur 
VHiftoire  Litteraire  dePologne"^  \ and  your  majefty 
did  him  the  honour  to  return  him  a favourable 
anfvver.  He  lived  fix  years  at  Warfaw,  where 
he  was  profeflbr  of  hiftory  and  civil  law,  which 
fituation  his  health  obliged  him  to  quit.  He  is 
well-read  in  French  literature,  military  antiqui- 
ties, phyfics,  arid  natural  hiftory  i he  underftands 
the  German,  Italian,  and  Polifii  languages;  and 

* Effay  on  the  Literary  Hikory  of  Poland, 

has 
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has  Tent  various  obfervations  to  the  academy  of 
Berlin,  which  are  inferted  in  its  memoirs.  He 
is  now  printing,  at  Paris,  a tranflation  of  a work, 
by  M.  Achard,  on  precious  flones.  He  is  in 
correfpondence  with  feveral  members  of  the 
academy  of  Berlin ; and  the  death  of  M.  Fran- 
cheville,  and  the  retreat  of  M.  Begueiin,  might 
facilitate  his  admiffion  into  that  fociety,  where 
he  would  not  be  mifplaced.  Perhaps  indeed 
your  majefty  might  rather  choofe  to  employ  him 
in  your  cabinet,  your  chancery,  or  as  fecretary 
to  fome  embaffy.  I believe  him,  from  the  va- 
riety of  his  knowledge,  to  be  equally  capable  of 
each  of  thefe  purfuits.  Should  the  fervices  of 
this  man  of  letters  fuit  your  majefty,  he  waits 
your  commands,  and  your  will. 

I am,  with  the  moft  tender  gratitude  and 
veneration.  Sec. 


LETTER  CCXIV. 

From  the  King, 

September  27,  1781. 

One  of  the  ignorant,  like  me,  receives 
edification  ,ifom  the  leftbns  fent  him  by  one  of 

the 
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the  learned  of  the  firfl:  clafs;  and  fonie  authors  ^ 
appear  to  me  lefs  abfurd,  when  paffages  are  cited 
from  their  worksy  than  when  the  works  them- 
felves  are  read.  Malice  quotes  and  disfigures 
the  oi'iginal,  fo  as  to  render  the  mofl:  orthodox 
palTages  heretical.  But  the  philofopher^  when 
he  quotes,  imparts  an  air  of  good  fenfe  to  the 
moii  trivial  thoughts.  I therefore  congratulate 
thofe,  of  whom  you  fpeak,  that  their  vile  madri- 
gals have  been  inferred  in  your  writings.  Nor 
am  I the  lefs  perfuaded  that  Virgil,  Horace,- 
and  Voltaire  Band  higher  in  your  judgment  than 
fuch  inventors  of  hyperbole,  and  that  you  never 
will  place  them  befide  Newton  or  Defrartes. 
If  I am  too  hafty  in  my  conciufions,  I ftand 
corre61:ed. 

It  were  to  be  wiflied  that  Philofophy  and 
Reafon  had  totally  routed  Superftition  and  Fana- 
ticifm,  for  they  feem  to  the  to  take  a new  turn; 
and,  if  the  monftrous  edifice  of  Error  be  over- 
thrown, it  mufi  be  by  the  poverty  of  empires, 
which  will  give  place  to  more  refined  and  more 
perfedl  fyftems  of  finance.  I know  that  prince 
Kaunitz,  fome  years  fince,  was  labouring  to  trace 
out  a line  of  demarcation,  and  to  prefcribe 
bounds  to  the  fpiritual  power  of  Chrift’s  vicars, 

^ The  king  refers  to  the  quotation  from  the  Pfalms,  in  the 
lafl  letter  but  one  of  D’Alembert.  T, 

by 
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by  which  the  temporal  authority  of  his  fovereign 
might  profit.  Apparently,  to  put  this  projed 
in  immediate  execution,  Csefar  Jofeph  is  begin- 
ning a negotiation  with  the  holy  fee.  The 
throne  of  St.  Peter  ha^  been  ereded  on  the 
ideal  credit  of  the  bank  of  the  Vatican ; but 
letters  of  exchange,  payable  in  the  next  world, 
are  protefted,  and  credit  falls.  Though  thefe 
fymptoms  do  not  announce  a general  bank- 
ruptcy, they  are  infenfibly  leading  the  public 
that  road.  The  number  of  monks  is  diminiili- 
ing,  in  many  places  ; the  organs  of  fuperftition 
are  palfy-ftruck,  and  the  porter  of  Paradife  will 
be  reduced  to  the  mere  bifiiop  of  - Rome. 

Thofe  happy  days  we  never  (hall  fee ; how- 
ever, according  to  the  diredion  of  Maupertuis, 

I heat  my  imagination,  and  behold  fuch  excel- 
lent things  with  the  mind’s  eye,  blelTing  the  for- 
tunate age  which  fliall  enjoy  an  advantage  which, 
to  ours,  has  been  denied. 

But  why  are  you  aftoniihed  at  my  cheerful- 
nefs;  or  that  I clap  my  hands  in  ecflafy,  at  fuch 
flattering  predidions  as  imagination  fupplies  ? 
Recoiled  that  tranquillity  of  mind,  and  cheer- 
fulnefs,  are  the  only  kind  of  happinefs  of  which 
we  can  partake.  Happinefs  mu'i  be  fought  in 
ourfelves,  and  not  in  exterior  things,  whiqh  fe- 
duce  by  falfe  appearances.  Agreeable  dreams 

eonfolc 
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confole  me  for  the  afflidions  of  which  melan- 
choly truths  are  produdive.  Ad  in  the  fame 
manner,  my  dear  D’Alembert ; profit  by  mo- 
mentary exiftence,  to  depid  all  things  in  gay 
colours;  let  imagination  add  fuch  embellifh- 
ments  as  may  render  this  world  delightful,  and 
your  own  exiftence  fupportable ; and  do  not 
forget  that  life  is  too  fhort  to  deferve  the  trouble 
of  grieving. 

I do  not  recoiled  the  Mr.  Dubois  of  whom 
you  fpeak.  Perhaps  I may  be  able  to  find  fome 
lituation  for  him  here ; but  it  is  neceffary  to  fee 
him,  ahd  ftill  more  neceffary  to  inquire  into  his 
morals  and  condud,  which  you  can  eafily  do.  Be 
kind  enough  not  to  prefs  me  for  an  anfwer,  till 
the  return  of  your  letter.  I wifh  you  health 
and  mirth,  afTuring  you,  on  my  part,  of  the 
lincere  pleafure  I take  in  every  thing  which  re- 
lates to  you. 

On  which  I pray,  &c. 


LET. 
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E T T E R CCXV. 

From  M.  D" Alembert, 

SIRE,  Paris,  October  26,  1781. 

I BEGIN  by  laying  at  your  majefty’s  feet 
the  gratitude  of  the  young  ftudent,  whom  you 
have  been  pleafed  to  honour  with  your  favours. 
The  expreffion  of  this  gratitude  you  will  find, 
in  the  letter  which  the  youth  has  himfelf  the  ho- 
nour to  write  to  your  majefly,  and  which  he 
fent  to  me  two  days  fince,  on  his  return  from 
holiday-making.  His  poor  relations,  his  tutors, 
and  the  univerfity  of  Paris,  of  which  he  is  a 
pupil,  all  partake  of  the  fentiments  with  which 
this  youth  is  penetrated,  by  your  majehy’s  boun- 
ty ; and  with  him  repeat,  after  Horace,  the  wifli 
be  has  made,  that  your  majefly  may  remain  on 
earth  as  long  as  poffible,  before  you  fhall  on 
Olympus  rejoin  Auguflus,  and  other  princes  who 
prote-6led  letters;  and.  that  you  long  may  find 
greater  fatisfadtion  in  the  title  of  father  than  in 
that  of  monarch. 

I congratulate  philofophy  by  anticipation,  in 
concert  with  your  majefly,  for  the  luminous  days 
that  are  to  fucceed,  perhaps  when  I fiiall  be  no 
more,  yet  the  morning  of  which  I do  notdefpair 

bv3t 
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butthat  your  majefty  and  I may  fee  ; fo  unmerci- 
fully does  it  Teem  to  me  that  Cccfar  jQogs  the  horfes, 
or  the  affes,  that  draw  the  pontifical  machine^ 
which  begins  to  be  f6  disjointed  as  to  threaten 
approaching  ruin.  Report  fays  the  holy  fee  begins 
to  be  difturbed,  and  to  perceive  it  is  a ferious 
affair.  Once  again,  it  is  to  your  majefty,  heretic 
as  you  are,  that  Germany  and  other  nations  will 
be  indebted  for  this  favour,  by  the  excellent 
example  you  have  afforded,  to  catholic  princes 
and  others,  of  toleration,  and  like  wife  of  your 
contempt  for  all  human  fuperllitions. 

A circumilance  of  ftill  greater  wmrth  to  Ger- 
many, and  Europe,  is  the  philofophic  and  charm- 
ing gaiety  with  which  your  majefty  thinks, writes, 
and  fpeaks ; becaufe  fuch  gaiety  announces  a 
ftrong  exifling  principle  of  life  ; and  becaufe  all 
thinking  beings,  in  this  fublunary  world,  I had 
almofl;  fiiid  all  beings  that  breathe,  at  lead  in 
Europe,  have  need  of  your  prefervation.  For 
my  part,  whofe  frail  and  paltry  exiftence  is  un- 
fortunately not  neceflary  to  any  one,  I imitate, 
as  much  as  I can,  the  excellent  example  of  your 
majefty;  I laugh  at  all  the  follies,  great  and 
fmali,  that  are  faid  and  done  on  this  globe,  and 
find  my  health  the.  better  for  fuch  conduft. 

I am  lufficiently  acquainted  with  M.  Dubois, 
and  have  been  fo  long  enough,  to  affure  your 
I majefty 


CORRESPONDENCE.  303 


iiiajefty  that  he  is  a well- informed  man  of  letters, 
converfant  in  ancient  and  modern  hiftory,  with 
fome  knowledge  of  the  laws  of  nations,  and  one 
who  has  viiited  various  countries  of  Europe.  I 
have  reafon  to  believe  he  is  a man  whofe  morals 
and  condud  are  good,  and  that  your  majefty 
will  find  caiife  of  fatisfadion  in  the  different 
offices  in  which  you  lhall  fincf  him  employment. 
He  was  profeffor  of  hillory  and  the  laws  of  na- 
tions at  W arfaw,  which  place  his  health  obliged 
him  to  leave;  though  not  without  the  mod  ad- 
vantageous and  moil  authentic  atteftations,  which 
I have  feen  and  read,  of  his  capacity,  and  good 
behaviour.  Meffieurs  Bitaube  and  Thiebault, 
who  are  acquainted  with  him,  as  likewife  is  M. 
Decker  the  printer,  and  various  other  perfon's, 
can  bear  teftimony  of  his  condud  to  your  m.a- 
jefty,  fhould  you  think  proper  to  interrogate 
them  on  the  fubjed.  M.  Bernouilli  makes  long 
and  honourable  mention  of  him,  in  that  volume 
of  his  travels  in  which  he  fpeaks  of  Poland. 
Should  your  majefty,  after  thefe  various  refe- 
rences, think  that  you  may  fafely  afford  employ- 
ment to  M.  Dubois,  I entreat  you  to  fend  me 
your  commands,  relative  to  his  departure  and 
his  journey. 

Your  majeffy  is,  no  doubt,  by  this  informed 

that 
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that  our  queen  was  delivered  of  a prince,  oh  the 
twenty-fecond  of  this  montli. 

I am,  with  the  moft  profound  refpecl:,  and 
the  moft  lively  gratitude,  8cC^ 


LETTER  CCXVL 

From  the  King* 

November  lo, 

1 H AV  E been  aftoniflied  at  the  ftyle  of 
3'our  young  fcholar,  and  think  he  will  make  his 
lortune  in  France,  if  he  fhould,  in  time,  bring 
Ins  talent  for  flattery  to  perfedion,  the  talent 
moft  neceflary  for  fuccefs  at  court.  C^far  ac-* 
cepted  praife  from  Cicero,  and  various  others  ^ 
Auguftus  drank  deep  draughts  of  it  from  Vir* 
gil,  Ovid,  and  Horace;  LeoX.  preferred  para-^ 
fltes  to  the  apoftles ; Louis  XIV.  welcomedj 
with  avidity,  the  flattery  which  his  academy 
diftributed,  and  his  love  for  the  opera  originated 
in  the  praifes  contained  in  the  prologues ; Alex- 
ander, in  his  expedition  againft  Poms,  being 
overcome  with  fatigue,  exclaimed  — Oh  I 
Athenians,  you  know  not  what  I endure,  to 
gain  your  applaufel’’ 

|Vot  being  formed  to  rank  with  any  of  thefe 

dcmi- 
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demi-gods,  I imagine  I hear  an  infe(5t  reading 
the  panegyric  of  another  infeft;  and  that  this  is 
the  juft  eftimate  of  the  praifes  we  beftow  on  each 
other.  It  is  our  duty  to  be  juft,  and  beneficent, 
and  we  may  deferve  approbation;  but  to  praife 
wretched  earth-worms,  that  exift  but  for  a mo- 
ment, and  then  eternally  difappear,  is  folly. 
Let  us  have  the  fortitude  to  be  fatisfied  with  our 
deftiny,  and  not  fuffer  a heated  imagination,  in- 
flated by  hyperbole,  to  make  giants  of  pigmies. 

I forget  myfelf : it  had  efcaped  my  memory 
that  I was  writing  to  a philofopher,  who  can 
read  me  leflbns  on  modefty  and  prudence,  were 
they  neceflary. 

I perceive  you  fuppofe  you  (hall  foon  walk 
over  the  ruins  of  fuperftition;  but  I cannot 
imagine  its  deftru6Uon  fo  near.  Should  the 
apoftolic  Jofeph  humble  the  whore  of  Babylon, 
according  to  the  elegant  ftyle  of  Jurieu,  do  not 
imagine  that  philofophy  has  any  concern  in  the 
bufinefs,  but  confider  this  as  a ftep  in  advance 
to  feizing  on  Ferrara  from  the  holy  father.  The 
clergy  are  relieved  from  their  dependence  on 
Jlome,  that  they  may  not  found  the  alarm  while 
C^efar  (hall  ftrip  his  holinefs.  The  bifliop  of 
Vienna  will  be  obliged  to  fing  Te  Deum^  when 
his  fpiritual  chief  (hall  be  driven  from  Ferrara. 
The  ambition  and  politics  of  monarchs  will 
VOL.  XII.  X humble 
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humble  the  holy  fee,  in  whatever  relates  to  their 
interepLs;  but  the  flupidity,  the  credulity,  and 
the  fanaticifm  of  the  vulgar,  will  fbll,  for  many 
ages,  fupport'  the  extravagance  of  received 
fables.  Recoiled  how  many  centuries  Pagan- 
ifm  was  predominant,  and  thence  conclude  that 
the  number  of  philofophers  will  never  be  fupe- 
rior  to  that  of  the  imbecile  and  the  ignorant ; and 
that  fcarcely  one  philofopher,  in  any  age,  will 
be  difcovered  among  a hundred  thoufand  inha- 
bitants of  this  earth.  To  this  add,  if  you  pleafe, 
the  power  of  general  education,  the  bufinefs  of 
which  is  to  fill  the  brain  of  tender  youth  with 
prejudice  and  error;  which,  being  thus  fucked  in 
with  the  mother’s  milk,  make  deep  impreffions 
for  the  remainder  of  life. 

But  it  is  polTible,  and  probable,  that  the 
number  of  Cenobltes,  who  are  the  organs  and 
trumpets  of  fanaticifm,  will  be  diminilhed,  and 
the  power  of  bidiops  reduced  ; who,  thus  lofing 
the  advantages  which  refult  from  falfe  zeal,  will 
become  tolerant,  not  having  any  thing  to  gain 
by  perfecution.  Thus  far  am  I led  by  my  cal- 
culations on  probabilities.;  but  to  fuppofe  that 
men  will  be  without  error,  and  all  become  philo- 
fophers, is  impollible  ;-for  reafons  which  I have 
before  alleged.  But  if,  by  the  deftrudion  of 
bigotry,  they  may  be  rendered  tolerant,  that  is 

aU 
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all  that  can  be  eifeded.  Leave  we  therefore  the 
world  to  run  round  as  it  pleafes,  and  let  us  be 
fatisfied  with  the  power  of  thinking  freel}^ 

It  depends  on  you  to  fend  me  M.  Dubois. 
Your  teftimony  is  fufiicient,  and  in  you  I con- 
fide. When  I have  converfed  with  him,  I Ihall 
frankly  tell  you  my  opinion.  I am  well  con- 
vinced however  that  he  neither  could  form  his 
head  nor  his  heart  in  Poland. 

I congratulate  you  on  the  birth  of  the  Dau- 
phin, and  wilh  he  may  poffefs  the  prudence  of 
Marcus  Aurelius,  the  humanity  of  Csefar,  the 
goodnefs  of  Titus,  and  the  underflanding  of 
Julian ; for  nothing  lefs  than  imperial  qualities 
muft  be  wifhed  to  a French  monarch. 

For  your  own  part,  I wiQi  you  health  and 
content,  for  of  every  thing  elfe  you  are  in  pof- 
feffion  ; nor  can  I defire  any  increafe  of  the  gifts 
of  nature  for  you,  with  which  you  have  fo  long 
been  enriched. 

On  which  I pray, 


Xz 
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letter  ccxvil 

From  M,  D' Alembert. 

SIRE.  Paris,  December  14, 

An  indirpofition  rather  painful,  which 
made  me  fear  a return  of  my  nephritic  com- 
plaints, and  from  which  I was  but  yefterday 
relieved,  has  for  a week  prevented  me  from 
writing  to  your  majefty  ; nor  is  this  the  leaft 
evil  which  has  been  done  me,  by  this  indifpofi- 
tion.  I now  begin  by  anfwering  the  laft  of  the 
two  letters  with  which  your  majefty  has  honoured 
me,  within  a ftiort  time  of  each  other.  Accuf- 
tomed  though  I am,  fire,  to  the  infinite  bounties 
of  every  kind  which  your  majefty  for  thirty  years 
has  heaped  upon  me,  they  continually  penetrate 
me  with  increafing  gratitude,  and  I am  infinitely 
affeded  by  the  new  mark  which  you  have  given 
me  of  this,  in  admitting  M.  Selis  one  of  the 
members  of  the  illuftrious  academy  which  your 
majefty  protefts,  in  fo  effedtual  and  fplendid  a 
manner.  Though  your  majefty  has  been  kind 
enough  to  tell  me  you  would,  on  this  occafion, 
pay  refpeft  to  my  recommendation  of  M.  Selis, 
I dare  affure  your  majefty  he  is  worthy  of  the 
favour  by  his  works,  as  your  majefty  may  con- 
vince 
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vince  yourfelf,  and  by  his  talents  for  the  educa- 
tion of  youth  confided  to  his  care,  who  by  him 
will  be  taught  the  found  principles  of  literature, 
and  morals.  He  has  charged  me  to  lay  at  your 
feet  the  jufi;  fentiments  he  feels  for  your  perfon, 
with  which  fentiments  he  will  infpire  his  pupils, 
and  which  you  will  find  exprefied  in  the  letter 
he  has  the  honour  to  write  to  your  majefty.  He 
intends  to  honour  the  choice  you  have  made  of 
him,  by  fending  fome  differtations  to  the  aca- 
demy, on  fubjeds  interefting  to  literature  ; and 
by  endeavouring  to  render  them  worthy  of  infer- 
tion,  in  the  memoirs  of  that  learned  body. 

Your  majefty  cannot  imagine  the  gratitude, 
and  emulation,  you  have  excited  in  the  univer- 
fity  of  Paris,  by  the  bounty  with  which  you  ha\x 
deigned  to  notice  the  mafter  and  the  difciple. 
Thus  ftudents,  as  well  as  fciences  and  literature, 
will  be  indebted  to  you  for  their  progrefs  in 
France,  as  they  are  in  Prufiia. 

Your  majefty  expreffes  yourfelf  with  the  trueft, 
and  at  the  fame  time  the  moft  amiable,  philofo- 
phy,  concerning  the  praifes  beftowed  on  you  by 
the  young  ftudent.  But  fuch  philofophy,  wor- 
thy as  it  is  of  the  great  man  who  can  fo  juftly 
appreciate  all  things,  will  not  prevent  Philofo- 
phy herfdf  from  affirming — ^he  boy  has  /aid  the 
X 3 truth 
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truth — or  from  applauding  the  juflice  he  has 
rendered  your  majefliy. 

ly  like  you,  do  not  think  it  is  the  love  of  phi- 
lofophy  which  has  infpired  the  C^far  Jofeph  with 
fo  many  projefls  againft  monks,  priefts,  and  the 
court  of  Rome.  I imagine  thefe  projeds  do  but 
conceal  intercfls  of  greater  magnitude,  which 
will  foon  burft  forth  ; and,  notwithftanding  my 
diforder,  and  my  age  of  fixty-four,  I do  not  de- 
fpair  but  that  I (hall  one  day  behold  the  emperor 
truly  king  of  the  Romans;  and  the  fucceffor  of 
Saint  Peter  reduced  to  be  no  more  than  bifhop 
of  Rome. 

Unfortunately,  fire,  for  the  progrefs  ofreafon, 
priefts  ftill  preferve,  in  kingdoms  not  under  the 
Auftrian  power,  an  influence  which  muft  ever  be 
prejudicial  to  knowledge.  Would  your  majefty 
believe  that  the  archbifhop  of  Paris,  who  by 
way  of  parenthefls  is  now  dying  with  the  dropfy, 
has  demanded  that  the  word  prieftsy  in  new 
plays,  Ihould  not  be  pronounced,  and  that  he 
has  obta.ned  his  requeft  ? The  confcience  of 
thefe  people  accufes  them,  and  they  think,  when 
evil  is  faid  of  priefts,  of  any  religion,  they 
themfelves  are  unt^ierflood.  They  refemble  the 
drunken  footman,  in  the  comedy,  who,  hearing 
the  word  rafeal  pronounced,  with  great  fimpli- 

ciUh 
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city,  fays — Rafcal ! This  man  knows  me  I 
find/’ The  following  line  has  been  re- 

trenched from  a new  piece,  the  plot  of  which 
relates  to  the  fourteenth  century,  during  the 
times  of  the  emperor  Louis  of  Bavaria  and  John 
XXII. 

Le facerdoce  altler  lutte  centre  V empire.  * 

Yet  this  line  only  relates  a fact,  which  unfor- 
tunately was  but  too  true,  of  that  deplorable 
a^ra.  Thus,  though  our  young,  fage,  and  vir- 
tuous monarch  place  no  confidence  in  prieft  , 
though  acquainted  with  all  the  eviiof  which  they 
are  capable,  his  authority  is  unworthily  abufed 
to  conceal  from  the  people,  if  pofhble,  that 
priefls  have  long  been  the  grcatefl;  enemies  of 
kings,  and  that  they  are  fo  ftill ; for,  when  they 
fay  the  royal  authority  originates  in  God,  it  is 
becaufe  they  imagine  themfelves  the  reprefen- 
tatives  of  God ; and  thus  every  endeavour 
to  fhackle  the  mofh  legitimate  authority,  when 
it  fltall  counteradl  their  view^s. 

I hear  that,  fix  months  ago,  a wretched  w^o- 
man  was  burnt,  for  the  herefy  of  quietifm  f,  in 

Spain. 

* The  proud  priefthood  wreftles  with  the  empire, 
f The  quietifts  were  the  followers  of  Molinos,  a Spanifh 
prieft.  Their  opinions  were  that  it  was  firft  neceftary  to 
pafs  through  the  purgative  life,  or  the  obedience  infpired  by 
the  fear  of  heU.  The  foul  after  this  was  finally  to  obtain  pcrfe(?l 
X 4 reft, 
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Spain.  How  horrid,  yet  how  ftupid,  is  fiich  an 
ad  ! But  Spain  crouches  under  the  mofl:  con- 
temptible ignorance.  Of  this  the  late  ill  fuccefs 
of  the  nation,  before  Gibraltar,  is  a melancholy 
inftance. 

I read  the  anfwerof  your  majefty  to  M.  Du- 
bois, fuch  as  you  were  pleafed  to  write.  He  is 
penetrated  with  gratitude  by  this  anfwer ; but, 
though  he  feel  your  majefty  cannot  promife  to 
employ  him  without  having  firft  put  him  to  the 
proof,  the  fear  that  he  Ihould  not  after  trial 
prove  fuitable  to  your  majefty,  and  the  fttuation 
in  which  fuch  a misfortune  would  leave  him, 
will  not  allow  him  to  be  at  the  expence  of  the 
journey,  under  this  uncertainty.  He  likewife 
perfectly  feels  that  your  majefty  cannot  be  at 
fuch  an  expence,  without  knowing  of  what  ufe 
he  may  be  ; he  therefore,  with  the  utmoft  re- 
gret, renounces  the  honour  which  he  for  a mo- 
ment flattered  himfelf  he  Ihould  enjoy. 

I am.  Are,  this  year,  as  I have  been  every 
other,  with  the  moft  tender  veneration,  &c. 

reft,  and  only  contemplate  its  God  ; but  neither  aft,  think, 
nor  wilh  more.  It  was  but  the  receptacle  of  divine  grace, 
yhich  impelled  it  as  it  pleafed  and  how  it  pleafed.  T, 
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LETTER  CCXVIII. 

From  the  King, 

January  23,  17S2. 

J RECEIVED  your  letter  on  the  feventh 
®f  January,  and  the  multiplicity  of  affairs  I had 
to  tranfadt  obliged  me  to  defer  an  anfwer  till 
now,  when  I am  returned  to  my  philofophic 
afylum.  Do  not  imagine  that  the  Chriftmas 
caroufals  have  in  the  lead  difturbed  me. 
Thefe  pleafures  are  no  longer  of  any  worth  at 
my  time  of  life,  when  the  man  is  dead  to  the 
world,  when  the  ice  of  age  has  extinguifhed  the 
fire  of  youth,  and  when  vegetation  fucceeds  to 
adtive  life.  In  fuch  a date  of  apathy,  it  is  diffi- 
cult to  imagine  that  an  old  man  can,  at  a dif- 
tance,  renovate  an  ardour  for  the  dudy  of  the 
belles  lettres ; and  the  lefs  fo  becaufe  the  genius 
of  the  French  nation  is  the  bed  encouragement 
to  this  dudy.  Palm-trees  (hoot  up,  in  France, 
as  on  the  banks  of  the  Ganges ; but,  with  us, 
they  are  hot-houfe  plants. 

A young  fcholar  may  no  doubt  be  indulged 
in  the  ufe  of  hyperbole,  without  which  praife 
could  not  exid.  I have  fometimes  employed 
it  myfelf ; and,  for  that  very  reafon,  hold  it  in 
4 very 


314  POSTHUMOUS  WORKS. 

very  little  eftimation.  In  my  youth,  I wrote  a 
panegyric  on  a fiioe-maker,  whom  I took  occa- 
lion  to  raife  to  a level  with  that  emperor  whom 
Pliny  fo  magnificently  celebrates.  The  ima- 
gination indulges  itfelf  in  fuch  fportive  Tallies, 
and  fo  eafily  rifes  to  the  fuperlative  that  the 
height  of  praife  fometimes  becomes  the  height 
of  ridicule. 

But  let  us  leave  panegyric,  and  fpeak  of  the 
projedds  of  the  Ca^far  Jofeph.  You  loave  heard 
no  doubt  that  poor  Brafchi,  to  avert  the  ftorm 
with  which  the  holy  fee  is  threatened,  had  de- 
termined  to  repair  to  Vienna,  that  he  might 
foften  Ctsfar,  and  fupport,  over  his  Teutonic  and 
Hungarian  flock,  that  plenitude  of  power  which 
had  been  confided  to  him  by  the  holy  Peter. 
To  this  Jofeph  anfwered  that  his  holincfs  might 
come  to  Vienna,  if  he  pleafed  ; but  that  he 
ihould  neverthelefs  put  his  projedl  into  execu- 
tion. Whether  the  tiara  will  humble  itfelf  be- 
fore the  Imperial  crown,  or  not,  is  ftill  to  be 
known.  To  avenge  the  emperors,  Frederic  II, 
and  Henry,  it  is  necefiary  the  pope  flrould  be 
received,  at  Vienna,  as  the  emperor  formerly 
was  at  Canoffe.  Then  would  the  honour  of  the 
throne,  and  that  of  the  laity,  be  redeemed  from 
cpifcopal  defpotifm.  Yet  the  voice  of  compaf- 
fion,  which  fpeak s in  favour  of  the  unfortunate. 
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is  heard  in  my  heart,  which  tells  me  it  was  Hil- 
debrand who  fliould  have  been  puniflied,  and 
not  a poor  pontiff  who,  far  from  doing  ill,  is 
clearing  the  Pontine  marflies.  Infolence  excites 
difguft,  weaknefs  pity.  None  but  the  cowardly 
revenge  themfelves  on  the  vanquiflied ; and  of 
the  number  of  thefe  I am  not.  I leave  the  whore 
of  Babylon  to  feat  herfelf  quietly  on  her  feven 
hills ; provided  (lie  abandon  her  dogmatical  de- 
cifions,  and  preach  charity,  I fhould  be  as  little 
her  enemy  as  that  of  the  Dalai  Lama,  who  fits  in 
flate  at  Thibet. 

I know  not  whether  the  quietifts  be  burnt,  at 
Madrid  ; or  whether  mourning  be  worn  at  Lif- 
bon,  becaufe  the  hofl:  has  been  fholen ; but  I 
hear,  and  I congratulate  you  on  the  event,  the 
archbifliop  of  Paris  is  dead.  This  Beaumont 
was  not  of  fo  much  worth  as  the  advocate,  Elias 
de  Beaumont.  The  bilhop  was  a bear,  led  in 
a firing  by  an  ex-jefuit ; who  invented  for  him, 
and  didlated,  all  the  facerdotal  abfurdities  which 
he  put  in  a6l.  The  bigot  ought  to  praife  Hea- 
ven to  find  the  word  priefl  flillin  ufe;  it  would 
be  much  worfe  for  him,  were  it  to  be  heard  no 
more.  But  this  were  a fuppofition  that  man 
might  hereafter  become  reafonable ; which  to 
me  appears  impofiible,  confidering  the  world’s 
propenfity. 


You 
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You  mud  not  wonder  I wiflied  to  fpeak  to 
M.  Dubois,  previous  to  entering  into  an  agree- 
ment. You  cannot  imagine  what  caravans  of 
literary  infers  arrive  here,  of  which  it  is  difficult 
to  get  rid ; and  efpecially  becaufe  the  vermin 
fwarm  moft  in  Poland.  For  this  reafon,  the 
fieur  Dubois  having  refided  in  that  kingdom 
into  which  men  of  merit  feldom  find  their  way, 
unfavourable  prejudices  have  been  conceived, 
which  could  only  be  removed  by  proving  their 
falfehood  from  experience. 

I have  feen  moft  of  our  academicians.  Some 
of  them  talk  to  me  of  a new  planet ; others  of 
another  comet ; and  I am  waiting,  till  they  fhall 
decide  its  fate,  that  I may  pay  it  all  due  honours. 
M.  de  la  Grange  calculates,  calculates,  and  cal- 
culates, curves  as  many  as  you  plcafe.  M. 
Formey  writes  panegyrics.  Achard  makes  ex- 
periments on  phiogifton.  Weguelin  is  ftudying 
which  way  the  thirty  years  war  might  have  been 
fooner  terminated ; and  I am  doing  nothing, 
but  praying  for  your  prefervation,  curling  your 
nephritic  malady,  and  wiQiing  for  the  re-efta- 
blilhment  of  peace  in  Europe. 

On  which  I pray,  &c. 
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LETTER  CCXIX. 

From  the  King, 

February  24,  1782. 

Good  heavens,  my  dear  Anaxagoras, 
what  a bundle  of  philofophy  have  you  fent  me ! 
The  firft  volume  contains  the  refutation  of  ab- 
furd  fyftems,  which  are  felf  dcftru(5tive,  and 
which  do  not  deferve  fuch  multitudes  of  words 
to  reduce  them  to  dull.  The  ftyle  is  too  decla- 
matory, and  unfuitable  to  philofophic  fubjeds  ; 
which  whoever  would  treat  on  ought  to  be  me- 
thodical, and  to  have  much  logic,  and  perfpi- 
cacity. 

But,  mercy  on  me  ! What  fhall  I fay  to  the 
fecond  volume  ? What ! Are  there  people  mad 
enough  to  raife  fyftems  in  the  eighteenth  cen- 
tury, and  create  a world  according  to  their 
whims,  without  having  firft  examined  whether 
the  world  be  not  eternal,  and  whether  that 
dodrine  be  not  much  more  probable  than  to 
give  it  a beginning?  What  a chaos  is  this  fyf- 
tem  ! An  endeavour  to  raife  the  vortices  of  Def- 
cartes  from  the  dead,  and  very  awkwardly  mix 
them  up  with  the  Newtonian  philofophy.  If 
there  be  any  vacancy  in  the  mad-houfes  of  Paris, 

fend 
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fend  your  philofopher  there  as  foon  as  poffible  | 
for  there  he  will  be  feated  on  his  throne. 

The  man  who  would  tilt  with  Newton  muft 
be  armed  at  all  points,  and  firmly  feated  in  his 
faddle;  but  your  French  hero  would  by  the 
mofl;  trifling  fhock  be  unhorfed,  and  lie  proflrate 
in  the  dufl.  Take  my  advice;  let  us  confide 
in  experiment ; let  reafon  be  the  fuperintendent 
of  our  philofophic  ftudies,  and  let  not  imagina- 
tion extend  beyond  the  fphere  of  poetry. 

The  work  has  put  me  in  an  ill  humour,  and 
I have  wifhed  to  unburthen  my  griefs  in  your  bo- 
fom ; that,  however  little,  the  load  might  be  light- 
ened. I before  had  the  gout,  the  rheumatifm,  a 
rafh,  and  the  fever ; and  the  abfurdities  you  have 
fent  me  have  almoft  put  an  end  to  my  exiflence. 
Of  all  difeafes  that  of  reafoning  ill  is  the  mofl 
mortal,  when  it  attacks  a brain  that  revolts  at 
iionfenfe.  For  the  love  of  God,  if  your  French 
writers  bring  forth  fuch  abortions,  do  not  afflict 
me  with  them  ! Let  me  depart  in  peace,  from 
this  world,  without  difgufting  me  by  the  dull 
abfurdities  of  authors,  who  fuppofe  themfelves 
philofophers  and  who  are  only  vifionaries,  ena- 
moured of  their  own  lunatic  illufions. 

On  which  I ptay,  8cc. 
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LETTER  CCXX. 

From  M.  D" Alemlert, 

SIRE,  ' Paris,  March  i,  17S2. 

I HAVE  had  many  apprelienfions,  well 
or  ill  founded,  but  continually  great,  concerning 
your  health,  fince  the  lad;  letter  I received  from 
your  majefty.  My  German  correfpondents  Lave 
informed  me  it  was  not  good,  and  that  it  has  at 
leaft  fulfered  fom.e  alteration,  during  the  fevere 
winter  which  is  faid  to  have  vifited  the  norths 
Fortunately  the  baron  von  Goltz  has  calmed  my 
fears,  and  has  alTured  me  your  majefty  is  as  well 
as  can  be  wifhed.  I have  therefore  only  to  ref- 
tify  my  fatisfadion  and  joy.  This  confolation 
rewards  me  for  the  contrarieties  to  which  my  poor 
machine  is  fubjeded,  and  which  even  begin  to 
make  me  believe  it  will  perhaps  foon  be  necef- 
fary  to  pack  up,  and  begone ; but  health,  and 
life  itfelf,  to  me  are  nothing,  while  I have  no 
fears  for  thofe  of  your  majefty. 

Your  bounty  to  the  young  ftudent,  whom  I 
took  the  liberty  to  recommend,  has  increafed 
the  emulation  and  ardour  which  this  interefting 
youth  had  before  (hewn.  Fie  has,  for  five 
months,  continually  been  at  the  head  of  his 

clafs. 
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clafs,  and  will  ufe  every  effort  to  prove  himfelf 
worthy  of  the  favours  which  your  majefty  has 
been  pleafcd  to  confer  on  his  riling  talents. 

What  your  majefty  has  done  me  the  honour 
to  write,  relative  to  the  difpute  between  C^efar 
and  the  moft  holy  father,  is  full  of  reafon,  hu- 
manity, and  juftice;  The  poor  prieft,  who  now 
drains  the  Pontine  marlhes,  is  certainly  no  parti- 
cipator in  the  follies  of  Gregory  VII.  Innocent 
IV,  and  a multitude  of  his  predeceflbrs.  But 
almighty  juftice  has  made  all  mankind  account- 
able for  the  lins  of  an  individual ; and  imperial 
juftice  will  render  one  accountable  for  the  lins 
of  many.  We  have  here  read  the  monkilli 
remonftrances  of  the  prieft,  who  is  eledor  of 
Treves,  and  the  very  military  anfwer  of  Ca^far 
Jofeph.  I know  not  whether  I be  or  be  not 
miftaken,  but  I do  not  think  Csefar  will  ftop 
here.  Thefe  preliminaries  feem  to  be  what  is 
called  Ikirmillftng  before  battle.  Unfortunately, 
for  holy  Peter,  there  is  great  odds  in  the  match. 
All  the  bilhops  of  the  provinces  of  C^efar,  whe- 
ther from  policy  or  pleafure  at  no  longer  being 
dependent  on  Rome,  are  apparently  very  fub- 
miliive  to  the  imperial  mandates.  They  would 
be  every  where  the  fame,  had  monarchs  the  wit 
to  fay — Such  is  my  will — to  animals  that  are  ex- 
ceedingly reftive  when  entreated,  but  very  gentle 
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when  commanded.  The  holy  father  would  con- 
fole  himfelf  for  his  Germanic  difaflers,  with  the 
fubmiffion  of  an  Italian,  the  fidelity  of  a Span- 
iard, and  the  catholicity  of  a Frenchman ; for 
we  fliall  not  very  fuddenly  ceafe  to  have  the 
honour  to  be  exceedingly  catholic ; nor  will  the 
Italians  ceafe  to  be  exceedingly  fubmiffive,  or 
the  Spaniards  to  be  equally  faithful. 

The  Spaniards  however,  in  defpite  of  their 
inquifition,  have  lately  taken  Port  Mahon.  In 
my  opinion  they  are  more  fortunate  than  fage  ; 
and  the  Engliili  are  fomewhat  more  inept  than 
they  were  in  the  times  of  Marlborough,  and  Pitt. 
People  begin  to  believe  that  thefe  Spaniards, 
notwithftanding  their  fucceffive  blunders  at  the 
camp  of  St.  Roch,  will  at  lafl  take  Gibraltar; 
which  place,  it  muft  be  owned,  faces  them  with 
a grin  fomewhat  more  horrible  than  that  of  Port 
Mahon.  The  camp  at  St.  Roch  appears  to  me 
to  be  as  little  effedtual  as  the  armed  neutrality, 
the  ferious  efforts  of  which  have  hitherto  been 
in  vain  expeded  to  reprefs  Englilh  infolence. 
It  would  do  better  ftill  could  it  bring  the  Eng- 
lifh  to  determine  on  peace,  which  they  have  as 
much  need  of  as  we  have.  But  I fear,  fire,  this 
peace  is  not  fo  near  as  it  were  to  be  wifhed. 

Our  politicians  of  the  Thuilleries,  who  feldom 
know  what  they  fay,  fpeak  of  a threatened  inva- 

voL.  XT  I.  Y fion 


322  POSTHUMOUS  WORKS. 

ilon  of  the  provinces  of  the  venerable  fnltan,  on 
the  part  of  two  of  your  neighbours.  It  would 
be  pleafant,  fliould  Csefar  at  once  undertake  to 
expel  both  the  pope  and  the  great  turk.  This 
to  me  would  be  a fubjed  of  much  indifferencCj 
provided  the  repofe  of  your  majefty  remain  un- 
difturbed,  for  I wifli  you  nothing  but  repofe. 
Who  can  affirm  you  have  any  need  of  renown  ? 

The  planet,  or  cornet^  which  has  long  been 
feen  in  the  heavens,  perhaps  forebodes  great 
political  events.  Unfortunately  there  is  no  cer- 
tainty that  it  is  a comet ; without  which,  as  your 
majefty  well  knows,  it  would  not  have  the  ho- 
nour to  forebode  fo  much  even  as  rain,  or  fair 
weather.  It  is  vehemently  fufpeded  to  be  a 
poor  planet,  the  fmallnefs  and  diftance  of  which 
have  hitherto  kept  it  in  obfcurity.  More  time 
is  yet  necelfary  for  aftronomers  to  afcertain  its 
rank,  and,  according  to  the  phrafe,  allot  it  a 
houfe. 

In  the  mean  time,  fire,  take  care  of  yourfelf, 
and  deign  to  continue  your  bounty  toward  me, 
and  to  receive  the  homage  of  that  profound  re- 
fpedl  with  which  I (hall  be,  to  the  end  of  life,  &c* 


LET^ 
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From  the  King, 

March  17,  1782.* 

Y OUR  information,  concerning  my  ftate 
bf  health,  was  more  true  than  you  feem  to  fup- 
pofe.  I have  had  a fevere  fit  of  the  gout  in  my 
right  hand  and  foot ; and,  as  good  refults  from 
evil,  my  inability  to  ufe  my  right  hand  has  made 
me  have  recourfe  to  my  left,  with  which  I have 
learned  to  write  legibly.  This  employment,  and 
patience,  are  all  the  benefits  I have  derived  from 
my  lafi:  illnefs.  I recal  to  mind  the  fage  pre- 
cepts of  the  Portico;  though  I did  not  exclaim^ 
in  the  moment  of  pain,  like  Pofidonius — Oh 
Gout  ! Do  what  thou  wilt,  I never  will 
confefs  that  thou  art  an  evil.’’  I am  fatisfied 
with  fupporting  pain  without  complaining,  or 
denying  its  exiftence. 

I am  forry  to  hear  you  have  fuffered  by  the 
gravel,  while  1 have  been  confined  by  the  gout. 
Of  this  we  muft  accufe  age.  Time,  which  has 
deftroyed  the  temple  of  Jupiter  at  the  Capitol, 
and  left  no  veftige  of  the  tower  of  Babel,  whofe 
head,  as  you  know,  was  in  the  clouds ; time,  I 
fay,  will  much  more  eafily  debilitate,  and  fret 
Y ^ away, 


32.4  POSTHUMOUS  WORKS. 

away,  fprings  fo  fragile  as  are  thofe  which  give 
motion  to  the  human  body.  Y et  does  the  clay, 
of  which  we  are  manufadured,  longer  refift  de- 
ftrudion  than  iron  itfelf,  notwithftanding  its 
hardnefs.  You  mufi:  know  1 inquired  how  long 
clocks,  which  are  placed  in  church  fteeples,  re- 
main before  they  are  worn  out,  and  was  told,  to 
my  great  afton Kliment,  they  muft  be  entirely 
renewed  once  in  twenty  years.  Rufl:  eats  the 
parts,  and  occafions  the  fprings  to  break,  by 
which  motion  is  flopped;  for  this  reafon  we 
two,  who  have  been  impertinent  enough  to  live 
longer  than  the  duration  of  three  clocks  of  iron, 
ought  not  to  think  it  ftrange  that  the  machine  is 
out  of  order,  and  that  its  infirmities  prefage  ap- 
proaching difiblution. 

All  things  inform  us  of  the  reign  of  mutability, 
over  the  globe.  Rome,  imperious  and  apoftolic 
Rome,  is  finking  under  her  rebellious  children, 
who  refiife  obedience,  uncloifler  the  cuculati^ 
appropriate  their  goods  and  chattels  to  them- 
felves,  and  infolently  fhake  off  the  yoke  of  pur- 
gatory. Chrifl’s  earthly  vicar  is  going  to  Vienna, 
to  make  honourable  amends  at  the  foot,  of  the 
Imperial  throne ; and  you  every  where  hear 
heretics  exclaiming — Rightly  did  we  fay  that 

the  whore  of  Babylon  was  not  infallible ; were 

Brafchi  fo  he  would  not  be  guilty  of  the  folly 

of 
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of  fo  ineffedual  and  fo  ill-timed  a fte-p.”  For 
my  part,  heretic  though  I be,  I pity  the  Abbe 
of  the  fouth,  as  the  prince  de  Ligne  calls  him, 
feeing  him  thus  in  his  prefent  defolate  fituation  ; 
he  falls  the  vi6lim  of  the  audacious  effrontery  of 
his  predecellbrs. 

The  abbe  Raynal  fuffers  a fimilar  fate.  He 
is,  at  prefent,  in  one  of  the  fearful  dungeons  of 
the  Baftille  ; after  having,  fcarcely  fix  months 
ago,  been  feated  befide  the  Ctefar  Jofeph,  and 
dining  in  company  with  the  monarch  at  Spa. 
I thought  that  to  have  converfed,  once  during 
life,  with  a capu/  orbis,  was  a fufficient  fafeguard 
againfl  opprobrium.  But  it  feems  that,  in  this 
perverfe  age,  there  is  no  place  of  refuge  for  the 
ignoble  againfl  the  caprice  of  fortune.  Oh, 
Solomon  ! Wert  thou  to  revifit  earth,  thou 
wouldfl  of  need  confefs  many  new  things  have 
happened,  in  our  days,  which  thou  didft  neither 
fee  nor  forefee,  and  which  will  be  productive  of 
many  others. 

With  reafon  do  I abandon  the  future  to  vague 
chance ; all  I require,  from  our  good  mother 
Nature,  is  the  prefervation  of  the  fage  Anaxa- 
goras ; and  to  their  evil  deftiny  I commit  Braf- 
chi,  Raynal,  the  fucceffors  of  Kouli»Kan,  the 
fons  of  Loyola;  the  capuchins,  and  the  Englifli, 

On  which  I prav,  &c. 

. Y3 
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LETTER  CCXXIL 
From  the  King, 

March  23,  1782. 

No,  my  dear  Anaxagoras,  my  philofo- 
phic  zeal  did  not  vent  itfelf  againft  you,  who 
^re  a true  fage,  but  againft  thofe  blockheads 
who,  affuming  the  fpecious  title  pf  philofophers, 
take  upon  themfelves  to  create  a world  according 
to  their  whutis,  and  at  the  conclufion  too  of  the 
eighteenth  century.  I had  taken  it  for  granted, 
from  the  progrefs  of  good  fenfe,  that  fcjence 
would  at  leaft  have  undeceived  thofe  who  fcru- 
tinife  nature^  relative  to  former  abfurd  opinions, 
on  the  origin  which  folly  has  attributed  to  thp 
world.  But  our  author  haughtily  enters  the  lifts, 
and  overturns  every  fyftem  he  attacks,  efpecially 
that  of  Buffon.  Whenever  I find  my  gentleman 
erefling  his  own  hypothefis,  by  a capricious  and 
incompatible  mixture  of  that  of  Defcartes  and 
that  of  Newton,  and  perceive  him  creating  and 
arranging  the  univerfe  by  his  almighty  word,  in- 
ftead  of  admiring  this  potent  creator,  I confign 
him  to  the  hofpital  for  lunatics. 

Whoever  has  well  examined  the  fubjedt  muft 
allow  that,  if  we  pay  refped  to  the  fundamental 

axioms 
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axioms  of  reafon,  we  cannot  of  neceffity  but  ad- 
mit the  eternity  of  the  earth.  The  fyftem  of 
creation  is  encumbered  at  every  ftep  by  abfurdi- 
ties ; the  ex  nihilo  nihil  eft ^ which  all  antiquity 
refpedied,  muft  be  denied ; we  muft:  perfuade 
ourfelves  that  an  incorporeal  being,  though  o£ 
fuch  we  can  form  no  idea,  has  produced,  and 
aded  upon,  without  coming  into  contact  with, 
rnatter  ^ two  contradidory  opinions  muft  be  af- 
fociated  ; the  one  that  God  is  good,  and  perfed, 
and  the  other  that  he  has  been  pleafed  to  create 
a deteftable  world.  The  philofopher  of  Bed- 
lam defpifesfuch  trifling  difficulties;  he  daringly 
bounds  over  the  abyfs  of  incomprehenfibility ; 
but  the  rays  of  truth  melt  his  artificial  wings,  and 
he,  like  Icarus,  is  plunged  into  an  ocean  of  con- 
tradidlions,  in  which  the  little  good  fenfe  that 
was  left  him  is  drowned.  Forgive  me  this  ra- 
ther too  poetical  a comparifon,  which  is  a little 
in  the  ftyle  of  Balzac ; but  you  will  read  it  with 
indulgence,  when  you  refled  that,  full  of  the 
declamations  of  the  Parifian  creator,  and  with 
my  imagination  heated  by  his  ftyle,  fome  trifling 
imitation  has  efcaped  me  in  this  letter. 

All  here  is  tranquillity  ; we  create  nothing, 
but  fatisfy  ourfelves  with  enjoying  that  which 
is  created  ; and,  while  the  emperor  is  wrangling 
with  the  pope,  and  you  with  the  Englifh,  I,  like 
Y 4 Diogenes, 
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Diogenes,  roll  my  tub,  that  I may  not  be  fingu-^ 
lar  in  indolence. 

On  which  I pray.  See. 


LETTER  CCXXIII. 

From  the  King, 

April  26,  1782, 

N O,  my  dear  Anaxagoras,  you  have  not 
entered  into  the  fpirit  of  my  letter.  God  forbid 
that  I fliould  be  angry  with  you,  for  having  fent 
me  this  new  fyftem  of  philofophy.  A fage, 
like  you,  is  in  no  wife  concerned  in  what  en- 
flamed  my  zeal.  I have  been  in  a paflion  with 
the  author  only,  I cannot  pardon  him  for  having, 
at  the  end  of  the  eighteenth  century,  attempted 
to  depart  from  experiment,  and  wander  in  the 
labyrinth  of  chimera,  which  his  imagination  had 
conjured  up.  What  will  become  of  Philofophy, 
if  we  leave  the  fage  path  which  has  been  traced 
out  for  her,  and  Ihould  we  deprive  her  of  the 
ftafF  of  analogy,  and  of  that  of  experiment,  by 
which  to  find  her  road  ? Should  the  book  of 
this  madman  become  fefhionablc,  we  fhould 
immediately  have  a number  of  young  lunatics, 
who  would  but  retail  their  paradoxes,  that  they 

might 
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might  gain  readers.  Philofophy  wouldj  as  foi*T 
merly  in  Athens,  fall  into  the  hands  of  fophifts; 
and  to  the  moil  evident  truths  an  obfcure  jargon 
would  be  fubftituted,  and  metaphyfical  and  tor-^ 
tured  phrafes,  by  which  France  would  again  b^ 
plunged  in  ignorance. 

I have  an  affedion  for  the  age  in  which  I was 
born,  and  I abhor  whatever  threatens,  once  more, 
to  hurry  its  fuccefibrs  into  barbarifin.  When 
ambitious  monks  perfecute  philofophers,  and 
rife  in  oppofition  to  truths  that  have  been  beft 
demonftrated  by  the  apoftles  of  reafon,  they  do 
not  meet  my  approbation.  Yet  I perceive  they 
ad  according  to  principles  of  intereft,  by  which 
they  are  incited  to  lord  it  over  mankind.  But 
when  pretended  philofophers  themfelves  fap  the 
foundation  of  the  moft  acknowledged  truths, 
when  they  degrade  philofophy  as  much  as  they 
are  able,  and  when  they  conjure  up  the  errors 
of  our  anceftors,  thefe  things  indeed  are  unpar- 
donable. This  was  what  flirred  up  my  bile ; 
and  whoever  delight  to  fee  mankind  enlight- 
ened will,  when  they  read  this  book,  feel  like 
fenfations  of  indignation  rife  againfl  its  author. 

You  tell  me  of  another  book,  which  you  have 
had  the  goodnefs  to  fend  me,  but  which  I have 
not  yet  received.  I requeft  you  would  thank 
the  perfons  who  have  been  pleafed  to  prefent  it 
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to  me.  The  reputation  of  the  college  of  Maza« 
rin  has  long  been  eftablifhed.  The  Jefuits  had 
able  profeifors.  Rhetoric  was  treated  in  a fu- 
perior  manner  at  Port-Royal.  Pafcal,  Racine, 
Arnaud  and  Nicole  were  people  of  great  merit, 
and  pupils  of  that  fchool.  I could  wifh,  for  the 
confolation  of  my  old  age,  I might  fee  fome  plants 
fprout  up,  fuch  as  fltould  fuppiy  thofe  by  whom 
the  laft  century  was  honoured.  Great  men  feem 
to  die  childlefs ; I could  wifh  there  were  a race  of 
fuperior  fouls,  whofc  defcendants  might  incef- 
fantly  fill  up  the  vacant  places. 

But  what  matters  it  to  me  ? 1 fliall  foon  be  gone, 
I have  enjoyed  the  pure  ore  of  the  age  of  Louis 
XIV.  and  I thank  Heaven  for  having  fent  me  into 
the  world  at  fuch  a time.  That  we  may  comfort 
ourfelves  refpeding  the  future,  it  is  neceflary  to 
fay — when  I am  gone  another  deluge.  The  world 
is  a theatre  of  perpetual  viciffitude,  the  fcene  of 
which  is  eternally  changing.  Here  arts,  fciences, 
and  empires  rife ; and  there  barbarifin  fucceeds  to 
learning,  and  to  the  potentates  whole  thrones  are 
trampled  in  the  duft. 

You  French  folks  are  not  idle.  You  are  Tap- 
ping the  foundations  of  the  Britifii  throne,  with 
tolerable  fuccefs.  The  Englifii  nation,  faid  to 
be  fo  profound,  has  had  fuperficial  minifters, 
who  have  ftript  it  of  its  fuperfluous  wealth, 

which 
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which  it  turned  to  abufe,  and  occafioned  it  to 
lofe  polTefiions  which  were  but  its  burthen.  They 
have  bravely  laboured  for  its  abafement,  intend- 
ing^ no  doubt,  to  temper  the  excefs  to  which  in 
carried  its  haughtinefs,  and  the  difdain  in  which 
it  had  held  the  reft  of  Europe.  A hundred 
years  hence,  he,  among  our  cotemporaries,  who 
fliould  rife  from  the  dead,  would  no  longer 
know  our  continent.  In  the  mean  time,  I wilh 
you  health,  profperity,  and  content. 

On  which  I pray,  8c: c. 


LETTER  CCXXIV. 

From  M,  D' Alembert, 

SIRE,  Paris,  May  3,  17S2. 

I RECEIVED,  alrnoft  at  the  fame  time, 
the  two  letters  your  majefty  was  pleafed  to 
write  to  me,  in  anfwer  to  two  letters  which  I had 
the  honour  to  addrefs  to  your  majefty.  By  the 
firft  of  the  anfwers  your  majefty  has  deigned  to 
fend,  I perceive  you  have  this  winter  been  at- 
tacked, as  you  have  been  alrnoft  every  preceding- 
winter,  by  that  accurfed  gout  which,  while  it 
2^  made 
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made  you  fufFer  with  the  patience  of  Epidletus, 
did  not  prevent  you  from  being  as  merry  as  De- 
mocritus ; yet  without  having  indulged  in  the 
ftoic  and  abfurd  pride  of  not  regarding  gout 
as  an  evil.  I lately  read  the  morals  of  Epide- 
tus,  which  are  too  gigantic  for  nature,  and 
formed  for  imaginary  men^.  Of  this  fine  dif- 
play,  which  is  fo  ill  adapted  to  our  feeble  na- 
ture, I fay  as  our  good  La  Fontaine,  convert 
though  he  was  to  the  vicar  of  his  parifh,  faid  of 
the  epiftles  of  St.  Paul,  to  his  confeflbr — Your 

Saint  Paul  is  no  man  for  me/’ 

The  philofophy  of  your  majefty  is  more  true, 
becaufe  it  is  more  fuitable  to  human  nature,  and 
more  worthy  of  the  real  fage ; who  fees  evil  and 
good  fuch  as  they  are,  who  enjoys  the  latter, 
and  endures  the  former,  without  felf-praife,  or 
murmuring  at  his  fate.  I profit  according  to 
the  beft  of  my  abilities  by  the  lefibns,  and  efpe- 
cially  by  the  example,  of  your  majefty;  and, 
when  my  difeafe  makes  me  recoiled  pain  is 
no  joke,  again  and  again  read  the  letters  of  the 
philofophic  king,  in  which  I find  eafe  and  con- 
folation.  His  holinefs  then  is  at  length  at  Vi- 
enna, adminiftering  the  facrament  to  C^efar, 

^ Let  not  the  young  reader  take  this  for  granted.  T. 

who 
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U'ho  laughs  at  him,  and  who  will  fend  him  back 
as  wife  as  he  came.  He  has  had  no  other  fa- 
tisfadion  than  that  of  fuflfering  the  capuchins, 
and  pretty  women,  to  kifs  his  mule,  and  of  be- 
ftowing  plenty  of  benedidions  on  the  mob. 
Would  that  Gregory  VII.  and  the  emperor 
Henry  IV.  were  fpedators  of  the  fight ; would 
they  faw  the  progrefs  which  reafon  has  made, 
during  a period  of  feven  hundred  years.  That 
the  period  is  long  I grant ; dill  however  reafon 
has  been  progreffive ; like  the  hour  hand  of  a 
watch,  without  any  fenhble  motion,  it  has  con- 
tinually advanced  and.  now  bids  fair  to  complete 
its  revolution.  Let  the  holy  Roman -apoftolic 
and  catholic  church  beware  of  the  conclufion  of 
thefe  events ; I know  not  whether  the  fuccefibr 
of  Saint  Peter  have  alfumed  to  himfelf  the  title 
of  the  Abbe  of  the  South,  during  his  travels, 
but,  in  my  opinion,  he  has  made  this  excellent 
journey  to  go  in  fearch,  according  to  the  pro- 
verb, of  noon  at  two  o’clock 

Your  majefty  has  not  been  informed  of  the 
exad  truth,  relative  to  the  abbe  Raynal ; he 
has  indeed  been  condemned  by  our  lords  of  the 

* There  is  a play  upon  the  word  midi,  which  fignifies 
both  noon  and  the  fouth,  which  cannot  be  tranflated.  The 
French  proverb  is  however  preferved,  becaufe  the  fpirit  of  a, 
proverb  but  feldom  totally  evaporates  in  tranHation.  T. 

parliament, 
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parliament,  more  ignorant  than  the  Sorbonney 
and  more  intolerant  than  the  capuchins;  buty 
anticipating  the  dreadful  fentence,  the  abb6 
Uaynal  took  refuge  beyond  the  confines  of 
France.  He  is  neither  in  the  prifons  of  the 
Chatelet  nor  theBaflille;  but  in  fafety  atBrulTels, 
or  elfewhere ; for  he  is  faid  at  prefent  to  be  tra*- 
veiling  through  Germany,  and  that  he  has  even 
been  exceedingly  well  received  by  a venerable 
prelate,  the  eledlor  of  Mentz.  I imagine  he 
will  not,  during  his  journey,  forget  to  vifit  the 
philofophic  monarch,  who  better  deferves  vi- 
iiting  than  all  the  eledors,  and  even  all  the  Cse- 
fars.  Nor  do  I doubt  but  your  majefty  will  con- 
fole  him,  for  all  the  perfecutions  he  has  endured, 
from  fanaticifm.  The  fate  of  our  new  planet, 
or  comet,  is  Bill  undecided,  and  his  houje  is 
difficult  of  difcovery.  We  begin  to  believe 
however  that  a planet  he  wall  remain,  at  twice 
the  diftance  of  Saturn  from  the  fun,  and  per- 
forming his  revolution  in  eighty- two  years- 
Time  will  tell  us  more,  but  this  is  all  I can 
inform  your. majefty  of  at  prefent. 

What  do  you  fay  to  the  furrender  of  Port 
Mahon,  taken  almoft  without  ftriking  a blow, 
by  a general  of  no  great  abilities,  and  the  com- 
mander of  SpaniQi  foldiers  ? It  was  decreed  that 
this  place  fliould  be  taken  by  poor  generals ; 

by 
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by  Richelieu  firft,  and  next  by  Crillon.  This 
Crilloii  is  the  father  of  him  whom,  fome  years 
fince,  your  majefly  faw  at  Berlin,  with  the  prince 
de  Salm.  It  is  faid  the  fiege  of  Gibraltar  will 
be  committed  to  him,  but  he  may  find  this  a mor- 
fel  more  hard  of  digeftion.  We  mull  place  our 
hopes  however  in  providence,  and  efpecially  in 
the  Englifli  miniftry,  by  recollecting  the  accu- 
mulated blunders  they  are  guilty  of,  by  fea  and 
by  land.  May  like  blunders,  often  repeated, 
oblige  them  to  make  peace  ! For,  with  refpeCl  to 
ourfelves,  we  alk  nothing  more. 

Your  majefly  has  done  me  juflice  in  thinking 
me  very  innocent  of  the  fpleen  which  you  caught, 
by  reading  that  wretched  book  on  philofophy 
which  it  was  thought  proper  to  fend  you  as 
coming  from  me.  You  fhould  by  this  have  re- 
ceived another  book,  which  I have  had  the  ho- 
nour to  fend  you  ; but  have  taken  care  to  inform 
you  it  is  a book  not  proper  to  be  read  by  you  ; 
and  that  it  is  merely  a mark  of  refpeCl,  from 
the  univerfity  of  Paris,  where  the  philofophic 
monarch  is  held  in  admiration  ; and  a teflimony 
of  gratitude,  for  the  encouragement  you  have 
been  pleafed  to  give  to  one  of  her  ftudents. 

I am,  with  the  moft  profound  and  the  moft 
tender  refpeCV,  he. 


LET- 
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From  the  King, 

May  1 8,  1782. 

To  me  it  has  happened  as  to  you,  refped- 
ing  the  morality  of  the  ftoics,  which  I have  ad- 
mired, while  I have  been  grieved  that  their  very 
refpedable  fage  was  an  imaginary  being  of  rea- 
fon.  The  following  fine  line,  by  Voltaire,  is 
very  applicable  to  this  fubjedl.  1 

Tes  deJTins  font  d'un  homme^  et  tes  ^eeux  fo7it  d^un  Dleu 

Whatever  love  we  may  have  for  mankind,  no 
legiflator,  no  philofopher  can  ever  change  the 
nature  of  things.  It  is  probable  our  fpecies  muft 
necefiarily  be  fuch  as  we  find  it  to  be ; a flrange 
mixture  of  good  and  ill  qualities.  Education, 
and  fludy,  may  extend  the  fphere  of  our  know- 
ledge ; a good  government  may  form  hypo- 
crites, who  may  put  on  the  mafk  of  virtue  ; but 
never  will  cither  be  able  to  alter  the  nature 
of  the  mind.  I regard  man  as  a machine,  fub- 
je6l  to  fprings  that  dire6l  his  motions ; and  what 
we  call  wifdom,  or  reafon,  is  nothing  more  than 
the  fruit  of  experience,  which,  influencing  our 

* Thy  adls  are  human,  but  thy  thoughts  divine. 
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hopes  and  fears,  determines  our  adions.  This 
doclrine,  my  dear  Anaxagoras,  is  rather  humiliat- 
ing to  feif-love;  but,  unfortunately,  it  is  but 
too  true. 

Be  thefe  things  as  they  may  I efteem  the 
floics,  and  thank  the  fed,  with  a moll  grateful 
heart,  for  having  produced  fuch  men  as  Le- 
lius,  Cato  of  Utica,  Epidetus,  and  efpecially 
Marcus  Aurelius.  None  of  the  other  philofo- 
phic  feds  can  vaunt  of  fuch  difciples  ; and  I 
wiih,  for  the  good  of  Europe,  the  race  were  not 
extind.  It  is  vexatious  that  all  people  in  pain 
are  obliged  unequivocally  to  give  Zeno  the  lie; 
there  are  none  of  them  who  do  not  allow  that 
pain  is  a very  great  evil. 

I much  wiQi  our  good  mother  Nature  would 
difpenfe  with  putting  you  to  the  grievous  tallc 
of  producing  pyrcnees,  and  alps,  in  your  kid- 
nies ; yet  this  is  too  ferious  an  evil  to  be  joked 
with ; efpecially  while  you  fulTer,  you  whom 
ParnalTus,  and  all  thinking  beings,  wilb  to  fee 
live  eternally.  I therefore  hope  to  hear  that  this 
vile  difeafe  does  not  grow  worfe,  and  that  your 
friends  may  hatter  themfelves  they  may  fcill,  for 
many  years,  enjoy  your  company. 

What  lhall  I fay  to  you  of  the  holy  father  ? 
His  infallibility  is  loll,  lince  he  has  thought 
proper  to  go  to  Vienna,  there  to  be  a fpedator 
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of  his  own  degradation.  With  refpe£t  to  Au- 
ftria,  the  btifinefs  is  over ; but  you  French  peo- 
ple will  not  imitate  the  condudt  of  the  eniperoiv 
There  is  more  fuperftition  in  your  country  thaa 
in  any  kingdom  of  Europe.  Your  priefts  have 
ufurped  an  authority  which  is  a counterpoife  to 
that  of  the  fovereign ; nor  will  your  king  dare 
to  form  any  plan  againfl:  fo  powerful  a body, 
without  firfl:  having  taken  the  mod  fage  mea- 
fures,  to  give  fuccefs  to  fo  bold  an  attempt. 
Therefore,  all  things  well  confidered,  the  pro- 
vinces of  the  emperor  will  alone  proht  by  this 
fchifm  of  the  church ; and  other  fovereigns  will 
want  courage,  wifdom,  or  means,  to  follow  the 
example.  Do  not  however  flatter  yourfelf  that 
we  fliall  live  to  fee  reafon  the  ruler  of  mankind  ; 
recoiled  that  it  is  not  long  fince  a German 
prince  caufed  maffes  to  be  faid  on  the  belly  of 
his  confort,  from  a perfuafion  lire  would  become 
pregnant.  Know  that  a fed  in  Saxony  invokes 
the  dead,  like  the  witch  of  Endor ; and  know 
iikewife  that  the  free-mafons  form,  in  their 
lodges,  a religious  fed  more  abfurd,  and  this 
is  a bold  faying,  than  any  fed  at  prefent  ex- 
iding. 

Such  is  poor  human  nature,  and  fuch  will  it 
be  to  the  end  of  time.  Follies,  fables,  and  the 
marvellous  will, ever  be  vidorious  over  reafon, 

and 
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and  truth.  Well  might  Fontenelle  fay  that, 
had  he  his  hand  full  of  truths,  he  would  not 
open  it,  that  they  might  fly  abroad,  becaufe 
the  world  was  unworthy  of  truth. 

Do  you  know  what  has  happened  to  me  this 
very  day  ? I,  who  imagined  the  abbe  Rayn.d 
was  fliLit  up  in  fome  'dungeon  of  your  inquifl- 
tion,  faw  him  make  his  entrance  here.  He  is 
to  come  to  me  this  afternoon,  nor  will  I quit 
him  while  he  has  any  thing  more  to  fay.  Yes! 
I have  feen  the  author  of — The  Stadtholderfliip, 
and  of  the  Commerce  of  Europe  His  know- 
ledge is  great,  for  which  he  is  indebted  to  the 
curious  refearches  he  has  made.  I thought  I 
was  converfing  with  providence  itfelf.  Govern* 
ments  are  all  weighed  in  his  fcale  ; and  it  would 
be  to  rilk  banifliment  to  modeftly  dare  toaflirm, 
in  his  prefence,  that  the  trade  of  any  power  is 
fome  millions  more  lucrative  than  he  has  de- 
clared it  to  be.  Whether  the  ftatements  col- 
leded  by  him  have  all  the  authenticity  which  is 
requifite,  on  fuch  fubjedls,  remains  to  be  known. 

You  fpeak  to  me  of  Ebrope,  and  I tell  you 
I keep  rolling  my  tub,  as  Diogenes  did  during 
the  troubles  of  Greece.  The  North  is  ardently 
defirous  of  peace.  Notwithftanding  maritime 
aflTociations,  and  the  code  of  Catherine,  relative 
^ Du  Stathouderat  et  du  Commerce  de  V Europe* 
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to  the  empire  of  Neptune,  his  dominions  con- 
tinue to  fuffer  the  fame  moleftation,  by  the  heavy 
infurances  which  privateering  obliges  trade  to 
pay. 

A great  genius,  who  lives  up  five  pair  of 
flairs  in  fome  ftreet  of  the  fauxbourg  Saint  Ger- 
main, and  who  there  feated  defpotically  governs 
Europe,  has  lately  addrefied  an  excellent  pro- 
jeft  for  a general  pacification  to  me.  The  fpirit 
of  the  abbe  de  Saint  Pierre  has  defcended  upon 
him,  with  policy  fo  profound  as  to  be  worthy  of 
Gargantua.  France  fwarms  with  great  men 
who  labour,  in  their  obfcurity,  for  its  utmoft 
benefit.  Pity  it  is  that  men  of  fuch  rare  ge- 
nius (hould  not  have  a few  kingdoms  to  burn ; 
I would  fay  to  govern. 

But,  happen  what  will  to  Europe,  I (hall  be 
fatisfied  with  wilhing  health  to  the  fage  Anaxa- 
goras. We  will  enter  into  a league,  for  our 
departure  from  this  vale  of  mifery,  that  we  may 
travel  together,  in  order  to  become  nothing. 

On  which  I pray,  &c. 


LET- 
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From  M,  IF Alemlert. 

SIRE,  Paris,  June  21,  1782. 

Th  AT  which  your  majefty  has  done  me 
the  honour  to  write,  on  the  high  and  exaggerated 
philofophy  of  the  ftoics,  is  beyond  comparifon 
better  adapted  to  my  purpofe  than  philofophy 
fo  imaginary  and  gigantic.  I,  like  your  majefty, 
never  will  grant,  with  thefe  gentlemen,  that  pain 
is  not  an  evil ; and  my  wretched  difeafe  but 
too  frequently,  and  every  day,  tells  me  they  are 
liars.  I fliould  willingly  fay,  as  king  Alphonfo 
did  of  the  world,  that,  had  God  afked  my  opi- 
jiion,  when  he  fabricated  the  vefica  of  man,  I 
certainly  ftiould  have  given  him  good  advice. 
I am  not  however  worfe  than  I was  two  months 
ago;  but  I continually,  and  with  reafon,  fear 
that  my  malady  will  increafe  with  age.  To 
comfort  myfelf,  I repeat  the  line  of  Racine — 

ye  ne  veux  point  prevoir  les  malheurs  de  Ji  loin 

I dwell  too  long  on  this  dull  fubjed:,  on  which 
I have  only  fpoken  in  anfwer  to  the  kind  inqui- 
ries of  your  majefty.  May  you,  fire,  live  in 

^ Far  diftant  mifery  let  me  not  behold. 

Z 3 health. 
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health,  and  free  from  pain,  and  then  let  me  fuffer 
all  that  it  fliall  pleafe  nature  to  inflid.  I (hall 
be  fatisfied,  or  at  leaft  fliall  be  confoled. 

His  holinefs  feems  to  me  to  have  put  a good 
face  on  a bad  caufe,  as  the  faying  is.  He  has 
beftowed  great  praifes  on  the  piety  of  his  im- 
perial majefty,  and  adminiftered  the  facrament  to 
him  on  Holy  Thurfday,  according  to  the  ga- 
zettes. Much  good  may  it  all  do  him  ! What  will 
become  of  the  fupprefled  monafteries  is  yet  to 
be  known.  Some  letters  from  Germany,  and 
particularly  from  Flanders,  appear  to  entertain 
doubts  of  the  entire  accomplifhment  of  his  im- 
perial, and  anti-monaftic,  projed.  It  is  pre- 
tended that,  fince  his  interview  with  the  pope, 
the  demolition  of  the  fuppreifed  monafteries 
proceeds  llowly.  So  much  the  worfe  for  him, 
if  this  be  true  : it  were  better  he  ftiould  have 
done  nothing,  than  do  what  he  has  begun  by- 
halves. 

1 fhould  be  much  more  interefted,  fire,  had 
we  the  fortitude,  in  France,  to  imitate  fuch  a 
reform..  Alas,  as  your  majefty  well  fays,  we 
ftiall  do  no  fuch  a thing ; but,  while  we  defpife 
priefts,  and  monks,  we  (hall  pay  them  the  ho- 
nour of  dreading  and  fparing  them.  We  have 
long  fmce  written  the  fineft  things  poftible,  on 
|he  fubjed ; but  v/e  only  write,  and  do  not  ad. 
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Others  a6t,  and  do  not  write.  In  this  we  imi- 
tate our  condut^l  in  war,  and  mufic ; we  fcribble 
books,  and  dq  nothing  more. 

But,  a prof>os  of  war,  what  does  your  ma- 
jefty  think  of  our  defeat  near  the  Antilles?  The 
affair  of  the  twelfth  of  April  is,  in  my  opinion, 
the  mafter-piece  of  ignorance,  and  French  bra- 
vado. God  grant  us  that  peace  of  which  we 
have  fo  much  need  ! Nor  have  our  enemies 
much  lefs ; for  their  blunders  nearly  equal  ours. 
Perhaps  peace  would  foon  be  concluded,  did  it 
not  pleafe  the  grand  protedor  of  the  inquifition 
obiiinately  to  continue  this  delightful  fiege  of 
Gibraltar;  before  which  place  the  Spanffh  na- 
tion, and  their  king,  have  for  four  fucceffive 
years  acquired  fuch  fplendid  renown! 

Your  majefty  appears  to  me  to  have  rightly 
judged  the  abbe  Raynal ; he  is  too  fure  of  him- 
felf,  in  every  thing  he  advances;  and  tells  almoft 
every  fovereign,  and  every  date  in  Europe,  that 
he  is  better  acquainted  than  they  themfelves  are 
with  their  ftrength,  and  their  revenues.  His 
work,  in  other  refpeds,  is  ufeful,  and  has  ac- 
quired him  among  foreigners,  and  even  in  his 
own  country,  a degree  of  celebrity  which  re- 
wards him  for  the  perfecution  he  has  fuffered, 
from  flinatics.  I am  informed  that  he  is  enrap- 
tu-red  with  your  majefty,  and  this  I can  very 
Z 4 readily 
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readily  believe.  I,  from  experience,  know  that 
you  difmifs  all  that  have  the  happinefs  to  ap- 
proach you  in  the  fame  temper. 

During  a month,  the  ccmte  and  comtejjfe  du 
Nord-^  have  been  here.  They  departed  two 
days  ago  for  Breft,  and  appeared  well  fatisfied 
with  their  refidence  at  Paris,  and  the  eager  wel- 
come with  which  they  were  received  by  all  ranks. 
On'  their  own  part,  they  were  very  fuccefsful  by 
the  politenefs  with  which  they  accofted  every 
perfon.  The  comte  du  Nord  did  me  the  honour 
to  vifit  me,  even  before  I had  taken  the  liberty 
to  pay  him  my  refpeds.  He  faid  the  moft  flat- 
tering things  on  the  defire  they  had  to  pojfejs  me 
at  Peterfburg,  fuch  were  the  terms  in  which  he 
was  pleafed  to  exprefs  himfelf,  and  of  his  indi- 
vidual regret  not  to  fee  me  there.  I am  ex- 
ceedingly fenfible  of  this  regret ; but  I far  from 
repent,  and  now  perhaps  lefs  than  ever,  that  I 
did  not  accept  the  offers  that  were  made  me ; 
nor  fhall  I during  life  forget  that  converfation, 
fo  interefting  to  me,  which  I had  with  your’ma- 
jefi:y,  on  this  fubjedt,  at  Cleves,  in  1763. 

Receive,  fire,  with  your  ufual  bounty,  the 
moft  fincere  homage  of  that  tender  veneration 
with  which  I fhall,  all  my  life,  &c. 

The  travelling  names  of  the  grand  duke,  and  duchefs,  of 
RulTia.  T. 

P.  s. 
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P.  S.  I know  not  whether  your  majefty  have 
received  the  work,  which  I had  the  honour  to 
fend  you,  on  the  part  of  the  college  of  Louis 
the  Great,  and  the  univerfity  of  Paris ; not  to 
be  read,  but  as  a mark  of  their  profound  refped, 
and  of  their  lively  gratitude. 


LETTER  CCXXVII. 

From  the  King, 

July  5,  1782. 

I OWN,  after  having  well  ftudied  the 
opinions  of  the  ftoics,  they  appear  to  me  to  have 
too  much  exalted  human  nature.  They  were 
perfuaded  by  vanity  that  each  pofTefled,  in  him- 
felf,  a part  of  the  foul  of  nature ; which  part-, 
they  thought,  might  attain  the  perfedions  of  the 
Deity  whom  it  was  to  rejoin,  after  the  death  of 
the  body  which  it  had  animated.  The  fyftem 
is  beautiful  and  fublime ; it  wants  nothing  but 
truth. 

However,  there  is  dignity  in  rilipg  fuperior  to 
the  vexatious  events  to  which 'men  are  liable; 
and  floicifm,  not  carried  to  excefs,  is  the  foie 
refource  of  the  unfortunate.  Still  we  mud;  be 
careful  not  to  fwell  ourfclves  with,  a fuppofed 
' perfedion. 
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perfedlion,  at  which  we  never  can  arrive ; nor 
ought  we  to  compofe  an  imaginary  genealogy, 
which,  far  from  ennobling,  degrades  us;  becaufe 
when  we  confider  the  turpitude  and  crim.es  of 
our  fpecies,  it  is  more  probable  to  fuppofe  us 
the  defcendants  of  evil  beings,  if  fuch  exift, 
than  of  a being  the  very  nature  of  whom  ought 
to  be  goodnefs.  But,  whenever  gout,  ftone, 
or  the  bull  of  Phalaris  interfere,  the  piercing 
cries  that  efcape  the  patient  atteft  that  pain  is  a 
mod  real  evil.  I hope  your  difeafe  will  no  lon- 
ger oblige  you  to  give  the  lie  to  the  ftoics.  My 
foul  has  taught  me,  by  experience,  that  fhe  is 
the  very  humble  fervant  of  my  body ; and,  as 
often  as  that  fuifers,  (he  is  very  ill  at  her  eafe; 
10  much  are  intelleclual  faculties  fubjeded  by 
the  mechanifiii  of  man’s  organization. 

.What  a ftride ! From  the  ftoics  to  his  holinefs 
the  pope  ! But,  having  made  it,  I will  continue 
my  road.  This  poor  pried  has  proved  the 
llilfity  of  his  infallibility,  by  his  journey  to  Vi- 
enna, and  has  expofed  himfelf  to  meet  the  re- 
fufal,  which  he  might  have  expedled.  The  em^ 
perpr  continues  his  feculari^ations  without  inter- 
milTion  ; and  it  appears  that  rich  monafteries  are 
preferred  to  the  beggarly.  The  latter  are  not 
moieited,  although  the  public  good  demanded 
their  refonn  in  preference  to  the  others.  I very 

much 
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much  doubt  that  France  will  imitate  the  auguft 
Germanic  Csefar ; or  not  at  lead  till  your  comp- 
troller-general fliall  have  exhaufted  every  re- 
fource  of  his  induftry,  to  fupply  the  funds  of 
government.  In  Pruffia,  things  remain  in  their 
former  date ; for  I refped  the  right  of  pofleffion, 
on  which  all  fociety  is  founded. 

We  are  here  informed  of  the  defeat  of  the 
comte  de  Grade,  who  fhewed  great  valour  dur- 
ing the  battle,  which  to  him  was  fo  unfucccfsfuL 
The  marine  of  England  appears  greatly  fupe- 
rior,  in  manoeuvring,  to  that  of  France.  Your 
countrymen  want  exercife,  and  experience,  by 
the  aid  of  which  they  might  arrive  at  perfedlion, 
were  they  encouraged  to  apply  themfelves,  and 
were  they  thus  bulled  in  time  of  peace. 

I perceive,  with  pleafure,  you  were  fatisfied 
with  the  grand  duke,  and  with  the  vilit  which 
he  paid  you.  He  is  a prince  who  podedes  great 
and  good  qualities.  He  is  inclined  to  be  grave, 
which  is  a part  of  his  charader ; but  this  cha* 
rader  is  in  reality  excellent. 

The  abbe  Raynal  is  dill  at  Berlin,  there  col-, 
leding  materials  to  write  the  hidory  of  the  Re- 
location of  the  Edi(d  of  'Nantes.  The  work 
will  appear  too  late.  In  1680,  it  would  have 
been  proper  to  have  demondrated,  to  Louis 
XIV.  how  infinite  was  tlie  injury  his  kingdom 

would 
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would  fuffer,  by  the  expulfion  of  a prodigious 
number  of  inhabitants,  who  bore  their  induftry 
with  them,  into  every  part  of  Europe.  The 
French  at  prefent  are  fenfible  of  this,  when  it 
can  no  longer  be  remedied. 

I believe  I thanked  you,  in  one  of  my  former 
letters,  for  the  work  from  the  college  of  Louis 
the  Great,  which  you  fent  me.  I give  you  no- 
tice of  a new  work  on  *.  Flow  long  will 
men  have  the  folly  to  continue  to  write  their 
ftupid  dreams  on  fucli  a fubjed  ? I adhere  to 
the  general  and  permanent  laws  which  all  the 
elements  obey,  and  thefe  to  me  are  fufficient. 
Live,  my  dear  D’Alembert,  for  the  honour  of 
philofophy,  and  let  me  occafionally  hear  from 
you. 

On  which  I pray,  8tc, 


LETTER  CCXXVIIL 
From  M.  IF  Alembert. 

S f R E,  Paris,  Augufl  9,  1782. 

From  the  public  papers  I learn  the 
death  of  the  queen-dowager  of  Sweden,  your 
majefty’s  fifter,  your  attachment  to  whom  mull 
have  rendered  you  highly  fenfible  of  her  lofs ; 

and 
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and  I entreat  your  majefty  will  remain  periuaded 
of  my  participation  in  your  juft  grief.  This 
refpehlable  princefs  had  formerly  even  honoured 
me  by  her  favours,  and  made  me  a member  of 
an  academy  which  ftie  had  formed  in  her  pa- 
lace, and  which  the  unfortunate  troubles  of  tlie 
kingdom  would  not  allow  to  fubfift  ; therefore, 
from  gratitude  to  her  memory,  from  my  attach- 
ment, fire,  to  your  auguft  houfe,  and  efpecially 
from  the  tender  and  refpedlful  intereft  I take  ia 
whatever  can  affehf  your  majefty,  I cannot  but 
owe  that  juft  regret  to  the  lofs  of  the  queen  of 
Sweden  which  I lay  at  the  feet  of  my  bene- 
fadlor. 

Having  acquitted  myfelf  of  this  duty,  or  ra- 
ther after  this  fincere  expanfion  of  heart,  it  be- 
comes me  to  anfwer  the  excellent  philofophic 
letter  with  which  your  majefty  has  honoured  me, 
on  the  afflihlion  I endure.  How  much  truth 
and  wifdom  is  there  in  all  you  have  faid  of  the 
philofophy  of  the  ftoics,  which  is  rather  grand 
than  natural,  and  very  little  proper,  with  its 
high  founding  phrafes,  and  inflated  principles, 
to  alleviate  the  feelings  of  the  fuffering  1 For- 
tunately, I be^n  to  have  lefs  need  of  the  aid  of 
this  ftrange  pharmacopeia.  My  pain  is  much 
decreafed,  and  has  almoft  left  me,  thanks  to  tbe 
dijeqfe  of  the  north  ; which,  giving  me  a violent 

cold. 
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cold,  and  a fevere  fit  of  the  rheumatifm,  has  re- 
moved the  feat  of  pain  from  the  vefica  to  the 
bread,  and  limbs.  God  grant  that  this  may  be 
fomething  more  than  a truce  ; and  that,  when 
my  cold  fliall  be  gone,  the  enemy  may  not  re- 
turn to  his  former  camp,  from  which  he  annoyed 
me  fo  much  1 

I detain  your  majefty  too  long  on  the  fubjed 
of  my  own  wretchednefs ; let  me  rather  inform 
you  that  your  good  health  comforts  me  for  my 
own  fickly  date ; and  that,  as  I am  affured  by 
all  thofe  who  have  feen  you,  fire,  it  promifes  to 
yourfelf,  and  to  Europe,  many  future  years  ©f  a 
life  which  never  can  be  too  long,  for  the  good 
of  your  people,  the  peace  of  Germany,  and  the 
honour  and  the  fupport  of  philofophy  ; efpe- 
cially  of  one  who,  though  the  lead  of  philofo- 
phers,  is  the  fird  and  mod  zealous  of  your  ad- 
mirers. 

This  philofophy,  fire,  has  more  than  ever 
need  of  protedors,  and  examples,  like  yourfelf. 
It  is  at  this  moment  exhibited,  in  a filly  and  in- 
decent manner,  on  the  French  dage  j and  the 
farce,  which  degrades  its  authors  only,  has  the 
honour  to  meet  with  important  protedors,  who 
in  their  hearts  fufped  philofophy  holds  them  in 
profound  contempt ; although  they  do  not  vaunt 
of  their  fufpicions,  but  by  the  penetration  of 

their 
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their  great  wit  they  have  imagined  the  fatl,  and 
endeavoured  to  be  revenged,  by  means  as  wor- 
thy of  themfelves  from  their  nature  as  from  their 
fuccefs. 

Your  majefty  reafons  well  on  the  proceedings 
of  the  C^efar  Jofeph,  who  fpares  the  begging 
friars,  thofe  night-mares  of  the  (late,  and  of  the 
people.  The  indolent-wealthy,  and  the  indo- 
lent-beggar, ought  alike  to  be  eradicated.  In 
France,  we  only  concern  ourfelves  with  the 
farces  of  our  fliow  booths,  and  are  ignorant  of 
the  progrefs  of  the  Imperial  fuppreffion,  and  the 
orders  ilTued  againft  the  monadic  crew.  It  is 
rumoured  that  the  bidiops  and  monks  had 
formed  a confpiracy  againd  the  emperor,  which 
had  been  timely  difcovered.  I neverthelefs 
think  that  the  whole  race  is  much  lefs  to  be 
feared  than  it  appears  to  be,  by  a prince  who 
podedes  three  hundred  thoufand  men,  and  un- 
Ihaken  refolution ; that  the  church  is  highly 
honoured  while  thus  feared  ; and  that  die  never 
can  injure  any,  except  thofe  who  have  the  weak- 
nefs  to  dand  in  awe  of  her  power.  I am  well 
convinced  that,  diould  your  majedy  reduce  her 
to  reafon  for  any  folly  die  diould  attempt  to 
commit,  you  might  walk  unarmed  in  the  middle 
of  a procedion,  without  the  lead  caufe  of  appre- 
henfion.  The  procedion  of  the  league  would 
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never  have  had  equal  advantages,  under  anjr 
monarch,  except  fuch  a one  as  was  Henry  III. ; 
and  certainly  not  under  a fovereign  like  Fre- 
deric. 

We  have  been  told  that  the  abbe  Raynal  has 
been  ferioufly  ill.  I wiOi  he  may  live  long 
enough  to  conclude  his  ufeful  work,  on  the 
revocation  of  the  edicl  of  Nantes.  Alas ! Well 
may  your  majefty  fay  the  work  will  appear  too. 
late,  for  the  happinefs  of  France.  Still  it  may 
ferve  as  inftrudion,  and  example,  to  unfortunate 
princes ; who,  in  the  fucceffion  of  ages,  may 
venture  to  commit  fimilar  abfurdities.  Perhaps 
it  will  prove  the  folly  of  our  prefent  laws,  as 
they  relate  to  proteftant  fubjeds,  who  are  ftili 
induced  from  the  love  of  their  country  to  re- 
main in  France,  though  under  the  dread  of  fee- 
ing their  unfortunate  children  declared  illegi- 
timate, and  deprived  of  the  rights  of  citizens- 
Oh  what  a difgrace  it  is,  to  our  age,  that  it  is 
neceffary  we  fliould,  in  France,  believe  in  tranfub- 
ftantiation  (a  word  fearful  to  pronounce,  or  to 
write)  before  we  can  have  any  claim  to  the  in- 
heritance of  our  fathers  I 

Our  princes  are  gone  to  Gibraltar.  I fhould 
be  better  pleafed,  both  in  behalf  of  Spain  and 
France,  to  fee  your  maajefty  there.  1 Ihould  be 
more  certain  of  the  fuccefs  of  the  fiege,  which 

will 
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will  have  continued,  even  fhould  it  be  taken, > 
almofl;  as  long  as  the  fiege  of  Troy.  But  the 
Spaniards  are  no  Greeks.  On  the  28th  of  this 
month,  it  is  affirmed,  nine  hundred  and  ninety 
pieces  of  artillery  will  endeavour  to  lay  the  rock 
in  ruins.  God  fend  them  fuccefs ; and,  more 
efpecially,  may  God  grant  peace  to  thofe  who 
have  fo  much  need  of  it,  and  who  fo  ill  under- 
ftand  how  to  make  war  ! 

I am,  with  the  moll  profound  and  the  moft 
tender  veneration,  &c>. 


LETTER  CCXXIX. 

From  tht  King, 

September  8,  1782. 

I A M obliged  to  you  for  the  part  you  take 
in  the  lofs  which  my  family  has  lately  fuffered* 
Were  we  to  judge  from  what  we  fee,  it  fhould 
appear  that  the  evil  tun  of  Jupiter  is  more  vaft, 
and  full,  than  that  from  which  he  difpenfes  his 
favours  on  the  earth  : ten  ill  accidents  for  one 
good.  There  are  perfons  who  voluntarily  rid 
themfelvcs  of  life,  but  I am  acquainted  with 
none  who  die  of  grief.  When  misfortilnes  which 
regard  only  ourfelves  overwhelm  us,  it  is  the 
VOL.  XII*  A a pride 
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pride  of  vanlry  to  oppofe  them  by  fortitude'; 
but^  when  we  fuffer  Ioffes  which  eternity  itfelf 
cannot  repair,  there  is  nothing  remaining  in  the 
bottom  of  Pandora’s  box  for  our  confolation  ; 
except,  to  a man  of  my  age,  the  firm  perfuafion 
we  fhall  foon  rejoin  thofe  who  have  gone  before 
us.  it  muft  be  owned  man  is  rather  a feeling 
than  a rational  animal.  A ftoic  would  fatz^,  to 
the  wounded  heart — Thou  oughteft  to  be  in^ 

fenfible  to  pain.’’  But  I feel  it  in  my  own 
defpite  ; it  wafles,  it  diftradla  me.  An  interior 
fenfation,  too  potent  for  my  will,  wrings  from 
me  complaints,  and  ineffedual  regret.  I fliali 
fpeak  no  more  on  the  melancholy  fubjeft,  which 
can  engender  none  but  melancholy  and  gloomy 
thoughts. 

I abandon  every  thing  which  relates  to  litera- 
ture in  your  country,  except  the  abbe  Delifle, 
the  only  perfon  you  poffefs,  in  my  opinion,  who 
is  worthy  the  age  of  Louis  XIV ; and  I trouble 
myfelf  little  concerning  your  theatre,  your  farces, 
your  Ramponet,  or  all  your  merry-andrews.  The 
clofe  of  this  century  has  no  refource,  for  the  ac- 
quirement of  fame,  except  in  phyficks,  in  which 
it  has  made  curious  refearches.  Could  the  abfurdi- 
ties  of  theological  metaphyfics  have  been  anni- 
hilated, they  would  have  been  by  the  thunder- 
bolts of  philofophy.  Take  notice  however  that,- 
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our  fpecies  being  formed  with  an  inclination  al- 
mofl:  irrefiftible  for  fuperftition  and  the  marvel- 
I0US5  monks  and  foothfayers  have  found  but  little 
difficulty  in  filling  the  mind  with  that  difgufh- 
ing  mafs  of  abfurdities  by  which  they  govern  it. 
The  vulgar,  who  are  everywhere  moft  numerous, 
always  fuffer  themfelves  to  be  led  by  knaves  and 
impoftors,  who  are  the  inventors  of  and  com- 
mentators on  puerile  fables;  whereas  the  num- 
ber of  fages  will  ever  remain  fmall.  The  multi- 
tude of  the  foollfh  muft,  therefore,  ever  prevail 
over  the  few  thinking  beings  who  have  the  wif- 
dom  to  employ  their  rcafon. 

While  the  emperor  pulls  down  monafleries, 
I build  up  catholic  churches  that  have  been 
burnt ; leaving  each  man  to  think  as  he  fhali 
pleafe,  and  believing  that  what  Fontenelle  faid, 
of  his  handful  of  truths,  was  fagely  faid  ; for 
the  many  were  unworthy  his  attention.  This 
unfortunately  is  but  too  true.  An  afs  bends 
beneath  the  burthen,  when  overloaded  ; but  an 
enthufiaft  bears  whatever  weight  the  priefi:  fiiall 
think  proper  to  lay  upon  him  ; nor  does  he  per- 
ceive the  unworthy  manner  in  which  he  is  de- 
graded. 

With  refpecl  to  the  prefent  wars,  I think  like 
you,  and  Ihould  applaud  the  prodigious  efforts 
A a 2 of 
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of  the  belligerent  powers,  were  all  their  immenfe 
preparations  to  be  quickly  produdive  of  peace, 

I have  been  three  weeks  abfent,  during  which 
I have  heard  nothing  of  the  abbe  Raynal.  He 
has  been  with  my  brother,  as  1 am  told,  but  I 
know  no  more. 

May  the  hooping-cough,  or  the  difeafe  of  the 
North,  cure  you  of  all  your  infirmities  ; and  may 
neither  the  kidneys  nor  the  lungs  load  you  with 
thofe  afllidions  which  render  life  burthenfomie, 
and  infupportable. 

On  which  I pray,  See. 

I fear  my  letter  will  not  add  to  your  mirth ; 
have  a little  patience,  and  time  will  do  that 
which  reafon  has  vainly  endeavoured  to  effed. 


LETTER  CCXXX. 

From  M.  D"" Alembert . 

SIRE,  Paris',  Odlober  i r,  1782  V 

Well  may  yoHruiiajefty  fay  that  the 
evil  tun  of  Jupiter,  from  which  he  fcatters  woes 
over  mankind,  is  much  greater,  and  better  re- 
plenifhed,  than  that  from  which  he  difperfes 
good.  My  wretched  vefica  makes  mie  too  fen- 
fible  of  this  ,*  for  my  fufferings  during  a month 

have 
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have  been  great,  infomuch  that  inflammation 
has  been  feared.  I have  committed  myfelf  to  the 
guidance  of  the  moil:  able  phyflcian  of  France, 
and  at  prefen t either  he  or  nature  has  given 
me  eafe.  God  knows  how  long  this  will  con- 
tinue. 

But  wherefore  entertain  your  majefty  with 
my  afflidlions  ? Rather  let  me  inform  you,  or  in 
other  words  repeat,  ail  that  I have  felt  for  near 
forty  years,  when  I firfi:  began  to  receive  your  fa- 
vours. The  letters  with  which  you  are  pleafed 
to  honour  me  are  new  proofs,  which  are  to  me 
the  more  precious,  becaufe,  in  my  prefent  con- 
dition, I no  longer  can  hope  to  travel  and  pay 
my  perfonal  homage  to  you.  Thefe  letters  at 
lead  confole  me  for  the  ills  I feel ; and  pay,  in 
part,  the  good  of  which  I am  deprived,  in  not 
hearing  that,  from  the  mouth  of  your  majefty, 
which  you  have  the  bounty  to  write.  I will 
venture  to  fay  that  this  age,  which  long,  and 
with  fo  much  juftice,  has  called  you  the  philo- 
fophic  king,  does  not  know  fo  well  as  I do  how 
truly  you  deferve  the  title.  It  has  not,  like  me, 
the  advantage  of  reading,  in  your  letters,  that 
true,  found,  and  ufeful,  morality  with  which 
they  abound  ; morality  which  every  man  may 
put  in  practice,  and  not  gigantic,  and  exag- 
gerated, like  that  of  the  ftoics,  and  Epide- 
tus ; morality  which  has  rendered  you  greater 
Aa  3 
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in  misfortune  than  even  in  fuccefs ; in  fine,  mo- 
rality which,  to  me,  at  once  affords  inftrudion 
and  exarnple. 

I have  entreated  the  marquis  d’Eterno,  who 
has  lately  departed  to  refide  as  ambaffador  from 
France  in  Pruffia,  fnould  he  find  an  opportunity, 
to  lay  at  your  majefty’s  feet  all  the  fentiments 
with  which  1 am  penetrated,  as  well  as  my  grief 
at  being  niyfelf  unable  to  exprefs  them  perfon- 
ally.  The  marquis  d’Eterno  is  a prudent,  well- 
bred,  virtuous,  and  enlightened  man,  with  whom 
I have  reafon  to  believe  your  majefty  will  be 
fatisfied.  May  he  continue  to  maintain  that 
good  intelligence  which  fo  long  has  reigned  be- 
tween your  majefty  and  France ; which  a wo- 
man and  an  infignificant  prieft  had  deftroyed  ; 
and  which  appears  to  have  nearly  recovered  its 
natural  ftate. 

Alas ! Sire,  you  are  in  the  enjoyment  of 
peace  and  glory ; but  our  poor  France,  at  pre- 
fent,  is  deprived  of  both.  What  does  your  ma- 
jefty think  of  the  fine  attempts  that  have  been 
made  before  Gibraltar ; of  our  ftoating  batte- 
ries, which  threatened  ruin,  and  did  not  once 
fufpecf  they  might  be  burnt  by  red-hot  balls  ? 
Never  perhaps  Avas  there  a more  melancholy 
example  of  French  levity,  and  boafting.  What 
is  ftiil  worfe,  thefe  attempts  perhaps  have  made 

peace 
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' peace  more  diftant^  neceiTary  though  it  be  to  us, 
and  our  enemies.  We  do  not  however  defpair 
•but  that  it  may  be  concluded  this  winter,  re- 
-membering  the  inability  of  the  two  nations  to 
continue  their  murderous  occupation ; for,  when 
men  thus  march  to  murder,  they  will  be  paid 
-the  price  of  blood  ; and  money,  which  is  .the 
finew  of  war,  is  wanted  by  each  nation. 

We  are  told  that  the  abbe  Raynal  is  fettled 
in  your  majefty’s  dates.  It  is  neceflary,  for  his 
iiidory  of  the  revocation  of  the  edict  of  Nantes, 
that  he  fliould  write  it  in  a country  where  he  is 
fecure  from  fanatics.  Unfortunately,  as  your 
majedy  has  well  obferved  in  one  of  your  lad 
letters,  the  book  will  only  fhew  France  how 
vad  is  the  wrong  die  did  herfelf  by  that  revoca- 
tion, which  wrong  it  is  too  late  to  repair ; but 
we  do  not  fo  much  as  endeavour  to  prevent  its 
confequences,  not  even  by  permitting  protedants 
to  marry.  W e diall  be  the  lad  to  put  that  which 
we  have  written  in  pradtice,  and  which  other 
nations  have  executed.  May  God  at  length 
enlighten  our  minds  ! 

Our  great  lords,  in  the  mean  time,  commit 
ads  of  fcandalous  and  incredible  bankruptcy. 
The  prince  de  Kohan  Guemene,  grand  cham- 
berlain to  his  majedy,  and  hufband  to  the  gover- 
€icfs  of  the  royal  children,  is  become  a bankrupt 
A a 4 for 
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for  not  lefs  than  twenty  millions.  (Upward  of 
eight  hundred  thoufand  pounds  flierling.)  and 
has  brought  thoufands  of  citizens,  who  entruft- 
ed  their  fortunes  in  his  hands,  to  beggary.  The 
indignation  and  the  cries  of  the  public,  againft 
an  ad  fo  abominable,  are  extreme ; but  the 
guilty  remains  unpuniQ'ied.  All  France  ex- 
claims he  would  not  fo  remain  in  PruiTia ; nor 
would  he  indeed  here,  did  our  monarch  liften 
only  to  thofe  principles  of  juftice  which  are  na- 
tive to  his  mind,  and  did  he  not  yield  to  the 
entreaties  of  the  Rohans,  who  make  the  public 
the  facrifice  of  their  vanity. 

All  this  will  but  be,  to  me,  a light  evil,  while 
I fhall  have  the  happinefs  to  preferve  your  ma- 
jefty.  Let  me  entreat  you  to  take  precautions 
on  the  approach  of  winter,  that  you  may  prevent 
thofe  attacks  of  the  gout  by  which  you  are  gene- 
rally tormented,  at  that  feafon  of  the  year;  and 
that  you  may  preferve  a life  fo  necelfary  to  your 
people,  to  Europe,  to  humanity,  philofophy, 
letters,  and  efpecially  to  me. 

I am,  with  the  mofi:  tender  veneration,  &c. 


LET. 
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LETTER  CCXXXI. 

From  the  King. 

Oftober  30,  1782# 

W E mud;  reftore  to  nature,  my  dear 
D’Alembert,  by  degrees,  that  which,  by  de- 
grees, nature  gave ; and,  though  your  difeafe 
and  mine  are  both  very  painful,  it  were  better 
to  endure  fuch  fufferings  than  to  feel  a defect 
of  memory,  and  confequently  of  thought.  The 
mufes  were  the  daughters  of  memory,  by  which 
we  are  taught  that,  without  memory,  the  facul- 
ties of  the  mind  ail  lay  dormant.  For  my  part, 
I am  continually  at  war  with  my  memory,  and 
combating  to  oblige  her  to  ftay  in  her  own  de- 
fpite,  whenever  (be  attempts  to  efcape  my  grafp. 
All  things  make  us  perceive  the  fragility  of  our 
nature,  our  individual  infignificance,  and  that 
eternal  oblivion  in  which  we  are  foon  to  be  lod:. 
Yet,  in  fuch  a fituation,  have  we  the  effrontery 
to  plume  ourfelves  on  our  own  confequence,  to 
make  ourielves  almod;  the  affociates  of  the  deity, 
and  to  talk  of  grandeurs,  dignities,  majefty,  and 
a hundred  other  lunatic  whims,  which  make  the 
hearts  of  thole  who  ftudy  man,  his  nature,  va- 
nity, and  non-entity,  revolt. 


But 
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But  I quit  thefe  too  cloudy  and  mournful  re- 
fledions,  to  fpeak  on  fubjeds  lefs  gloomy ; and 
iirft  of  the  marquis  d'Eterno^  who  is  juft  arrived, 
and  who  appears  to  me  a man  of  excellent  qua- 
lities, as  far  as  I can  judge  from  a firft  conver- 
fation.  Our  females  are  exceedingly  chagrined, 
that  his  lady  has  not  accompanied  him ; for  they 
hoped  that  a French  lady  would  be  the  legifla- 
trix  of  the  graces  to  the  Germans,  an  accom- 
pliflied  model  that  they  might  ftiidy,  who  would 
teach  them  to  lay  on  the  varnilh  of  fafliion  over 
the  rufticity  which  they  ftili  preferve,  and  which 
lakes  date  from  the.^ra  of  the  Obotrites. 

I know  not  whether  it  be  a fentiment  of  equity 
or  want  of  difcernment,  but  no  perfon  in  thefe 
countries  attributes  the  misfortunes  which  have 
befallen  the  floating  batteries  of  Spain,  before 
Gibraltar,  to  the  French.  It  is  imagined  that 
his  catholic  majefty  was  abfolutely  refolved  to 
take  the  horns  of  the  moon  between  his  teeth, 
and  that  his  faithful  fubjeds  have  inefledually 
exhaufted  every  effort  to  fatisfy  his  mad  projed. 
Gibraltar  however,  if  not  revidualied  by  the 
Englifli,  may  ftill  fall.  Hunger  may  effed  what 
floating  batteries  have  attempted  in  vain. 

’You  envy  that  peace  we  now  enjoy,  without 
recolleding  that  it  is  the  deftiny  of  kingdoms  to 
be  alternately  adors  and  fpedators,  on  the  great 
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ftage  where  men  perform  their  tragedies. 
Scarcely  had  we  quitted  the  boards  before  you 
made  your  entrance;  and,  fliould  peace  be  con- 
cluded in  the  weft,  the  great  Catherine  will 
make  herfelf  the  fubjedt  of  difcourfe,  in  regions 
from  which  we  fee  the  fun  forfaking  the  arms 
of  Amphitrite.  The  phrafe,  poetical  as  it  may 
appear,  is  not  mifplaced,  when  it  relates  to  pro- 
jefts  which  inflame  the  fancy,  and  give  birth  to 
combinations  the  moft  vaft.  Thus  do  amplifi- 
cation and  hyperbole  become  tubes,  which  en- 
large our  wretchednefs,  in  the  eye  of  imagina- 
tion. Afk  me  not  whether  the  abbe  Raynal 
employ  thefe  tubes.  I know  that  he  is  collect- 
ing materials,  and  that  he  finds,  among  the  re- 
fugees, all  that  information  which  is  necefifary 
to  him,  in  order  to  depid:  the  efleAs  of  which 
the  revocation  of  the  edid  of  Nantes  has  been 
pjrodudive.  He  will  fliev/  the  refult  of  that  falfc 
ftep  of  Louis  XIV.  and  will  fpeak  of  the  loflfes 
occafioned  by  the  perfecuting  fpirit  of  France. 
But  the  Sorbonne  will  reply,  with  BofTuet«— — 
Adive  inftrument  ^ of  a ready  writer  and 
an  induftrious  hand,  haften  to  rank  Louis 
with  men  like  Conftantine  and  Theodofius. 

* This  is  a rhetorical  figure,  borrowed  from  the  Pfalms. 
f*  My  tongue  is  the  pen  of,”  ''See.  T. 
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Learn  fiom  Sozomcn  that,  fmce  the  time 
when  God  firfl:  raifed  up  chriftian  princes, 
we  have  forbidden  conventicles ; the  law  has 
not  pei'mitted  heretics  to  hold  public  alTeni- 
blies.  Hence  moft  of  them  have  rejoined  the 
church;  and  the  obftinate  have,  died  without 
fucceflbrs,  becaufe  they  no  longer  could  com- 
‘‘  municate  with  each  other,  nor  propagate  their 
opinions.  The  depopulation  which  a coun- 
/ try  fuffers  is  a mundane  evil  ; but  hearts,  di- 
vinely  enlightened,  think  thofe  are  only  real 
evils  which  turn  them,  and  their  country men> 
‘‘  from  the  road  of  falvation/’ 

I leave  the  abbe  Raynal  to  anfwer  this  fine 
bombaft;  which  may  be  very  fatisfadlory  to  re- 
pentant imbecility,  but  is  not  very  convincing 
to  the  philofopher. 

Our  academy  has  lately  acquired  a new  mem- 
ber, who  flies  from  tribulation,  which  fome  rea- 
fonable  and  modefb  phrafes  had  drawn  upon 
him  at  Turin.  His  name  is  Denina  ; he  is  an 
abbe,  and  was  a profeflbr  in  the  univerfity  of 
Turin.  He  is  probably  known  to  you  by  his 
Hiftory  of  the  Revolutions  of  Greece,  and  of 
Italy.  He  comes  to  proclaim  that  aloud,  in 
Germany,  wdiich  he  filently  thought,  in  Italy. 

Yon  talk  to  me  of  bankrupts,  as  if  bank- 
ruptcy were  known  only  at  Paris.  W e at  leafl: 

have 
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have  had  one,  at  the  beginning  of  the  year,  of 
no  contemptible  amount,  being  not  lefs  than  fix 
millions  of  French  livres.  (Two  hundred  and 
fifty  thoufand  pounds  flerling.)  All  things  con- 
fidered  in  proportion,  fix  millions  are  to  us  as 
much  as  twenty  to  France.  Beware  left  the 
bankrupt  prince  de  Guemene  fibould  be  the 
precurfor  of  a ftill  greater  bankruptcy  ! Eng- 
land, Spain,  and  France  are  exhaufted  by  the 
prefent  war.  To  this  they  muft  come  at  laft. 
The  whole  world  are  bankrupts  in  turn.  The 
good  chriftian  is  a bankrupt  to  the  concupifcence 
of  the  fielli ; the  fick  man  to  voluptuoufnefs  ; 
the  philofopher  to  error;  the  man  with  an 
empty  purfe  to  his  creditor.  And  what  is  death 
itfelf,  but  die  laft  ad  of  bankruptcy  ? Near  fai- 
lure as  I am  myfelf,  I lofe  fight  of  the  charms 
of  the  world,  and  can  fee  nothing  but  illufion. 
Whether  aflailed  by  gout  or  any  other  difeafe, 
I know  it  is  only  the  coachman  who  is  to  drive 
me  into  the  country  from  which  no  man  re- 
turns * ; and  I wait  the  moment  of  departure 

* This  phrafe,  which  is  a favourite  one  with  the  king,  is 
no  doubt  borrowed  from — “ The  undifcovered  country’^  &c. 
in  Hamlet ; of  which  play  (tranflated)  the  Germans  are  fo 
enamoured  as  to  affirm,  and  almoft  without  hyperbole,  that 
there  is  no  accident  that  can  befal  man  to  which  a fuitable 
apophthegm  may  not  there  be  found,  T. 
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with  entire  refignation,  and  deftitute  of  all  feaf 
of  futurity.  I fhall  difpute  precedency  with 
you,  and,  as  I came  firft  into  the  world,  I claim 
the  right  of  going  firfl  out  of  it ; affuring  you 
that,  while  life  fliall  continue,  my  prayers  fliall 
be  for  your  happinefs. 

On  which,  &c. 


LETTER  CCXXXIL 
From  M.  D'  Jlembert, 

SIRE,  Paris,  December  13, 

I HAVE  entreated  the  baron  von  Goltz 
to  make  my  very  humble  excufe  to  your  ma- 
jedy,  that  I have  not  had  the  honour  fooner  to 
anfwer  the  charming  letter  which  I received  from 
you,  dated  the  30th  of  Odober  laft.  My  apo- 
logies, to  my  misfortune,  are  but  too  well  found- 
ed. During  the  greateft  part  of  the  month  of 
November,  I have  cruelly  fuffered  under  my 
accurfed  malady.  I will  not  weary  your  ma- 
jefty  with  a detail  of  my  fulferings ; let  it  fuffice 
to  fay,  they  are  very  much  decreafed,  and  that 
I feize  the  firfl:  opportunity,  with  the  permiffion 
of  pain,  to  write  and  to  renew  my  homage,  of  re- 
fpedful  gratitude,  to  your  majefty ; and  of  every 

other 
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Other  fentiment  which  are  all  fo  juflly  yours,  and 
which  I have  fo  long  vowed  to  preferve. 

The  reflexions  of  your  majefty  on  all  the 
mifeiies  to  which  human  nature  is  fubjeX,  and 
on  the  contraft  between  this  wretchednefs,  and 
our  pitiable  and  ridiculous  vanity,  are  well 
worthy  of  a philofophic  king,  who  rifes,  on 
eagle  wings,  fuperior  to  all  the  fools  of  our  fpe- 
cies.  Thefe  refleXions  merit  the  fignature  of 
Marcus-AureliuS'Frederic.  I am  forry  how- 
ever if,  as  your  majefty  fays,  you  begin  to  lofe 
yoUr  memory.  It  is  long  fince  I began  to  lofe 
mine;  but  memory  is  more  indifpenfable  to  a 
prince  than  to  an  obfcure  and  unconneXed  in- 
dividual. May  Nature  long  preferve  this  blef- 
ling  for  your  majefty,  and  for  the  good  of  fo 
many  beings  to  whom  you  are  neceflary ; and 
may  ftie,  at  the  fame  time,  forbear  to  afftiX  you 
with  the  pangs  of  difeafe,  which  I wifti  I could 
relieve  you  from  myfelf,  were  it  even  at  the  ex- 
pence of  additional  fufferings  ! 

I am  delighted  to  find  your  majefty  thinks 
the  marquis  d'Eterno  fuch  as  I had  the  honour 
to  defcribe  him ; and  have  good  reafon  to  be- 
lieve this  opinion  will  be  ftrengthened,  in  pro- 
portion as  he  is  better  known;  and  that  you 
will  find  him  to  be,  as  he  is,  fage,  well  informed, 
modeft,  and  polite. 

2. 
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I know  not  to  whom  mufc  be  attributed  the 
ill  fuccefs  of  our  floating  batteries ; nor  do  I 
know  by  what  fatality  fifty  fliips,  French  and 
Spanifh,  have  fuffered  thirty- four  Englifli  (hips, 
two  or  three  times,  to  pafs  and  repafs,  under 
their  very  nofe,  without  firing  a gun  ! But  I 
know  that  this  infernal  fiege  of  Gibraltar,  fo  rkli- 
culoufly  undertaken,  and  flill  more  ridiculoufly 
profecuted,  has  been  the  principal  caufe  of  our 
misfortunes,  or  of  our  follies  ; that  it  has  pro^ 
longed  the  war  two  or  three  years,  and  has  there- 
fore retarded  the  advantageous  peace  which  we 
might  have  made. 

At  length,  thank  Heaven,  according  to  all 
appearances,  we  have  reafon  to  hope  this  peace 
will  be  concluded  ; it  is  even  fo  laid  to  be  at 
prefent.  Praifed  be  the  fates  ! Provided  the 
great  Catherine  and  Cjufar  Jofeph  do  not  begin 
new  wars,  by  the  invafion  of  Turkey.  Above 
all  things,  may  thefe  blind  fates  never  engage 
your  majefty  in  any  fuch  new  war,  of  which 
your  glory  has  no  need,  and  which  muft  be 
fatal  to  your  health  and  repofe  ! 

We  have  read  with  edification,  in  the  public 
papers,  your  majefty’s  declaration,  to  the  catho- 
lic clergy  of  Silefia,  of  the  T'e  Deum  which  the 
Romifh  church  has  fung,  returning  thanks  to 
God,  for  having  found  a prote<5lor  in  you,  and 

of 
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of  the  emigration  of  a polTe  of  Auftrian  nuns, 
who  fled  to  you  for  afylum.  When  your  ma- 
jefty  recommended  toleration  to  fovereigns,  it 
mofl  afluredly  might  have  been  faid  that  you 
preached  by  example ; and  it  might  more  efpe- 
cially  fo  be  faid  in  the  prefent  conjun6ture. 
The  Romifh  church,  however,  will  remain  nei- 
ther lefs  perfecuting  nor  intolerant,  whenever 
flie  fo  can  be.  Plere  are  our  priefts  prefenting 
a petition  to  the  king,  againft  the  fubfcribers  to 
the  new  edition  which  is  preparing  of  the  works 
of  Voltaire.  The  petition  was  addreffed  to  the 
proper  perfon,  for  his  majefty  is  one  of  the  fub- 
fcribers. We  fcarcely  know  whether  we  ought 
to  laugh  or  be  angry,  at  fuch  ftupid  folly. 

Were  the  work  of  the  abbe  Raynal  to  be 
every  thing  it  could  be  hoped,  on  the  revoca- 
tion of  the  edidt  of  Nantes,  it  will  come  too 
late  for  France.  She  will  not  be  able  to  reco- 
ver, at  pleafure,  all  flie  loft  by  that  abfurd  and 
fatal  revocation.  I even  fear  the  work  will  not 
induce  her  to  commit  no  more  equally  abfurd 
follies,  Ihould  a proper  opportunity  prefent  it- 
felf.  For  when  were  men  reformed  by  books  ? 

I have  no  doubt  but  people  become  bank- 
rupts in  Pruflia,  as  well  as  in  other  places ; but 
not  in  a manner  fo  monftrous,  fo  atrocious,  fo 
impudent,  fo  fcandalous,  as  the  prince  who  is 

YOL.  XII.  B b 
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no  longer  here  called  Rohan  Guemene,  but  * 

I repeat,  fire,  all  France  exclaims,  under  you  he 
would  have  fuffered  exemplary  puniQiment.  His 
only  punifliment  with  us  is  the  lofs  of  his  places, 
which  it  was  impoflible  he  fhould  keep.  A 
thoufiind  families  perhaps  are  brought  to 
beggary  by  this  bankruptcy,  which  is  faid  to 
amount  to  near  forty  millions  in  France  and 
foreign  countries,  inclufively.  The  cries  of  the 
fufferers  are  vain  : the  influence  of  the  * 
and  his  creatures  is  too  powerful. 

We  fliall  foon  begin  the  new  year,  which  is 
the  forty-third  of  your  glorious  reign,  and  the 
thirty-feventh  of  the  bounty  with  which  your 
majefty  has  honoured  me.  May  your  fubjecls 
preferve  fuch  a king  ftill  forty  years  longer  ; and 
may  the  fame  bounty  confole  me,  not  forty  years 
more,  but,  to  the  end  of  my  life  ! May  you  long 
enjoy  the  glory  you  have  acquired,  and  the  re- 
pofe  which  you  lb  well  have  purchafed  ! 

1 am,  with  the  moft  tender  veneration,  &c. 

P.  S.  An  eftimable  man  of  letters,  M.  de 
Villars,  has  defired  me  to  prefen t a letter  from 
him  to  your  majefty,  and  a profpeAus  of  a jour- 
nal which  he  propofes  to  print  in  your  territories, 
at  Neufchatel.  Fie  entreats  the  protebtion  of 
your  majefty,  of  which  he  will  endeavour  to 
render  himfelf  worthy. 


LET- 
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LETTER  CCXXXIIL 
From  the  King, 

December  30,  1780. 

You  give  me  great  pleafure,  by  inform- 
ing me  yourfelf  of  your  ftate  of  convalefcence. 
The  moft  affliding  gift  Nature  ever  conferred 
on  man  was  that  of  forming  a flone  quarry  in 
his  inteftines.  Of  all  the  woes  he  is  condemned 
to  fuffer,  thofe  attendant  on  the  ftone  are  the 
moft  violent,  and  moft  demand  our  compaflion; 
efpecially  when  they  alight  on  people  of  fuch 
merit  as  Anaxagoras.  For  my  part,  I foon  ex- 
pe(ft  a prefent  fent  from  madam  Gout,  who  cer- 
tainly is  not  one  of  the  moft  amiable  of  ladies. 
Alas ! My  dear  D’Alembert,  the  fubjedl  of  our 
letters,  formerly,  was  not  our  own  infirmities, 
nor  the  progrefs  of  decay  ; but  each  day  at  pre- 
fent  fteals  a part  of  our  exiftence.  This  brings 
to  my  recolledlion  the  celebrated  faying  of  a 
Spartan  dame,  when  told  that  her  Ton  had  been 
Fain  at  the  battle  of  Leudlra — I did  not  bring 
him  into  the  world  to  be  immortal.” 

The  war  which  your  French  and  Spanifh  ad- 
mirals make,  at  prefent,  is  in  watching  for  the 
prefervation  of  their  men  ; in  which  they  adl 
very  rightly,  for  peace  will  foon  be  concluded. 

B b 2 Floating 
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Floating  batteries  was  mod  certainly  a very 
terodox  idea,  and  could  not  be  ruccefsful.  The 
mod  courageous  men  may  undertake  difficult 
things;  but  impoffibilities  they  abandon  to 
lunatics. 

We  are,  in  the  ead,  threatened  with  a new 
war.  Theie  are  fome  who  with  to  place  the 
breech  of  the  puppet  Condantine  * on  the  fopha 
of  Mudapha;  and  C^far  Jofeph,  it  is  faid,  widies 
to  divide  the  fpoil.  He  will  be  pleaFed  with  the 
Houris  of  the  Seraglio ; fuch,  at  lead,  is  what 
our  intelligence  from  Vienna  relates. 

The  abbe  Raynal  is  writing  on  the  revoca- 
tion of  the  edict  of  Nantes  ; and,  when  the  work 
fliall  be  printed,  he  will  fend  it  to  Louis  XIV. 
by  th^  fil'd  courier  who  fball  take  his  departure 
for  the  Elyfian  fields.  For  my  part,  I have 
made  it  a law  to  imitate  all  good  aftions,  an- 
cient and  modern,  and  never  to  imitate  the  bad. 
I differ  each  man  to  adore  God  as  he  (hall  think 
proper ; and  I fuppofe  each-  has  a right  to  choofe 
the  road  he  intends  to  travel,  into  the  unknown 
country  of  Paradife,  or  Limbo.  I am  fatisfied 
with  the  freedom  of  following,  in  like  manner, 
the  impulfe  of  reafon  and  my  own  mode  of 
thinking ; and,  provided  monks  can  but  by  jud 

* The  name  of  the  grand  duke  of  Ruflia.  T. 
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fiiackles  be  prevented  from  difturbing  the  peace 
of  fociety,  tolerated  they  miift  be  j for  fuch  is 
the  will  of  the  people. 

Your  M.  de  Villars,  who  certainly  is  not  the 
marlhal  de  Villars,  may  print  whatever  he 
pleafe  at  Neufchatel  ; provided  he  fpare  the 
powers  that  be,  and  (liock  not  the  grandees  of 
the  earth  ; a kind  of  gentry  who  are  very  tic- 
klilh,  concerning  their  prerogatives,  dignities, 
and  infallibifity.  You  know  priefhs  call  them  the 
earthly  images  of  God,  and  the  fools  really 
Heliev'e  themfelves  fo  to  be;  for  which  reafon, 
news-writers  are  under  the  neceflity  of  refpecling 
them,  and  managing  their  infinite  delicacy  with 
the  mod  fcrupulous  attention. 

Should  the  earthly  image  of  God,  at  Verfailles, 
forbid  the  publication  of  the  works  of  Voltaire, 
the  bookfellers  of  Switzerland,  Holland,  and 
Germany,  will  gain  the  profits  which  would 
have  accrued  to  the  bookfellers  of  France  ; and 
your  priefts,  acd  how  they  will,  never  will  be 
able,  at  the  clofe  of  the  eighteenth  century,  to 
revive  the  bleffed  ftupidity  of  the  year  one 
xhoufand.  Thinking  people,  who  compare  and 
combine  ideas,  are  much  difabufed  in  refped  to 
fable.  The  Sorbonne  defends  the  breaches  made 
in  the  fortrefs  of  Folly,  and  is  fatisfied  that  the 
imbecil  multitude  fliould  dill  fuppofe  it  invul- 
B b 3 ' nerable. 
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nerable.  May  good  attend  you  the  coming 
year ; and  efpecially  may  you  have  no  nephritic 
colic  ! Take  care  to  fufpend  your  journey  till 
I (hall  be  ready  to  depart. 

On  which  I pray,  &c. 


LETTER  CCXXXIV. 

From  M.  D'Alembert. 

SIRE,  Paris,  February  i6,  1783. 

For  the  laft  three  months  I have,  with 
fome  few  intervals  of  eafe,  been  under  continual 
pains ; more  or  lefs  acute,  but  always  great.  I 
profit,  fire,  by  one  of  the  lead  painful  intervals 
to  lay  thofe  fentiments  at  your  majefly's  feet 
which  I fo  juftly  owe  you,  and  properly  to 
teflify  my  lively  gratitude,  for  the  confolatory 
letters  you  have  the  goodnefs  to  write  to  me. 
They  are  the  bed  balm  Charity  can  pour  into  my 
wounds,  and  the  only  alleviation  to  my  afflic- 
tions. Pain,  on  the  one  part,  and  dejedion, 
which  is  its  confequence,  on  the  other,  no  longer 
permit  me  to  intered  myfelf  in /any  thing,  except 
the  happinefs  and  prefervation  of  your  majedy, 
and  the  good  news  which  the  baron  von  Goltz 
brings  me  of  your  health.. 
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May  I at  length,  though  this  I can  litle  ex- 
pedl,  make  peace  with  my  malady,  as  we  have 
lately  made  with  the  EngliQi  ; who,  if  1 do  not 
miftake,  were  in  as  great  need  of  it  as  ourfelves. 
Yes,  peace  at  length  is  arrived  ; and  here  will 
flay,  till  fome  political  phrenfy,  let  it  come  from 
what  coaft  it  will,  (liall  bring  back  difcord. 

The  Spaniards  ought  to  think  themfelves  very 
lucky,  in  the  recovery  of  port  Mahon  and  the 
two  Floridas,  after  the  ridiculous,  and  ftupid, 
manner  in  which  they  have  behaved.  Their  igno- 
rance of  every  kind,  however,  does  not  prevent 
them  from  prefcribing  law  even  to  our  very 
theatre,  on  which  the  Spanifh  ambaffador  at 
prefent  prevents  the  adfing  of  a tragedy,  the 
fubjed  of  which  is  the  death  of  Don  Carlos. 
You  would  fcarcely  have  imagined,  fire,  that  it 
fhould  one  day  have  been  forbidden  to  exhibit,  on 
the  French  theatre,  the  mold  cruel  and  the  mod: 
abominable  of  the  enemies  of  France,  the  execra- 
ble Philip  II.  But  this  perfecution,  which  litera- 
ture  endures,  is  the  confequence  of  the  horrible 
inquifition  to  which  it  has  been  fubjcdled.  Flap- 
pily,  or  unhappily,  for  me,  my  malady,  which 
at  prefent  intereds  me  mod,  will  not  fuffer  me 
to  feel  indignation,  or  even  afflidfion,  at  perceiv- 
ing vexations  which  do  not  reach  me ; though 
1 have  many  a ihapfody,  to  bedow  on  the  world, 
B b 4 locked 
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locked  up  in  my  bureau,  when  it  (hall  pleafe  God 
to  relieve  me  from  pain. 

We  arc  continually  menaced  with  troubles 
toward  Turkey ; but  may  they  never  extend  to 
us  ! May  they  alfo,  which  unfortunately  is  more 
difficult  of  belief,  never  fufficiently  intereft  you 
to  difturb  that  peace  which  you  enjoy  with  fo 
much  glory  ! 

We  impatiently  wait  for  the  new  edition  of 
the  works  of  Voltaire  ; which,  it  is  affirmed, 
will  appear  in  the  couiTe  of  the  prefent  year, 
fhould  it  pleafe  the  argus  Fanaticifm  to  fuffer 
thefe  works  to  enter  France*  Our  fools,  as  your 
majefty  has  well  obferved,  will  beftow  that 
money  on  the  Germans,  and  the  Dutch,  which 
we  fo  merrily  throw  away.  But  this  is  no  affair 
of  mine;  let  France  look  to  herfelf.  Well 
may  your  majefty  fay  that  the  blockheadly  cun- 
ning of  priefts,  while  they  cry  aloud,  and  pre- 
tend to  believe  that  kings  are  the  images  of  the 
Deity,  wilhes  to  perfuade  idiot  monarchs  that 
the  church  is  the  fafeguard  of  their  throne,  and 
crown.  Alas  ! They  bawl  in  the  ears  of  kings 
that  royalty  is  derived  from  God,  only  that 
they  may  with  the  more  art  and  facility  lay  the 
yoke  on  the  necks  of  kings  themfelves.  Their 
fillyTyllogifm,  or  fophifm,  would  foon  be  form- 
ed, ‘‘  You,’’  fay  they  to  kings,  derive  your 

power 
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power  from  God ; therefore,  God  may  de* 
prive  you  of  power,  whenever  he  fliall  pleafe. 
Now  it  is  we,  the  minifters  of  the  living  God, 
who  announce  his  will  to  man  ; therefore,  on 
us  your  power  depends/’  Such  was  the 
logic  of  Gregory  VII.  and  Innocent  IX.  and 
fuch  will  ever  be  the  arguments  of  the  facerdotal 
cohort,  when  attended  to  by  kings,  and  the  mad 
multitude.  I was  as  much  afflifted  as  I was 
enraged  at  the  incredible  phrenfy  and  folly  of 
the  author  of  the  Syftem  of  Nature ; who,  far 
from  depidiing  priefts  as  they  are,  the  true,  the 
foie,  and  the  only  formidable  enemies  of  princes, 
has  reprefented  them,  on  the  contrary,  as  the 
fupport  and  allies  of  royalty.  Never,  perhaps, 
did  philofophy  utter  a greater  abfurdity,  or  a 
more  notorious  falfehood  ; though  (he  has,  on 
many  another  occahon,  been  falfe  and  abfurd. 
Had  I dared,  I would  have  written,  with  all  the 
powers  I poflefs,  to  refute  an  allertion  fo  ftupid, 
and  fo  prejudicial  to  kings  and  philofophers ; 
but  the  priefts  would  have  found  means  to  fup- 
prefs  my  thoughts ; fo  great  is  their  influence 
in  France,  in  defpite  of  all  the  ill  they  effed,  and 
all  the  impertinence  they  utter. 

I am  at  prefent  reading  a tranftation  of  Euri- 
pides, the  author  of  which  is  a member  of  the 
^caderny  of  Berlin.  The  work  appears  to  me 

eftimable. 
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eflimable,  and  I have  been  informed  your  ma- 
jefty  thinks  the  fame;  I am  happy  to  find 
myfelf  of  your  opinion. 

I am,  with  the  mod  tender  veneration,  &c. 


LETTER  CCXXXV. 

From  M,  W Alemhert , 

SIRE,  Paris,  April  28,  1783^ 

I AM  almofl  afhamed  of  inceflantly  wea- 
rying  your  majefly  with  my  unfortunate  condi- 
tion ; and  I long  would  have  been  filent  on  fo 
difagreeable  a fubjed,  did  not  the  intereft  which 
your  are  fo  kindly  pleafed  to  take  in  it  make  it 
my  duty  to  fend  you  information.  I wifh  at 
lead  to  abridge  the  narrative,  by  confining  my- 
felf to  fay,  that  1 continue  much  in  the  fame 
date  ; that  I have  periodical  and  acute  pains,  to 
which  relaxation  fucceeds,  though  dill  attended 
with  differing ; that  I deep  very  little  at  any 
time  ; and  that  weaknefs  and  dejedion  are  ai- 
med continual. 

The  letters  with  which  your  majedy  fo  kindly 
honours  me  are  the  only  confolation  I can  find  ; 
and  I receive,  with  the  mod  tender  gratitude, 
the  new  alleviation  which  you  have  been  pleafed 


to 
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to  adminifter  to  my  afflictions,  by  commiffloning 
the  chevalier  de  Gaiifin,  fecretary  to  the  French 
embafly,  to  come  and  make  inquiries,  on  his 
arrival  at  Paris,  and  to  inform  your  majefty  of 
the  fubftance  of  them.  Of  this  duty  he  acquit- 
ted himfelf,  with  zeal  and  ardour ; an  adt  as 
flattering  as  it  was  pleafing  to  me.  He  had  the 
goodnefs  even  to  come  feveral  times ; and  I,  on 
my  part,  enjoyed  the  pleafure,  fo  dear  to  my 
heart,  of  fpeaking  much  more  of  your  majefty 
than  of  myfelf.  I perceived,  wdth  the  moft  in- 
nate and  tender  fatisfadlion,  all  the  fentiments  of 
refpedl,  admiration,  and  gratitude,  with  which 
the  chevalier  de  Gauhn  is  penetrated  for  your 
majefty. 

I heard,  with  lefs  aftonifliment  than  pleafure, 
of  all  the  good  you  had  done  for  your  people ; 
and  I have  likewife  feen  an  intereiting  relation 
of  this  good,  in  a memorial  which  has  lately 
been  read  by  M.  von  Hertzberg,  before  the 
academy  of  Berlin.  I read  this  relation  to  a fo- 
ciety  of  friends,  who  aflemble  to  converfe  with 
a man  in  affliction  ; and  I fent  them  away  pene- 
trated wdth  veneration  for  a prince  fo  dear  to  his 
fubjeCls,  and  fo  worthy  to  become,  in  all  things, 
a model  to  other  monarchs. 

The  mild  and  confolatory  philofophy,  with 

which 
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which  your  majefty  fo  kindly  fills  the  letters  you 
are  pleafed  to  write  to  me,  is  anvUher  of  my  com- 
forts. Still  philofophy  has  few  arms,  or  re- 
fources,  againft  phylical  evil ; except  patience;* 
which  is  no  cure. 

Peace,  at  length,  is  made  God.  grant  it  a 
long  continuance  ! War  is  not  only  a great  evil, 
but  neither  we  nor  our  enemies  know  how  to 
make  war.  We  flill  are  threatened  that  it  will 
foon  again  break  out  in  the  north,  and  in  Tur- 
key. Europe  is  in  no  need  of  this  new  fcourge ; 
and  I fincerely  wifla  it  may  not  reach  your  ma- 
jefty,  to  whom  nothing  now  is  necelTary  but 
reft,  and  the  undifturbed  enjoyment  of  your  re- 
nown. 

The  new  edition  of  the  works  of  Voltaire  is 
aftiduoufty  continued  at  Kehl.  It  will  be  a 
fplendid  one,  and  will  be  more  rich,  by  feveral 
volumes,  than  the  former  editions.  It  is  faid,  it 
will  make  its  appearance  in  a year  at  the  lateft, 
and  perhaps  fooner. 

A laiftory  of  the  Baftille  has  been  publiftied 
by  Linguet,  who  lies  with  great  impudence,  and 
who  confequently  may  perhaps  not  have  fpoken 
the  truth,  at  prefent,  although  he  has  fo  fine  an 
opportunity  of  fpeaking  nothing  but  the  truth.  I 
have  read  the  work  on  lesLcttres  de  Cachet y which 

would 
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would  have  been  better  had  the  author,  who  is 
not  Linguet,  been  lefs  prodigal  of  common 
place  remark,  and  declamation. 

The  C^far  Jofeph  appears  to  me  to  continue 
his  rigorous  treatment  of  the  facerdotal  legion. 
His  example  will  certainly  not  be  followed  in 
France,  where  priefts,  though  hated  and  defpifed 
by  government,  (till  prefer ve  great  influence  ; 
becaufe  minifters  have  the  fimplicity  to  fear 
them ; as  if  they  could  poflefs  any  other  power 
except  that  which  government  (hall  grant.  Your 
majefty  rightly  obferves  error  and  folly  are  made 
for  man ; and  we  mud  refolve  to  fuffer  him  to 
crouch  beneath  them,  fince  he  treats  thofe  fo  ill 
who  endeavour  to  relieve  him  from  the  yoke. 

I believe  I have  already  done  myfelf  the 
honour  to  inform  your  majefty  that  I have  read 
the  tranflation  of  Euripides,  by  M.  Prcvot, 
with  as  much  pleafure  as  you  have  ; and,  that 
the  tranflator  is  a man  of  much  merit  and  know- 
ledge of  various  kinds.  I am  unacquainted  with 
the  tranflation  of  the  hiftory  of  Auguftus,  by  M. 
Moulines,  and  have  written  to  Berlin  to  pro- 
cure a copy  ; for  this  is  a very  interefting  hiftory. 

As  it  is,  at  prefent,  as  far  decided  as  phyli- 
cians  can  decide  that  my  difeafe  is  not  the  ftone, 
I neither  can  nor  ought  to  ufe  remedies  which 


are 
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are  faid  to  be  proper  for  that  malady.  Mine  is 
difficult  to  define,  and  ftill  more  difficult  to  cure. 
Remedies  that  counteradt  each  other  are  necef- 
fary,  for  I am  fubjed  both  to  relaxation  and 
fpafms.  The  dodors  are  bewildered,  and  I am 
deprived  of  hope. 

I am,  n defplte  of  my  woes,  with  the  mod 
tender  veneration,  &c. 


LETTER  CCXXXVI. 

From  the  King, 

May  i8,  1785. 

M • DE  SERAN  gave  me  your  letter  at  a 
time  when  I was  too  much  occupied  to  converfe 
with  you  at  my  eafe.  I heard,  with  pain,  his  re- 
lation of  the  date  of  your  health.  He  tells  me  you 
have  a haemorrhage  in  a pafiage  through  which 
blood  ought  not  to  flow.  This  confirms  the  opi- 
nion I had  conceived  of  yourdifeafe,  and  which  I 
communicated  to  you  in  my  lad  letter.  The 
haemorrhoids  are  a malady  very  common  in 
this  country;  and  this  accident,  by  which  it 
is  faid  you  are  afflided,  has  befallen  many  per- 
fons  here,  of  which  however  they  have  been 
cured.  If  it  can  give  you  any  fatisfadion,  I 

will 
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will  fend  you  prefcriptions ; not  written  by  my- 
felf,  but  by  the  beft  of  our  phyficians. 

On  which  I pray,  &c. 

LETTER  CCXXXVIL 
From  the  King, 

July  22,  1783. 

I T is  exceedingly  vexatious  to  find  our- 
felves  fubjeded  to  the  ferula  of  the  phyfician, 
and  to  furrender  ourfelves  the  flaves  of  his  fan- 
taflic  ideas.  To  avoid  the  yoke,  it  is  neceflary 
we  fhould  learn  his  art.  The  man  who  can  con- 
troul  the  phyfician  does  not  become  the  fport  of 
his  ignorance.  You  know  that  I have  ever  been 
the  very  humble  admirer  of  the  French ; but, 
however  prepolfefled  I may  be  in  favour  of  your 
nation,  I venture  to  fufped:  that  your  abortive 
fon  of  Hippocrates  thoughtlefsly,  or  ignorantly, 
determines  on  the  ufe  of  the  remedies  which  he 
prefcribes.  He  is  miftaken  in  his  judgment; 
he  has  confounded  difeafes,  the  fymptoms  of 
which  are  entirely  different.  The  gravel  is  as 
oppofite  to  the  htemorrhoids  as  the  oftrich  to  the 
pigeon.  I cannot  but  admire  the  indulgence 
with  which  you  continue  to  confide  your  health 

and 
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and  life  to  the  diredions  of  a quack.  Heaveil 
grant  you  may  not  become  his  vidim  ! 

In  our  northern  climates,  the  haemorrhoids  are 
very  common  ; and  our  phyficians  have  pro- 
foundly ftudied  the  difeafe.  Had  you  fallen  into 
the  hands  of  a more  able  dodor,  you  would 
have  been  cured  in  lefs  than  three  months.  Not 
that  the  malady  can  be  totally  removed  ; but 
the  courfe  of  the  blood,  of  which  Nature  wiflies 
to  rid  herfclf,  would  have  been  di reded  through 
the  cuftomary  channel,  where  the  hsemorrhoidal 
veins  end. 

Our  phyficians,  who  begin  to  be  circumfped 
lince  they  have  on  various  occafions  been  ridi- 
culed, will  not  write  any  prefcriptions,  till  they 
firfl  fhall  have  received  an  exad  detail  of  your 
fufferings,  and  their  fymptoms.  Were  they  to 
ad  otherwife  they  would  rifk  the  lofs  of  repu- 
tation ; for  which  reafon  they  want  the  J/afus 
morhi  of  the  patient,  to  opine  what  are  the 
drugs  with  which  they  fhall  poifon  him. 

This  is  a fubjed  of  much  nearer  concern  to 
you  than  the  rifing  troubles  of  the  eaft,  the 
iflue  of  which  God  only  knows.  Since  the  abdi- 
cation of  Charles  V.  we  have  feen  him  imitated 
by  queen  Chriftina ; Vidor  Amadseus  has  fol- 
lowed the  illuflrious  example ; and  with  him 
Shah  Gueray  wiflies  to  partake  the  fame  glory. 

You 


You  will  confequently  allow  there  are  monarchs 
who  are  undeceived,  refpeding  this  earth’s  gran- 
deurs ; and  who,  though  they  do  not  know  it, 
are  philofophers.  Should  the  whim  of  imitating 
Dionyfius  of  Syracufe  ever  enter  my  brain,  I 
feel  I am  too  ignorant  to  become,  like  him,  a 
fchoolmafter,  and  will  fatisfy  myfelf  with  turning 
prompter  to  fome  company  of  players.  But  this 
(hall  be  as  it  (hall  pleafe  Heaven.  My  prayers, 
for  your  prefervation,  ftill  fhall  be  the  fame. 

On  which,  &c. 


LETTER  CCXXXVIIL 
From  the  King. 

September  30,  1783. 

The  baron  d’Echerny,  whom  I know 
not,  and  who  has  been  burgomafter  of  Neuf- 
chatel,  at  forty  crowns  per  annum,  with  the 
title  of  minifter  of  ftate  for  the  principality,  has 
delivered  your  letter  to  me.  I am  very  forry  to 
find  he  left  you  fick  and  fuffering.  Nature  per- 
haps, at  the  clofe  of  life,  wiflies  to  infpire  us  with 
difguft  for  our  exiftence,  that  we  may  leave  the 
world  with  the  lefs  regret.  Still  however  I am 
affeded  by  your  afilidions,  and  could  wifli  you 
VOL.  XII,  C c would 
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would  take  the  remedies  of  our  German  do6lors, 
who  are  accuftomcd  to  treat  the  difeafes  under 
which  you  fuffer ; and  by  which  almofl  every 
man  here  is  attacked. 

l^hy  gaps  cf  fhilGjophy  ht  undciilood  all  the 
fubjedls  which  the  human  mind  has  been  unable 
to  fathom,  and  with  which  the  fpirit  of  fyflem 
has  exercifed  itfelf,  the  colledion  of  them  would 
form  a work  twice  as  voluminous  as  the  Encyclo- 
pedic. Man  feems  to  me  rather  made  to  adl 
than  to  underhand.  The  principles  of  things 
conceal  themfelves  from  the  mofl  perfevering 
inquiry.  Half  our  life  is  paffed  away  in  freeing 
ourfelves  from  the  errors  of  our  anceflors ; yet 
at  the  fame  time  w'e  leave  Truth  in  her  well, 
from  w'hich,  in  defpite  of  every  effort,  flie  never 
will  be  drawn  by  pofterity.  Let  us  therefore 
fagely  enjoy  the  few  advantages  that  are  allotted 
us,  and  let  us  frequently  recoiled  that  doubt  is 
the  attendant  of  knowledge. 

But  I did  not  perceive  my  letter  was  addreffed 
to  one  of  the  greatefl  philofopherS  of  our  age, 
who  has  ferutinifed  all  the  fecrets  of  nature ; 
and  that  one  fo  ignorant  as  myfclf  ought  to  af- 
fume  a more  modeft  tone,  in  his  prefence.  You 
perceive,  my  dear  D'Alembert,  how  much  the 
charader  of  king  renders  thofe  who  bear  it  im- 
pertinent and  alTuming.  Philip  of  Macedon 

would 
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would  have  been  more  prudent,  and  would  not 
have  didated  to  Socrates,  had  he  been  his  con- 
temporary, but  would  have  gained  information 
in  the  company  of  the  philofopher*  I wilh  to 
do  the  lame  ; I will  be  filent  and  liften,  will 
read  what  you  have  written,  and  flirink  behind 
that  modefty  which  bcft  becomes  my  ignorance. 
At  prefent  I mull  fatisfy  myfelf  with  a thoufand 
good  wilhes  for  your  prefervation. 

On  which,  &c. 
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LETTER  I. 

From  M,  de  Condorcet, 

SIRE,  Paris,  December  22,  1783. 

The  friend  of  M.  D’Alembert  dares 
flatter  himfelf  that  your  majefty  will  deign  not 
to  difapprove  the  liberty  he  takes,  to  inform  you 
that  he  participates  your  grief.  Honoured  by 
the  intimate  confidence  of  that  illuftrious  man, 

I knew  how  great  was  the  eflcem,  and,  1 will 
venture  to  fay,  the  friendfliip  of  your  majefty 
for  him.  The  expreflion  feems  to  be  authorifed, 
in  fome  degree,  by  the  equality  with  which 
your  majefty  has  ever  treated  men  of  fuperior 
C c 4 genius; 
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genius ; for  you,  no  doubt,  was  unable  to  con- 
ceal from  yourfelf  that  they  alone  were  truly 
worthy  of  being  efteemed  your  equals. 

M.  D’Alembert,  who  appears  to  have  dreaded 
the  pains  and  infirmities  of  age,  met  the  approach 
of  death  with  all  the  tranquillity,  but  not  the  pa- 
rade, of  fortitude.  He  amufed  himfclf,  during 
the  laft  days  of  his  life,  with  hearing  the  enigmas 
of  the  Mercury  read,  and  divining  their  mean- 
ing. Two  days  before  his  death,  he  corre61:ed 
a proof  llieet  of  the  new  edition  of  his  tranflation, 
of  Tacitus.  He  occupied  himfelf  with  equal 
calmnefs  and  kindnefs  on  the  means  of  afcertain- 
ing  proper  rewards  to  his  fervants,  and  fuccour 
to  thofe  to  whom  his  benevolence  afibrded  fub- 
fiflence.  With  this  view  he  chofe  me  his  heir, 
and  gave  me  this  lafl  mark  of  his  friendiliip  and 
confidence. 

He  wiflied  not  to  pay  any  tribute,  not  even  in 
appearance,  to  the  prejudices  of  his  country,  nor. 
dying  to  render  homage  to  what  during  life  he 
had  uniformly  profefTed  to  defpife. 

Perhaps  I (hall  afflidl  your  majefly,  or  rather 
excite  your  indignation,  by  informing  you  of 
what  happened  after  the  death  of  a man  who 
was  an  honour  to  his  country.  His  curate,  in- 

* Le  Mercure ; a French  weekly  publication  fo  called.  T . 

deed. 
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deed,  durft  not  refufe  him  burial.  He  knew  I 
fliould  have  had  the  courage  to  appeal  from 
fuch  an  adf  of  fanaticifm  to  the  authority  of  the 
laws,  and  that  the  appeal  would  have  been  heard. 
The  pried,  therefore,  cpnfined  himfelf  to  the 
refufal  of  burial  in  the  church,  a didindlion  ab- 
furd  in  itfelf,  but  dill  pra6lifed  among  us,  and 
not  refufed  to  thofe  v/ho  can  pay,  and  on 
which  the  friends  of  M.  D’Alembert  fet  fome 
value,  becaufe  it  would  have  given  them  the 
right  to  ered  a monument  to  his  memory.  To 
this  the  curate  added  a denial  of  all  the  littfe 
honours  which  he  could  not  grant,  without 
committing  himfelf  with  the  clergy  ; and  M. 
D’Alembert  was  borne  without  ceremony,  amid 
a people  who  were  adoniflied  that  their  prieds 
Ihould  treat  a man  with  fo  much  indecency, 
whofe  benevolence  thefe  fame  prieds  had  never 
folicited  in  vain,  when  the  wants  of  the  poor 
were  exceffive. 

M.  D’Alembert  has  left  one  volume  of  mathe- 
« matics,  and  feveral  of  philofophy  and  literature, 
ready  for  the  prefs.  I propofe  to  publidi  a com- 
plete edition  of  his  philofophic  and  literary  works, 
and  venture  to  alk  your  majedy  permiflion  to 
let  it  appear  under  your  aufpices.  I folicit  this 
favour  in  the  name  of  M.  D’Alembert,  for  my 


own 
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own  is  too  obfciire,  and  too  little  known  to  your 
majefty. 

Two  days  before  his  death,  M.  D'Alembert 
delivered  his  correfpondence  with  your  majefty, 
and  all  his  papers,  into  my  hands.  When  he 
performed  this  talk,  which  was  long,  and  very 
afflicting  to  friendfhip,  he  preferved  a calm  forti- 
tude and  prefence  of  mind,  by  which  it  was  im- 
poffible  not  to  be  afteCfed,  while  his  courage  was 
admired.  The  letters  of  your  majefty  only,  at 
this  cruel  moment,  feemed  to  incite  his  regret, 
and  to  awaken  his  fenhbility.  It  had  long  been 
his  intention  that  they  fliould  be  confided,  after 
his  death,  to  his  old  friend,  M.  Watelet,  of  the 
French  Academy.  The  packet,  fealed  in  the 
prefence  of  M.  D'Alembert,  was  thus  remitted 
to  that  gentleman. 

He  has  left  other  precious  marks  of  your  ma- 
jefty's  favour,  and  has  difpofed  of  only  one  of 
the  portraits  he  received  from  you,  which  he 
bequeathed  to  madame  Deftouches,  his  father's 
widow,  a refpeCfable  woman,  who,  from  the 
childhood  of  M.  D'Alembert,  never  ceafed  to 
afford  him  marks  of  friendlhip  and  eftcem. 

The  other  portraits  I regard  as  a truft,  which 
I fhall  exercife  according  to  the  directions  your 
majefty  fhall  deign  to  give. 

The  caufe  of  reafon  has,  in  Europe,  within 
5 a few 
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a few  years,  fuffered  reiterated  Ioffes,  which  will 
with  difficulty  be  repaired.  It  (till  has  one  ho- 
nourable fupport,  and  all  who  intereft  them- 
felves  in  its  progrefs  mod  ardently  wilh  your 
jnajefty’s  p refer vation.  . 

I am,  ^c. 


LETTER  II. 

From  the  King, 

Potfdam,  April  6,  1785. 

M.  D’ALEMBERT  formerly  did  me 
the  pleafure  to  procure  me  fome  good  members 
for  the  Academy  of  Sciences.  I have  lately  loff 
two,  and  you  will  do  me  a real  fervice  if  you 
can  find  me  fubftitutes.  The  firft  was  M.Thie- 
bault,  a grammarian  and  purift,  whom  I imagine 
the  abbe  Beauzee  would  be  moft  proper  to  re- 
place, fliould  he  think  proper  to  accept  his  feat. 
The  whole  penfion  amounts  to  twelve  hundred 
rix-dollars,  and  apartments. 

The  other  who  has  left  us  is  M.  Prevot, 
whofe  department  was  that  of  philofophy  and 
the  belles  lettres.  No  one  is  more  capable  of 
difeovering  fucceffors  to  thefe  members  than 
yQurfelf,*  and  this,  if  poffible,  would  add  to  the 

efteem 
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efteem  with  which,  by  your  charader,  and  your 
works,  I have  been  infpired  for  your  perfon. 

On  which  I pray  God  to  take  you  into  his 
holy  keeping. 


LETTER  III. 

From  M,  de  Condorcet, 

SIRE,  Paris,  May  2,  17S5. 

The  work  which  I have  the  honour  to 
prefent  to  your  majefty  treats  on  very  important 
fubjedts.  I thought  it  might  be  ufeful  to  apply 
the  calculation  of  probabilities  to  decilions  given 
by  a plurality  of  votes;  and,  as  I have  ever 
been  almoft  equally  a lover  of  mathematics  and 
philofophy,  I think  myfelf  fortunate  to  be  able 
to  gratify  both  thefe  paffions  at  once. 

Tdare  not  requefl  your  majefty  would  deign 
to  glance  over  a difcourfe,  in  itfelf  perhaps 
much  too  long,  that  explains  the  principles  and 
confequences  deduced  from  the  work,  free  from 
all  appearance  of  calculation.  I fhall  only  take 
the  liberty  to  mention  two  of  thefe  confequences. 

The  one  leads  to  regard  the  punifhment  of 
death  as  abfolutely  unjuft,  except  in  cafes  when 
the  life  of  the  culprit  might  be  dangerous  to  fo- 

ciet)’'. 
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dety.  This  calculation  is  drawn  from  a princi- 
ple which  I believe  to  be  rigidly  true,  and  which 
is,  that  all  poffibility  of  error  in  judgment  is  real 
injullice,  when  it  does  not  refult  from  the  very, 
nature  of  things,  and  when  it  originates  in  the 
will  of  the  legillator.  Now,  as  it  cannot  be  ab- 
folutely  certain  that  the  perfon  condemned  is 
not  innocent,  and  as  it  is  exceedingly  probable 
that,  in  a long  lift  of  fentences,  an  innocent  per- 
fon fliall  be  condemned,  the  evident  dedudion 
appears  to  be  that  we  cannot,  without  injuftice, 
voluntarily  render  error  irreparable,  to  which  we 
are  neceflarily  and  involuntarily  expofed. 

The  fecond  confequence  is  the  impoftibility 
of  fulfilling,  by  means  of  thofe  forms  to  which 
decifions  can  be  fubjeded,  the  requifite  condi- 
tions ; unlefs  fuch  decifions  are  made  by  very 
enlightened  men ; the  refult  of  which  calcula- 
tion is  that  the  happinefs  of  nations  depends 
more  on  the  information  of  the  man  by  whom 
they  are  governed  than  on  the  form  of  political 
conftitutions  ; and  that  the  more  complicated 
fuch  forms  are  the  more  they  approach  demo- 
cracy, and  the  lefs  adapted  are  they  to  nations 
in  which  the  majority  of  the  inhabitants  want 
fufficient  information,  or  time,  to  occupy  thcm- 
felves  on  public  affairs ; that,  in  fine,  the  de- 
ftruclion  of  abufes,  with  promptitude  and  tran- 
quillity. 
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quillity,  may  more  reafonably  be  hoped  in  a 
monarchical,  than  in  a republican,  government. 

The  confequences  may  be  important,  were  it 
only  that  they  oppofe  that  kind  of  exaggeration 
which  has  been  attempted  to  be  introduced  in 
philofophy.  But  I have  imagined  it  was  necef- 
fary  to  limit  riiyfelf  to  the  mere  ad  of  pointing 
them  out,  in  a work  printed  at  the  royal  prefs. 

I afk  pardon  of  your  majefty  for  fpeaking  fo 
much  of  my  own  ideas,  and  entreat  you  will  re- 
gard the  liberty  I take,  of  prefenting  my  work, 
as  nothing  more  than  a teftimony  of  my  admi- 
nition,  and  refped. 

I Oiall  ufe  every  endeavour  to  correfpond  to 
the  confidence  with  which  I am  honoured  by 
your  majefty.  I have  hitherto  only  one  per- 
fon  to  propofe  as  the  fucceflbr  of  M.  Thiebauk 
in  the  academy,  and  a teacher  of  grammar. 
This  peiTon  is  M.  Dupuis,  who  has  long  been 
a profeftbr  in  the  univerfity  of  Paris.  His 
condud  and  love  of  labour  have  acquired  him 
the  general  eftcem ; but  his  prevailing  paf- 
fion  to  be  erudite  has  led  him  to  undertake  a 
large  work  on  ancient  theogony,  and  the  origin 
of  the  conftellations,  which  he  cannot  continue, 
nor  publifh,  without  offending  people  who  here 
are  in  fome  credit.  Not  that  he  means  any  di- 
red  attack  on  eftabliflied  dodrines ; biit  the 

confequences 
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confequences  which  will  refuk  from  his  difcuf- 
lions  cannot  always  be  reconciled  to  the  prevail- 
ing  opinions.  Nor  has  he  beeii  able,  by  veiling 
thefe  confequences,  though  at  the  peril  of  enfee- 
bling the  worth  of  his  labours,  to  avoid  difpleaf- 
ing  fome  of  the  members  of  our  academy  of 
belles  lettres,  who  have  widied  him  to  declare 
what  he  thought  on  the  antiquity  of  the  earth. 
Thus  cruelly  circumftanced,  as  a prudent 
man,  but  honeft  and  firm,  he  will  gratefully  ac- 
cept a place  in  your  academy,  and  a chair  in 
your  military  fchool.  One  only  impediment 
flands  in  his  road.  Eighteen  months  hence  he 
he  will  become  what  is  called  emeritus  and 
will  have  a penllon  on  which  to  retreat  of  four- 
teen hundred  livres  (or  fifty-eight  pounds  fler- 
ling)  per  annum.  Whereas,  fliould  he  quit  his 
profeflbrfhip  now',  he  will  lole  the  labour  of 
eighteen  years,  by  which  this  penfion  has  been 
dearly  earned.  This  impediment  your  majefly 
can  remove.  Profdfors,  who  travel  by  com- 
mand of  the  king,  may  procure  fubftitutes,  and 
preferve  their  rank  of  feniority ; and,  fliould 
your  majefiy  take  any  inrereft  in  the  fubjedV, 
this  order  you  might  eafily  obtain. 

Thus  would  you  acquire  an  excellent  pro- 

Emtrile — A profeflbr  who  has  ferved  twenty,  or  a ftatcd 
number  of,  years.  T. 

feflbr 
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feflbr  of  grammar,  and  an  academician  remark- 
able for  his  learning,  who  has  introduced  the 
fpirit  of  philofophy  in  works  of  erudition,  a fpirit 
feldom  found  in  this  clafs  of  writers.  I might 
propofe  other  m.en  of  merit  to  your  majefty^  but 
none  of  equal  abilities.  A long  habit  of  teach- 
ing, and  condudl  free  from  reproach,  in  a body 
among  whom  his  opinions  and  meiat  have  incited 
jealoufy  and  enmity,  feem  to  be  advantages  which 
few  men  of  letters  poirefs  in  fo  great  a degree. 

M.  Beauzee,  of  whom  your  majefty  was  pleaf- 
ed  to  fpeak,  is  aged,  inclined  to  be  devout,  ex- 
ceedingly well  pleafed  with  his  feat  in  the  French 
Academy,  and,  though  not  rich,  is  detained 
here  by  expedations  for  hirnfeif  and  his  children,  v 

I hope  foon  to  anfwer  your  majefty's  wifhes, 
relative  to  a profefTor  of  philofophy,  and  belles 
lettres ; but  you  are  too  well  acquainted  with 
the  ilate  of  bur  literature  and  philofophy  not  to 
excufe  a degree  of  tardinefs,  in  the  execution  of 
this  part  of  your  commands. 

1 am,  with  the  moft  profound  refped,  8tc. 


LET^ 
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LETTER  IV. 

From  the  King, 

Potfdam,  May  ii,  1785. 

I AM  greatly  obliged  to  you  for  the  eulo- 
giums  you  have  had  the  goodnefs  to  fend  me ; 
and,  to  fpeak  with  all  poffible  fincerity,  I own,  I 
think  them  muchfuperiorto  thofe  of  M.  D’Alem- 
bert, who  adopted  a too  fimple  and  familiar  ftyle, 
which  but  ill  agrees  with  this  kind  of  compofi- 
tion,  in  which  elevation  is  required,  divefted  of 
bombaft.  The  manner  of  M.  de  Fontenelle 
was  perhaps  too  fatirical,  fince  fome  of  his  eu- 
logiums  appear  rather  to  be  criticifms  than  pane- 
gyrics. It  is  my  wifli  that  France  may  fupply 
fubjeds  whofe  talents  and  genius  may  merit 
eulogiums  worthy  of  fkanding  befide  thofe  of 
their  predeceflbrs. 

On  which  I pray,  &c. 


LETTER  V. 

Ffom  the  King, 

Potfdam,  June  29,  1785. 
1 HAVE  received  your  letter,  but  am 
waiting  for  your  work^  which  is  not  yet  arrived. 
VoL.  XII.  P d I thank 
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I thank  }^ou  for  the  communication,  and,  ac- 
cording to  your  direclion,  (l:iall  confine  myfelf 
to  the  preface  ; for  the  ignorant,  like  myfelf, 
are  fatisfied  wi^h  the  refult  of  calculation,  with- 
out founding  the  bottomlefs  deep. 

With  refpedt  to  your  opinion  on  the  punifli- 
ment  of  death,  I am  glad  it  is  the  fame  with  that 
of  the  marquis  Beccaria.  In  mofl  countries, 
culprits  are  only  punidied  with  death  for  atro- 
cious crimes.  A fon  who  kills  his  father,  a poi- 
foner,  and  other  flagrant  offenders,  require  ex- 
emplary punifhment ; that  fear  may  detain  the 
depraved,  who  might  otherwife  be  capable  of 
fimilar  guilt. 

It  is  now  fifty  years  fince  the  torture  has  been 
banifhed  PrufTia,  after  the  example  of  England=^\ 
The  reafon  of  this  is  moft  evident ; the  flirengtli 
or  conflitution  of  the  tortured  will  didate  the 
reply.  Means  which  may  produce  an  avowal 
of  truth,  or  of  falfehood,  extorted  by  pain,  are 
equivocal,  and  too  dangerous  to  be  employed. 
But  I know  that  philofophy  dare  not,  unfortu- 
nately, walk  ered  in  all  countries. 

I am  exceedingly  obliged  to  you  for  the  per- 

^ Here,  as  in  the  Memoirs  of  the  Houfe  of  Branden- 
burg, the  king  feems  to  fuppofe  the  torture  was  once  pradlifed 
in  England,  which  was  never  the  cafe,  at  leafl;  under  the  fanc- 
tion  of  the  laws.  T. 

fon 
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fon  you  propofe  as  the  fuccelTor  of  M.  Thie- 
bault ; and,  if  he  be  willing,  cheerfully  accept 
the  offer.  Should  we  not  be  able  to  obtain  the 
penfion  which  he  hopes  to  enjoy  in  France^  one 
may  be  granted  him  on  his  retreat,  when  he  fhali 
no  longer  be  capable  of  labour.  I wilf^  befide, 
write  to  the  baron  von  Goltz,  that  he  may  en- 
deavour to  obtain  his  penfion  from  France  ; and, 
fliould  he  be  refufed,  I will  arrange  every  thing 
myfelf. 

His  Theogony  he  m.ay  publifh  here,  ^cofd- 
ing  to  his  good  pleafure.  Generally  fpeaking, 
I am  of  his  opinion,  and  think  that  the  planets 
and  the  globe  we  inhabit  are  infinitely  more 
ancient  than  they  are  faid  to  be.  Of  all  fyflems, 
on  this  fubje6l,  that  of  the  eternity  of  the  world 
is  the  one  in  which  leafl  contradictions  occur, 
and  in  which  there  is  the  greateft  appearance  of 
truth. 

I eafily  conceive  that  time  is  neceffary  to  fe- 
ied  a profefibr  of  philofophy  and  belles  lettres ; 
I therefore  fliall  not  prefs  you  on  the  fubjed, 
except  by  entreating  you  occafionally  to  recoi- 
led that  a number  of  young  perfons,  affembled 
in  an  academy,  are  eagerly  waiting  the  inftruc- 
tions  they  want  during  the  abfence  of  a profeffor. 

On  which  I pray,  &c. 


Dd  2 


LET^ 


404 


POSTHUMOUS  WORKS^ 


LETTER  VL 

From  M.  de  Condorcct, 

SIRE,  Undated. 

A CAP  TAIN  of  artillery’s  whofe  name 
is  M.  de  Saint-Remi,  has  propofed  a prize  of 
fix  hundred  livres  (five-and-tvventy  pounds  fter- 
ling)  for  the  bell  eulogium  on  M.  D’Alembert, 
fubmisted  to  the  decifion  of  the  French  academy. 
Some  of  his  friends  have  joined  M.  de  Saint- 
Remi,  to  have  a medal  ftruck.  But  one  medal 
has  yet  been  taken  off,  which  I have  tiiought  it 
my  duty  to  prefent  to  your  majefty. 

The  French  academy  has  received  no  eulo- 
gium, and  the  prize  is  confequently  remitted 
to  another  year.  This  afflidls  me.  Not  that 
the  fame  of  M.  D’Alembert  fuffers,  but  that  of 
our  literature.  Moft  of  thofe  who  generally 
write  for  the  prize  have  more  than  one  kind  of 
obligation  to  M.  D’Alembert ; and,  by  their 
filence,  they  are  liable  to  the  reproach  of  ingra- 
titude, at  leaft,  unlefs  we  may  regard  it  as  an 
mmwal  of  their  ignorance  ; but  ignorance  is  the 
fecret  malady  of  our  literature,  and  philofophy. 
Wanting  ideas,  fine  phrafes  are  ftudied,  and  an 
extraordinary  ftylc,  in  which  to  exprefs  com- 
mon- 
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mon-place  remarks,  while  paradoxes  are  re- 
tailed, becaufe  none  but  trivial  truths  are  dif- 
covered. 

I am,  with  the  moft  profound  refpedl,  &c. 


T.  E T T E R VII. 

Fro7n  the  Kin^^ 

Potfdam,  Augufl  9,  1785* 

I HAVE  received  the  medal  of  M. 
D’Alembert,  which  3^011  have  had  the  goodnefs 
to  fend  me.  I wilb  he  had  been  fufFered  to 
wear  his  wig,  as  he  ufuall)^  did,  becaufe  nothing 
more  contributes  to  a juft  likenefs  than  the  re- 
prefentation  of  the  man  in  his  moft  cuftomary 
drefs. 

It  is  fingular  that  M.  de  Saint-Remi  fliould 
appropriate  a prize  for  the  medals  of  philofo- 
phers,  and  that  numerous  men  of  letters  who 
had  obligations  to  M.  D’Alembert  fhould  none 
of  them  think  proper  to  write  his  eulogium. 
Nothing  in  this  world  is  more  fcarce  than  grati- 
tude ; but  the  memory  of  M.  D’Alembert  will 
fuffer  no  great  lofs.  No  praife  is  better  than  ill 
praife.  The  funfhine  of  literature  is  gone  by ; 
fier  thrones  are  vacant,  and  there  are  but  few 
D d 3 candb 
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candidates  worthy  of  afcending  them.  You, 
who  are  the  fcholar  of  the  great  man  whom  we 
regret,  alone  can  be  his  fuccelTor. 

On  which  I pray,  &c. 


LETTER  Vm. 

From  M,  de  Condorcet. 

SIRE,  Paris,  September  19,  1785^ 

I RECEIVED  the  letter  }^our  majefly  was 
pleafed  to  write  but  a few  days  fince,  on  my  re- 
turn from  a journey  which  I had  made  into  Brit- 
tany and  Berry,  to  examine  fome  plans  of  navi- 
gation. 

I hope  M.  Dupuis  will  obtain  that  favour 
from  our  government  in  behalf  of  which  your 
majefhy  has  deigned  to  teftify  fome  intereft. 
The  univerfity,  as  a body,  far  from  oppofing, 
appear  to  be  flattered  by  the  honour  conferred 
on  M.  Dapuis,  which  refieds  honour  on  the 
univerfty  itfelf.  The  artifices  of  fome  infe- 
rior perfons,  envious  of  M.  Dupuis,  and  who 
are  certain  never  to  be  invited  to  leave  their 
college,  have  raifed  trifling  obftacles,  which  the 
count  de  Vergennes  may  eafily  remove. 


I 


I havq! 


CORRESPONDENCE.  407 

I have  met  with  a man  of  merit  for  the  place 
of  profeffor  of  belles  lettres  and  philofophy. 
Blit,  before  I do  myfelf  the  honour  to  propofe 
him  to  your  majefty,  I mud:  inquire  further. 

In  France,  unfortunately,  we  are  yet  far  from 
punilhing  none  but  atrocious  crimes  with  death. 
Our  laws  Tubject  various  Jpecies  of  theft  to  this 
punidiment,  and  theft  not  clafled  according  to 
any  fixed  principles,  but  to  individual  motives, 
and  fuch  as  temporary  circumfiances  feem  to 
exad.  Our  jurifprudence  i-s  inferior  to  that 
of  ihod:  of  the  nations  of  Europe ; yet,  at  the 
beginning  of  this  century,  England  was  the  only 
country  that  feemed  to  have  fome  advantage 
over  us.  One  of  the  fird:  of  your  majefhy's  cares 
was  to  improve  that  branch  of  legiflation  in  the 
monarchy  you  govern,  and  feveral  princes  hav^ 
followed,  your  example. 

There  is  one  fingle  confideration  which 
would  prevent  me  from  fuppofing  the  punifh- 
ment  of  death  of  utility,  even  when  confined,  to 
none  but  atrocious  crimes ; which  is  that  thefe 
are  the  very  crimes  for  the  commiflion  of  which 
judges  are  mod:  expofed  to  condemn  the  inno- 
cent. " The  horror  which  fuch  adls  infpire,  and 
the  kind  of  popular  fury  incited  againfl  thofe 
who  are  fuppofed  guilty,  often  excite  perturba- 
tion in  the  minds  of  judges  and  juries.  Of  this 
D d 4 there 
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there  are  too  frequent  examples  in  England,  a§ 
well  as  in  France.  ^ 

I am,  with  the  moft  profound  refped,  &c. 


LETTER  IX. 

From  the  King, 

Potfdam,  06lober  14,  17  §5,’ 

I A M exceedingly  obliged  to  you  for  the 
trouble  you  take  to  procure  thofe  members  for 
our  academy  of  whom  it  is  in  great  need.  I 
imagine  delay  is  ncceffary,  as  well  in  the  choice 
of  perfons  as  m the  prevailing  on  them  to  accept 
the  places  propofed.  But  I have  no  doubt  you 
will  fucceed  in  procuring  me  able  men,  and  1 
(hall  be  under  great  obligations  to  you. 

I come  to  the  article  of  laws,  fo  well  explained 
by  Beccaria,  and  on  which  you  have  likewife 
written.  I am  entirely  of  your  opinion  that 
judges  ought  not  to  be  hafty  in  pronouncing 
fentence,  and. that  to  fave  the  guilty  is  better 
than  to  murder  the  innocent ; yet  I think  I am 
taught,  by  experience,  that  none  of  the  curbs 
which  lay  reftraint  on  men  ought  to  be  ne- 
gledled.  Reward  and  puniihment  are  the  prin- 
cipal engines  in  legidation ; and  there  are  cafes 
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m which  the  atrocity  of  the  crime  de.mands 
rigour  in  the  chaftifement.  Aflaffins  and  in- 
cendiaries, for  example,  deferve  death  ; for  they 
have  afiumed  a tyrannical  power  over  the  lives 
and  pofTeffions  of  men.  I allow  that  perpetual 
imprifonment  is,  in  reality,  a more  cruel  punidi- 
rnent  than  death;  but  not  fo  ftriking  as  that 
which  is  performed  in  the  prefence  of  the  mul- 
titude ; for  fuch  ei^hibitions  make  a ftronger 
imprefiion  than  the  accidental  difcourfe  which 
recals  to  mind  the  pains  endured  by  thofe'who 
languifh  in  prifon. 

I have  done  every  thing  in  my  power  to  re- 
form the  laws,  and  obviate  the  abufes  of  courts 
of  juftice.  Would  angels  undertake  the  buh- 
nefs  they  might  be  fuccefsful ; but,  having  no 
intercourfe  with  thefe  gentry,  we  are  obliged  to 
confide  in  the  miniftry  of  men,  who  always  ftop 
much  fhort  of  perfedion. 

On  which  I pray,  &c. 

LETTER  X. 

From  M,  de  Condorcet, 

SIRE,  Paris,  November  ii,  1785. 

The  bounty  with  which  your  majefhy 
has  deigned  to  accept  fome  of  my  academic 

eulogiums 
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culoginms  emboldens  me  to  offer  thofe  of  the 
learned  who  died  in  thecourfe  of  the  year  17825 
a year  fatal  to  the  academy,  ahd  which  fwept  off 
a tenth  of  its  members. 

Among  thefe  eulogiums  you  will  meet  with 
that  of  Vaucanfon,  whom  you  invited  to  Berlin 
at  the  beginning  of  your  reign,  to  which  mark 
of  your  efteem  he  was  indebted  for  the  fortune 
which  afterward  attended  him  in  his  own  coun- 
try. It  was  you  likewife  who  had  the  bounty  to 
inform  us,  fome  time  after,  that  M.  D’Alembert 
was  a man  of  genius.  We  fliall  often  Band  in, 
need  of  more  than  one  fpecies  of  inftrucligrt 
from  your  majefty. 

You  havedifcovered  rather  too  much  familia- 
rity of  ftyle  in  the  latter  eulogiums  written  by 
M.  D’Alembert.  This  is  an  error  to  which 
the  greateft  writers  are  liable,  as  they  grow  old. 
Voltaire  himfelf  was  not  exempt  from  it,  cfpe- 
cially  in  poetry  ; and  concealed  it  in  profe  only 
by  his  graces  and  the  ftrength  of  his  mind.  It 
is  a defed:  to  which  we  are  naturally  inclined;  nor 
can  it  be  avoided  but  by  continually  watching 
ourfelves,  which  vigilance  is  too  fatiguing  when 
our  organs  begin  to  lofe  their  powers  and  pliabi- 
lity. 

I hope  foon  to  have  the  honour  of  fubmit- 
ting  to  your  majefly’s  judgment  tli,e  remainder 

of 
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of  the  colle6Uon  of  the  eiilogiums  of  illuf- 

trious  friend,  and  dare  flatter  myfelf  you  will 
there  find  many  noble  and  poignant  paflages, 
the  artful  and  profound  philofophy  of  which  will 
induce  you  to  pardon  the  inelegancies  you  may 
occafionally  remark. 

The  public  papers  have  incited  falfe  alarms. 
From  your  majefty  alone  all  Europe  expe(5ls  a 
continuation  of  the  tranquillity  it  at  prefent  en- 
joys, This  was  a glory  refer ved  for  you,  and 
which  no  warlike  hero  before  merited. 

I am,  with  the  moll  profound  refped, 

LETTER  XL 
From  the  King. 

Potfdam,  December  T2,  17S5. 

I AM  infinitely  obliged  to  you  for  your 

laft  academical  eulogiums.  I am  of  your  opi- 
nion that  age  enfeebles  the  ftyle  of  profe  writers, 
as  it  does  the  impetuofity  of  the  poet  ; and  that 
we  fliould  fay,  with  Boileau,  to  all  old  men  of 
letters 

MalheureuXf  laijfs  en  paix  ton  cheval  n^mlliJJ'anty 

De  peur  que  tout  a coup^  effianquc,  fans  haleine^ 

II  ne  jette,  en  fomhant,  Jon  malt  re  far  larene  *. 

^ Torment  not,  wretch,  thy  agedPegafus  ; left,  panting,  and 
mt  of  breath,  he  ftumbie,  and  leave  his  mafter  in  the  dull. 

1 have 
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I have  continued  to  fuppofe  you  would  givQ 
yourfelf  the  trouble  to  procure  me  one  M.Le- 
vefque,  of  whom  I have  heard  much  to  his  ad- 
vantage, to  ad  as  philofophy  profeffqr,  a place 
very  neceiTary  to  my  academy.  I am  obliged  to 
you  for  the  concern  you  take  in  my  health ; 
l>ut  at  my  age  it  is  neceflary  to  keep  one  foot 
ih  the  flirrup,  and  be  ready  to  depart  when  the 
quarter  of  an  hour  of  Rabelais  lhall  ftrike. 

On  which  I pray,  &c. 


LETTER  XII. 

From  M,  de  Condorcet. 

SIRE,  Undated. 

M.  LEVESQJ.TE  gratefully  accepts  the 
place  to  which  your  majefty  has  been  pleafed  to 
appoint  him,  and  which  I flatter  myfelf  he  will 
fill  with  propriety.  He  is  the  difciple  of  Locke, 
and  of  the  ancients ; and  to  the  precifion  of 
modern  analyfis  adds  the  vigour  bf  thofe  princi- 
ples which  fo  much  pleafe  us,  in  the  moral 
philofophy  of  the  Greeks  and  Romans.  I (hall 
never  confole  myfelf  (hould  my  cares  ill  anfwer 
the  confidence  with  which  your  majefty  has,  for 
the  firft  time,  been  pleafed  to  honour  me. 


We 
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We  have  juft  loft  M.  Watelet,  a member  oft 
the  French  academy,  and  of  that  of  your  ma^ 
jefty.  The  letters  you  wrote  to  M.  D’Alembert 
were  entrufted  to  him,  and  have  been  left  un- 
difpofed  of.  They  will  in  all  probability  be  re- 
mitted to  the  duke  de  Nivernois.  My  refped: 
for  your  majefty,  and  the  intereft  I take  in  the 
memory  of  M.  D’Alembert,  made  me  think  it 
my  duty  to  fend  you  this  information,  and  to 
watch  as  attentively  as  I can  over  a truft  fo 
precious  to  literature,  philofophy,  and  humanity, 
till  your  majefty  fhall  deign  to  make  your  in- 
tentions known. 

I am,  with  the  moft  profound  refpedt,  &c. 


LETTER  XIIL 

From  the  King, 

Potfdam,  February  6,  1786. 

I AM  greatly  obliged  to  you  for  your 
cares  that  my  correfpondence  with  the  late 
M.  D’Alembert  fliould  not  be  made  public. 
My  letters  only  deferve  to  be  facrificed  to 
Vulcan  j for  they  are  neither  amufing  nor  in- 
terefting  to  the  world.  The  age  is  already  over- 
loaded with  bad  worlds,  without  adding  mine, 
3 while 
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v.'hi\e  the  good  are  fcarce.  You  have  rendered 
me  a real  fervice  by  procuring  me  a gramiiia- 
rian,  and  another  profefTor  for  the  military  aca- 
demy. Their  fcholars  wait  their  arrival  with 
impatience ; for  till  then  their  education  moft 
be  negledied. 

On  which  I pray,  See. 


LETTER  XIV. 

From  M.  de  Condorcet, 

SIRE,  Paris,  March  26,  1786.- 

I HAVE  inceffantly  ufed  every  effort  that 
no  indiferetion  might  be  committed,  relative- 
to  the  correfpondence  of  your  majefty  with  M. 
D’Alembert.  M.  Watelet  was  receiver  general 
of  the  finances ; the  chamber  of  accounts  fealed 
up  his  papers,  and  the  utmofi:  that  the  rigour 
of  form  would  permit  was  that  the  correfpon- 
dence  fhould  be  delivered  up,  in  charge,  to  M. 
Nicolai,  firfl  prefident  of  that  chamber,  who 
will  keep  them  till  fome  one  fhall  come  and 
reclaim  them  in  your  majeffy’s  name. 

Should  you  be  pleafed  to  commit  this,  charge 
to  the  baron  de  Grimm,  or  deign  to  confide 
the  truft,  fo  ineflimable  to  the  fame  of  my  friend> 

to 
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to  me,  it  will  no  longer  be  expofed  to  various 
kinds  of  indifcretion  and  treachery.  I will  ftand 
anfwerable  to  your  majefty  that  it  fliall  never 
leave  my  poiTeiiion,  and  will  take  the  mofc  cer- 
tain precautions  that  it  (hall  not  be  expofed  by 
any  new  accident. 

M.  Levefque  will  be  ready  to  depart  toward 
the  end  of  April.  A man  of  letters,  the  father 
of  a family,  and  with  little  wealth,  needs  more 
time  to  arrange  his  affairs,  though  far-  from 
complicated,  than  other  perfons.  The  lead 
negligence  might  be  fatal  to  a fmall  fortune. 

M.  Dupuis  cannot  leave  Paris  till  toward  the 
month  of  September;  he  will  then  become  free ; 
for  it  was  impoffible  to  obtain  the  favour  for  him 
which  his  talents  merited,  and  which  the  in- 
tereft  your  majedy  deigned  to  denote  would 
certainly  have  procured,  if  bodies  of  men,  and 
efpecially  bodies  condituted  like  that  of  the 
imiverfity  of  Paris,  might  be  guided  like  indi- 
viduals. 

J am,  with  the  mod  profound  refped,  &c. 


LET- 
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L E T T E R XV. 


Frcm  the  King, 

Undated. 

If  any  one  have  a juft  claim  to  my  letters^^ 
written  to  the  late  M.  D’Alembert,  you  certainly, 
fir,  are  the  perfon.  But  they  were  not  intended 
for  publication  ; they  are  trifles  as  little  calcula- 
ted to  inftru(ft  as  to  amufe.  I therefore  (hall  be 
much  obliged  to  you  if  you  will  adt  in  the  man- 
ner you  think  moft  proper  to  prevent  their  pub- 
lication. For  this  purpofe  you  only  need  gain 
polfeflion  of  the  correfpondence,  a truft  which 
cannot  fall  into  better  hands. 

I have  caufed  the  travelling  expences  of  M.- 
Levefque  to  be  paid  at  Paris.  If  he  found 
nothing  difagreeable  in  his  refldence  at  Peterf- 
burg,  where  I hear  he  feveral  years  remained,  he 
will  difeover  ftill  lefs  difference  between  the  cli- 
mate and  manners  of  Pruflia,  and  thofe  of  his 
own  country. 

On  which  I pray,  &c. 


LET- 
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LETTER  XVI. 

From  M,  de  Condorcet, 

SIRE,  Paris,  May  6,  1786. 

I WAS  greatly  afFc6led  by  the  bounty 
with  which  your  majefty  deigned  to  permit  me 
to  reclaim  the  letters  of  M.  D’Alembert^  and  to 
keep  the  precious  depofit  in  my  pofTeffion. 
This  mark  of  your  confidence  will  ever  be  dear 
to  me,  and  infpire  me  with  unceafing  and  re- 
fpediful  gratitude,  although  1 cannot  profit  by 
the  grant. 

Your  majefty  will  fee,  by  the  letter  of  the 
count  de  Vergennes,  a copy  of  which  I have 
the  honour  to  inclofe,  that  he  had  already  dif- 
pofed  of  this  depoht,  and  that  he  thought  it 
more  prudent  to  divine,  than  to  wait  for,  your 
majefty’s  commands.  M.  de  Nicolai,  firft  pre- 
fident  of  our  chamber  of  accounts,  who  pofi- 
tively  promifed  not  to  part  with  the  letters,  and 
who  received  them  on  that  condition,  did  not 
think  himfelf  obliged  to  fulfil  his  promife, 

I m.ay  be  indulged  m my  grief  at  this  acci- 
dent. Your  majefty  is  the  only  perfon  who 
could  remain  infenfible  of  the  value  of  your 
VQL.  XII,  Ee  letters  i 
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letters ; and,  interefled  as  I am  in  the  fame  of 
M.  D’Alembert,  how  could  I behold  the  de- 
ftrudtion  of  the  hneft  monument  with  which 
his  memory  could  be  honoured,  with  indif- 
ference ? Far  from  diminifhing  the  fentiments 
which  the  bounty  and  confidence  of  your  mar 
jefly  have  infpired,  they  will  but  be  increafed 
by  my  regret. 

Deign,  fire,  to  accept  this  homage,  and 
fuffer  me  eternally  to  devote  fomething  better 
than  refpeft  and  admiration  to  your  majefty. 

May  I venture  to  join  the  wiflies  of  all  Eu- 
rope ? A king  and  a hero  who  has  excited  fo 
ardent  an  intereft  among  foreign  nations,  an  in- 
tereft  fo  generally  and  fo  profoundly  felt,  is  un- 
exampled; like  the  monarch  in  queftion,  he  is 
unique. 

I am,  &G. 

Letter  from  M.  de  Vergennes  to  M.  de  Condor cet. 

Verfailles,  May  3,  1786, 

I RECEIVED  the  letter  which  you  did 
me  the  honour  to  write,  fir,  dated  the  firft  of 
this  month,  with  the  annexed  copy  of  that  of 
the  king  of  Pruflia ; and  it  is  with  regret  that  I 
perceive  the  impoffibility  of  gratifying  your 
claims.  Informed  by  perfons  worthy  of  credit 

that 


CORRESPONDENCE.  419 

that  the  king  of  Pruffia  defired  the  part  of 
his  correfpondence  which  was  colle6ted  at 
the  death  of  M.  Watelet  fhould  not  be  pub- 
liflied,  and  being  further  informed  that  the  publi- 
cation could  add  nothing  to  the  glory  of  the  mo- 
narch, confidering  the  nature  of  the  fubje6ts 
there  treated  on,  the  mofi;  efficacious  means 
of  afcertaining  at  prefent,  and  to  futurity,  obe- 
dience to  the  will  of  his  Pruffian  majefty  was  for 
ever  to  fupprefs  that  correfpondence.  This  I 
did,  in  the  prefence  of  the  firft  prefident  of  the 
chamber  of  accounts.  1 did  not  negledl,  fir, 
to  inform  the  king  of  Pruffia  of  the  fad,  and  I 
flatter  my felf  he  will  applaud  the  precaution. 

I have  no  doubt,  fir,  but  the  correfpondence 
would  have  been  exceedingly  fafe  in  your  pof- 
feffion  ; but  men  are  not  immortal,  and  their  in- 
tentions are  not  always  executed  by  their  fuc- 
ceflbrs. 

I am,  8cc. 


LETTER  XVII. 

From  the  King. 

Potfdam,  May  25,  1786. 

I CONSIDER  the  burning  of  my  letters 
as  an  exceedingly  favourable  incident,  and  as  the 
E e 2 moft 
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moft  certain  means  to  prevent  their  appearance. 
It  would  have  been  difagreeable  to  me  to  fee 
thofe  letters  fent  into  the  world  which  were  not 
meant  to  meet  the  eye  of  the  public.  To  the 
forty,  who  are  the  depofitories  of  the  purity  of 
the  French  langi'age,  it  appertains  to  furnilh 
3^011  with  perfe&on  of  every  kind,  fuch  as  may 
merit  .the  honours  conferred  by  the  prefs.  I 
know  not  what  is  become  of  the  two  profelTors 
for  my  military  fchool.  The  young  people  re- 
main too  long  without  inftrudion,  although  \ 
have  agreed  to  their  double  penfions,  expences 
pf  travelling,  &c.  I therefore  cannot  compre- 
hend what  flops  them,  and  I own  a longer  de- 
lay might  tendTo  injure  the  opinion  I had  form- 
ed of  them  ; but  this  will  not  diminifh  the  obliga- 
tions I have  to  you,  and  I feel  the  value  of  the 
trouble  you  have  taken  in  the  bufmefs. 

On  which  I pray,  &c.  &c. 


End  of  the  Correfpondence  between  Frederic  11,  and 
M,  de  CONDORCET. 
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M.  GRIMM. 


LETTER  I. 

From  the  King. 

1773. 

I H A V E had  afthmatic  fits  that  fometimes 
have  made  me  ill  enough,  in  which  ftate  I find 
myfelf  at  prefent.  I lhall  therefore  fatisfy  my- 
felf  with  acknowledging  the  receipt  of  your  let- 
ter, and  of  thofe  by  which  it  is  accompanied, 
without  entering  into  any  further  detail.  Have 
the  goodnefs  to  fend  the  inclofed  according  to 
their  addrefs. 

On  which  I pray,  &c. 

E c 4 


LET. 
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LETTER  II. 

From  the  King. 

Potfdam,  February  25,  1774. 

Your  letter,  of  the  fifth  of  February, 
arrived  the  day  before  yeflerday.  I thank  you 
for  the  intereft  you  take  in  what  relates  to  me, 
and  my  relations  of  the  chriflian  calendar.  My 
faint  does  not  approve  the  application  of  the 
remark  of  Jean  Jacques,  which,  fpoken  of  the 
orcheftra  of  Paris,  may  be  judicious.  Be  it  as  it 
will,  we  muft  profit  by  the  fathers. 

What  you  tell  me  of  your  converfations  with 
her  Imperial  majefty,  relative  to  myfelf,  flatters 
and  interefts  me.  Nothing  can  delight  me  more 
than  to  be  remembered  by  that  great  princefs, 
for  whom  I have  infinite  veneration.  I have 
difcourfed  with  you  on  her  talents,  grand  views, 
elevation  of  foul,  and  that  bounty  with  which 
(he  welcomes  thofe  who  have  the  happinefs  to 
approach  her.  You  have  had  time  to  recoiled; 
and  verify  all  I have  faid.  I eafily  conceive  how 
great  muft  be  your  regret,  and  that  you  will 
no  where  find  any  objed:s  equal  to  the  things  of 
which  you  have  been  a fpedator.  I fliall  fee 
you  with  pleafure,  as  you  pafs  through  Berlin, 
and  (hall  converfe  more  at  Jarge  on  a fubjed: 

concern- 
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concerning  which  I have  To  many  reafons  to  be 
interehed. 

On  which  I pray,  he. 


LETTER  m. 

From  the  King. 

Potfdam,  February  19,  1782. 

\^'^HEN  I addrefs  myfelf  to  the  baron 
of  Grimmgribber  *,  colonel  of  the  Preobrafehin- 
fky  guards  of  her  Imperial  majefty  of  all  the  Ruf- 
lias,  I think  myfelf  certainly  able  to  prove  the 
definition  of  the  title,  both  by  public  a6t  and 
patent;  but  I do  not  undcrfland  the  title  of 
fuffer-patn-\,  nor  the  tranflation  of  a Ruffian 
word  which  1 cannot  comprehend,  confequently, 
to  which  I can  annex  no  clear  idea.  With  re- 
fped  to  the  epithet  hr  e aft -plat  I by  no  means 

think  it  fuitable  to  the  worthy  baron  ; unlefs  in- 
deed we  might  fay  that  whoever  is  under  the 
protedion  of  the  colonel  may  confider  that  pro- 
tection as  the  segis  of  Minerva,  which  will  ren- 
der all  its  pofleffors  invulnerable.  Permit  me 
therefore  to  fubftitute  the  sgis  inftead  of  the 

^ A M.  de  la  Grlmmaliere. 

-|-  Soujftre-doideur.  ± Plaftron, 


brealt- 
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breaft‘plate,  and  to  regard  you  as  the  protedor 
of  the  duke  of  Saxe-Gotha  in  France  ; you  who 
have  proteded  the  young  Romanzows,  amid  all 
the  temptations  of  youth,  and  who,  in  fome  fort, 
may  be  compared  to  the  cardinals  who  are  the 
protedors  of  France  and  Germany,  at  Rome. 
In  like  manner  you  proted  the  interefts  of  the 
great  Catharine  in  the  empire  of  the  Gauls. 

M.  Grimmgrihber  will  have  the  kindnefs  to 
perceive,  from  what  I have  faid,  how  far  I am 
from  hurling  my  darts  at  him,  and  how  much  I 
recommend  myfelf  to  his  puiflant  patronage. 
1 fliould,  no  doubt,  have  anfwered  him  fooner, 
had  I not  been  attacked  by  a dozen  difeafes  at 
once,  which  have  deprived  me  of  the  ufe  of  all 
my  members.  I have  been  exceedingly  chagrin- 
ed to  hear  he  was  fo  near  my  frontiers,  and  to 
be  deprived  of  the  beatific  vifion.  Ariofto  has 
faid,  though  mountains  cannot,  men  may  meet ; 
fo  that  I do  not  defpair  but  that  fome  happy  in- 
fluence of  my  fortunate  flar  may,  one  day,  pro- 
cure me  the  fatisfadion  to  fee  and  admire  this 
baron  once  again. 

On  which  I pray,  &c. 


LET- 
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LETTER  IV. 

From  the  King. 

Potfdam,  November  ii,  17S3. 

You  may  well  imagine  how  much  I was 
affedled  by  the  death  of  D'Alembert,  efpecially 
as  I fuppofed  him  attacked  by  a chronic  difeafe, 
but  not  by  one  which  dircdly  threatened  his 
life.  I doubt  France  will  not  foon  repair  his 
lofs.  It  is  not  wonderful  that  ficknefs  had  lately 
enfeebled  his  mind ; for  death,  by  attacking  all 
the  organized  parts  of  our  bodies,  mull,  while 
effeding  their  defbru6lion,  deprive  them  of  their 
adivity.  I am,  however,  obliged  to  you  for 
having  communicated  this  melancholy  intelli- 
gence, nor  could  I forbear  faying  to  myfelf — 
We  muft  either  die,  or  live  to  fee  others  die; 
there  is  no  medium." 

On  which  I pray,  kc. 


. <!  V- 


LET- 
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LETTER  V* 

From  the  King, 

Potfdam,  December  16,  17^3* 

I AM  indebted  to  you  for  your  cares  to 
prevent  the  publication  of  my  correfpondence 
with  D’Alembert,  which  various  reafons  have 
led  me  to  whh.  In  the  firfl;  place  there  was  no- 
thing worthy  of  publication;  and,  again,  the  re- 
putation of  M.  D’Alembert  is  fo  well  eftabliflied 
that  it  has  no  need  either  of  my  fupport  or  my 
fuffrage. 

I cannot  but  confefs  how  melancholy  it  is  to 
fee  all  the  perfons  whom  I have  efleemed  die, 
one  after  the  other;  and  that  affliction  is  in- 
creafed  becaufe  it  does  not  depend  upon  myfelf 
to  die,  or  to  fee  others  die.  Thefe  are  all  ef- 
fects of  fecondary  caufes,  which,  by  their  differ- 
ent combinations,  are  produftive  of  very  dread- 
ful events.  True  it  is  I have  erefted  monu- 
ments to  Algarotti  andD’Argens,  whom  I greatly 
loved,  and  who  long  lived  with  me,  and  I am 
another  cenotaph  indebted  to  the  honour  of 
Copernicus,  which  I propofe  to  credt  in 
Pruffia. 

Should  French  literature  produce  any  thing 

, curious. 
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curious,  you  will  do  me  a pleafure  by  communi- 
cating it,  without  troubling  yourfelf  with  the 
fubaltern  clalTes  of  the  literati,  for  whom  I care 
but  little. 

On  which  I pray,  8c c. 


LETTER  VL 

From  the  King, 

Potfdam,  May  ll,  1785. 

I AM  much  obliged  to  you  for  the  letter 
of  M.  de  Condorcet,  which  you  fent  me,  and  an 
anfwer  to  which  I return,  requefting  you  to  de- 
liver it.  The  fine  arts  and  belles  lettres  feem  to 
undergo  the  fame  fate  in  Europe  as  they  formerly 
did  at  Rome,  after  the  great  Auguffan  age,  when 
mediocrity  was  the  fucceflbr  of  genius.  Aher 
having  carried  the  belles  lettres  to  the  height  of 
poflible  perfedtion,  the  nation,  as  if  fatiated  with 
fuch  mafterly  writings,  began  to  be  difgufted 
%vith  them  ; the  language,  which  had  attained 
a certain  degree  of  purity,  was  degraded  by  far- 
fetched phrafes  and  terms ; the  fevere  and  acrid 
fpirit  of  philofophy  oppofed  the  efiervefcence  of 
imagination  ; and  genius,  confined  within  too 
narrow  limits,  no  longer  was  fruitful  in  great 
produdions. 

I thank 


I 
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I thank  you,  old  as  I am,  for  having  kept  my 
birth  day ; I am  but  too  aged ; but  each  mufl 
live  till  that  period  when  the  thread  of  follies 
which  fate  has  condemned  him  to  commit  in 
this  world  lhall  be  cut.  According  to  the  de- 
ceafed  prince  of  Deuxponts,  falvation  is  only  at 
Paris ; confequently,  thofe  who  live  elfewherc 
do  but  vegetate  in  purgatory,  or  in  limbo. 
Should  you  thin^c  proper  to  contradict  this  opi- 
nion, yon  may  feek  fatisfaCtion  of  the  late  prince 
of  Deuxponts ; and,  if  you  yourfelf  be  too  feeble 
to  attack  that  family,  you  need  but  join  the  em- 
peror, with  whom  you  were  at  Spa.  He  will 
willingly  aflifi:  you  with  his  whole  powers,  that 
you  may  gain  your  caufe. 

On  which  I pray,  kc. 


LETTER  VIL 
From  the  King, 

Potfdam,  Auguft  9,  1785. 

I RETURN  you  thanks  for  the  medal 
of  M.  D’Alembert,  which  }^ou  have  conveyed 
to  me  ; but  could  have  wilhed  the  likenefs  had 
been  better  preferved.  He  might,  however, 
haye  been  greatly  changed  in  a fpace  of  twenty 
years,  during  which  I had  not  feen  him.  I 
4 have 
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have  never  heard  a word  of  the  oflicer  of  artil- 
lery, whom  you  mention  to  me ; but  it  is  not 
furpriling  that  a nation  fo  poliOied  as  France 
fliould  fend  to  enlighten  barbarians,  and  com- 
municate parcels  of  her  immenfe  magazine  of 
knowledge.  The  Turks  ought  to  admire  their 
artillery  legiflator,  nor  can  1 fufped  they  will 
treat  him  with  violence'-. 

On  which  I pray,  &c. 


LETTER  VIII. 

From  the  King. 

Potfdam,  06lober24, 

I AM  much  obliged  to  you  for  the  letter 
which  you  have  conveyed  to  me  from  M.  de 
Condorcet.  Inclofed  is  an  anfwer  which  you 
will  be  kind  enough  to  fend.  I fcarcely  could 
enjoy  the  apparition  of  fome  Frenchmen  in  this 
country,  and,  among  others,  of  M.  de  la  Fayette. 
I have  paired  four  weeks  in  company  with  the 
■gout,  which  is  more  difagreeable  than  that  ofthefe 
gentlemen.  I congratulate  M.  de  la  Grimmgrib- 
ber  on  the  augmentation  which  the  emprefs  of 
Ruffia  is  making  in  her  troops  ; becaufe  the  na- 

* The  baron  de  Tott  is  no  doubt  the  officer  in  queilion.  T. 

tural 
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’tural  confequence  will,  no  doubt,  be  an  advance 
of  rank  ; and/  perhaps,  in  the  war  which  is  pre- 
paring againft  the  Porte,  it  may  fall  to  your  lot 
to  take  Conftantinople,  at  the  head  of  a vidlori- 
ous  army.  I fhall  be  a fpedtator  of  thefe  high 
deeds  of  arms,  and,  fliould  not  the  weaknefs  of 
age  lay  too  potent  fliackles  upon  me,  I intend  to 
celebrate  thefe  miracles  of  our  times,  and  to  rank 
your  name  with  that  of  Alexander  and  C^efar ; 
and  that  of  the  Autocratrix  of  all  the  Ruflfias 
with  thofeof  Jupiter  and  Neptune. 

On  which  I pray,  8cc. 


End  of  the  Letters  of  Frederic  II.  to  M,  Grimm, 
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LETTER  L 
From  M.  D'JrgeL 

^ I R E,  Berlin,  May  20,  1 7496 

I HAVE,  this  moment,  received  letters 
from  Paris,  which  I have  the  honour  to  lay  be- 
fore your  majefty.  They  contain  literary  intel- 
ligence, and  details  relative  to  Voltaire,  of  which 
and  whom  I imagine  your  majefty  will  not  be 
forry  to  be  informed, 

M.  D’Arnaud  writes  me  word  that  the  jour- 
ney of  M.  de  Voltaire  may  probably  be  delayed 
till  the  month  of  September,  the  time  when  ma- 
dame  du  Chatclet  will  be  brought  to  bed.  He 
F f likewife 
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likewife  mentions  to  me  a new  work,  in  one 
volume,  which  the  connoifleurs  hold  in  great 
efteem  ; its  title  izVoyage  Pittorefque^ ^ or.  The 
Beauties  of  Sculpture,  Architedure,  and  Paint- 
ing, in  Paris.  Is  it  your  majefty’s  pleafure  that 
I fliould  write  to  the  fieur  D’Arnaud  to  fend  you 
the  book  ? Not  a moment  is  loft  in  the  printing 
of  the  poem,  but  I fear  it  cannot  be  finiftied  be- 
fore the  end  of  the  month,  though  I hoped  at 
fir  ft  it  might  have  been ; becaufe,  inftcad  of 
twenty-two  ftieets,  it  will  contain  twenty- eight ; 
the  reafon  of  which  is,fome  pages  muft  be  printed 
rather  wider,  that  the  end  of  each  book  may  cor- 
refpond  v/ith  the  back  of  the  leaf ; otherwife  the 
vignettes  and  tail-pieces  would  be  improperly 
placed,  and  the  work  \vould  be  deprived  of 
beauty.  1 afTure  your  majefty,  I exert  my  whole 
abilities  that  the  edition  may  be  worthy  of  the 
work  ; but  it  is  an  attempt  of  great  difficulty, 
beyond  my  talents,  and  thofe  of  the  printer.  I 
have  received  a letter  from  M.  Petit,  who  is 
continually  following  the  Soubrette  but  he 
defpairs  of  inducing  her  to  accept  feven  hun- 
dred German  crowns.  She  is  faid  to  be  hand- 
fome  and  witty.  Perhaps  your  majefty  may  have 

* A Pidurefque  Tour,  &c. 

t An  adrefs  is  fo  called  who  plays  the  part  of  chambe’f 
maids.  T. 
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the  goodnefs  to  grant  her  eight  hundred  crowns, 
fhould  fhe  abfolutely  refufe  to  come  for  lefs.  I 
wait  your  orders  on  the  fubjedl,  that  I may  fend 
the  fieur  Petit  a decifive  anfwer. 

Thebookfeller  "Neaulme  has  at  length  returned 
me  an  anfwer,  concerning  the  edition  of  Ovid. 
He  thinks  the  Love  Elegies,  thofe  written  in 
Pontus,  the  Art  of  Love,  Love’s  Remedy,  the 
Fafti,  and  the  Triftia,  if  colledled  into  one  vo- 
lume, agreeable  to  your  majefty’s  commands, 
will  be  too  thick  and  of  a difagreeable  fize.  He 
propofes  to  divide  the  fix  into  two  volumes  of  an 
equal  bulk  ; the  letter  prefs  and  lize  to  be  fimilar 
to  the  Horace.  His  demand  is  four  hundred 
and  thirty  German  crowns,  half  in  advance; 
being,  as  he  fays,  incapable  otherwife  of  under- 
taking the  work. 

I entreat  your  majefty  to  inform  me  of  your 
intentions,  on  this  fubjed. 

I am,  with  the  moft  profound  refpeft,  &c. 


Ff 


L E T. 
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LETTER  IE 

From  the  King, 

Potfdam,  May  24,  1 749, 

Your  letter  was  fafely  delivered,  and  I 
thank  you  for  the  communication  of  your  li- 
terary intelligence.  I wifh  you  would  fend  to  Pa- 
ris for  the  Memoirs  of  Sir  William  Temple,  the 
letters  of  Cardinal  D’OlTat,  the  Effay  on  Com- 
merce by  Melon,  and  his  Political  Romance. 
Send  likewife  for  C^efar’s  Commentaries,  the 
beautiful  London  edition  in  folio,  and  the  Dic- 
tionary of  the  French  Academy  in  quarto.  I 
wifh  you  to  execute  this  commiffion  carefully. 
When  I demand  any  book,  let  it  be  underftood 
that  the  moft  beautiful,  corred,  and  valuable 
edition  is  to  be  chofen.  Nothing  can  be  more 
clear,  more  fimple.  Men  like  Thiriot  can 
only  fuppofe  the  contrary.  I will  have  no 
book  on  the  paintings  in  Paris,  for  I fear  temp- 
tation. 

I am  obliged  to  you  for  your  attention  to  my 
poem.  It  will  owe  all  its  beauty  to  the  editor. 
With  refpedt  to  the  Souhrette  of  Paris,  if  flie 
will  have  none  of  my  money,  I fliall  laugh  at 
her  airs.  The  truth  is,  I do  not  think  proper  to 

incrcafe 
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increafe  the  fum  fet  apart  for  the  ufe  of  the 
comedians.  Adors  are  like  the  fea,  which  re- 
ceives tribute  from  a thoufand  fources  without 
ever  having  enough^  or  ever  being  more  full. 

FREDERIC. 

letter  III. 

From  M,  D*Arget, 

Berlin,  November,  1749. 

I DARE  not  mention  to  your  majefty  the 
afflidion  I feel,  for  the  death  of  my  wife  ; it  is 
great  beyond  expreffion ; and  Ihould  God, 
time,  and  your  majefly’s  bounty,  produce  no 
effed  on  me,  it  will  render  my  life  one  conti- 
nuation of  pain,  and  mifery.  I do  not  yield 
without  a ftruggle  ; but,  lliould  the  remedies  I 
try  deceive  my  wifhes,  I hope  your  majefty’s 
humanity  will  permit  me  to  go,  conceal  my 
tears  in  eternal  retirement,  and  leave  fome  one 
more  fortunate,  and  lefs  forrowful,  than  myfelf, 
the  happinefs  of  ferving  fo  good  and  worthy  a 
mailer,  in  the  manner  he  deferves  to  be  ferved, 

I am,  &c. 


■ Ff4 


LET- 
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LETTER  IV. 

From  the  King. 

Potfdam,  November  lo,  1749, 

Do  not  abandon  yourfelf  to  grief.  A6t 
reafonably,  and  you  will  then  remember  that  we 
are  not  immortal,  that  life  is  fliort,  and  that  it 
is  not  worth  our  while  to  afflid  ourfelves,  during 
the  fliort  time  we  have  to  live.  Accidents  are 
our  mafters,  and  for  a philofopher  to  murmur 
againft  the  laws  of  Nature,  or  a chriftian  againft 
the  will  of  Providence,  is  to  render  both  philo-_ 
fopher  and  chriftian  criminal.  Recoiled;,  hea- 
ven has  only  taken  a part  of  what  it  gave  ; and 
to  contemn  all  which  ftill  is  left  is  to  do  heaven 
wrong.  You  have  a fon,  whom  it  is  your  duty 
to  educate,  and  properly  introduce  to  the  world. 

Your  afflidiion  is  ineffediual;  the  dead  are 
ignorant  of  it,  and  the  living,  after  the  firft 
fits  of  forrow,  require  you  to  prefci  ibe  juft  limits 
to  its  courfe.  Inftead  of  yielding  to  grief,  en- 
deavour to  divert  your  attention.  As  foon  as 
you  have  executed  the  bufinefs  in  hand,  come 
hither.  I will  require  nothing  of  you,  except  that 
you  Ihould  endeavour  to  relieve  your  mind,  by 

recrea- 
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recreation.  The  fate  of  man  is  to  he  born  and  die ; 
and  whoever  is  aftoniOied^  when  fuch  accidents 
happen,  proves  that  he  has  never  reafoned  on  his 
own  condition.  Drive  the  objedl  which  overwhelms 
you  from  your  fight ; look  at  any  other  thing  in 
nature.  Montagne  has  very  well  remarked  that: 
there  are  two  handles  to  all  things  on  earth, 
one  good,  one  bad  ; and  we  are  affedied  accord- 
ing to  the  manner  in  which  we  lay  hold.  I 
am  fenfible  of  the  weight  of  your  grief,  but  I 
cannot  but  imagine  you  have  underftanding 
enough  to  gain  time,  fo  as  to  find  confolation. 
Should  we  not  be  madmen  were  we  to  defpair 
becaufe  yefterday  muft  never  return  ? Many  a 
day  and  many  a morrow  muft  pafs  away,  none 
of  which  fliall  ever  more  be  feen.  This  is 
the  very  moment  in  which  you  ought  to  fhew' 
yourfelf  a man,  and  vanquifli  your  feelings. 
Scripture  informs  us  that  he  that  ruleth  his 
fpirit  is  better  than  he  that  taketh  a city.  Adieu, 
my  good  D’Arget ; may  my  fermon  make  fonie 
impreflion  on  your  mind,  and  reflore  it  to  that 
calm  ftate  of  which  it  certainly  has  great  need  ! 

FREDERIC. 

P.  S.  1 have  fent  you  two  pafifages,  which 
according  to  my  calculation  will  make  five 
pages  of  letter  prefs  j the  other  five  will  foon 

follow ; 
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follow  ; but,  after  reading  my  poem  again,  I 
have  detected  fo  many  faults,  and  things  necef- 
fary  to  be  correded,  that  I am  determined  to 
make  a new  and  mqre  perfed:  edition,  of  all  the 
pieces  contained  in  the  firft  volume. 


LETTER  V. 

From  the  King. 

Potfdam,  I75Q* 

I RETURN  you  my  epiftlc  with  all  the 
coi-redions  made.  I have  left  the  word  barr 
eela  to  fee  what  Voltaire  will  fay  to  it.  We 
muft  indulge  him  in  the  pleafure  of  detefting 
fome  inaccuracy.  Be  kind  enough  at  prefenp 
to  have  it  copied,  and  if  poflible  return  it  .me 
to-morrow.  Alas ! Poor  D’Arget ! Woe  to  the 
fecretary  of  a poet  I And  accurfed,  and  damned, 
of  God  be  he  who  continually  verfifies.  * * 

^ ^ iii  ^ 

f Short  pafTages  will  occafionally  be  omitted,  as  In  the  above 
inflance  ; but  elfewhere,  as  here,  afterifms  will  be  inferred,  to 
denote  fuch  omiffions,  and  to  direa  thofe  who  may  wilh  t<j 
examine,  from  the  original,  why  they  have  been  made.  T. 


LETe 
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LETTER  VI. 

From  the  King, 

April,  1752^ 

Truly,  my  good  D’Arget,  I imagine 
I fliall  behold  a Mamamouchi  * when  you  re- 
turn. God  knows  what  (Irange  ideas  enter  the 
heads  of  your  countrymen  ! The  order  of  Su 
John  of  Latran  is  fo  much  defpifed,  in  Italy, 
that  it  may  be  bought  for  forty  crowns.  Surely 
it  is  little  worth  your  while  to  make  yourfeif  a 
Mamamouchi.  A much  ihorter  way  will  be  to 
cut  off  fix  locks  of  hair,  from  the  crown  of  your 
head ; the  world  would  laugh  lefs  at  a tonfured 
pate  than  at  an  order  which  confers  no  dignity. 

By  what  I can  perceive,  your  French  phy- 
hcians  perfedly  underfiand  the  art  of  emptying 
the  purfe.  You  will  return  to  this  place  as  you 
left  it ; and  I,  in  my  ignorance,  dare  aflure  you 
^xercife  only  can  effect  your  cure. 

Voltaire  has  behaved  here  like  a knave,  a 

* This  is  the  term  employed  by  the  king,  who  often 
took  pleafure  in  the  ufe  of  uncommon  words.  It  fignifies 
buffoon  ; though  it  here  alludes  to  the  folly  of  the  title  of 
knight,  as  coveted  by  M.  D’Arget.  The  Italians  fay — 
Fare  alle  wrtww/W— To  play,  like  children,  with  baubles.  T . 

con  fum  mate 
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confummate  cheat.  I have  very  plainly  told  him 
what  he  deferves,  He  is  a wretch^  and  I biufli 
for  human  genius,  when  a man  who  has  fo 
much  can  be  fo  full  of  malevolence.  I recom- 
mend myfelf  to  thy  remembrance,  my  gentle 
Sir-knight!  Yet,  for  God’s  fake,  if  thou  d oft 
make  thyfeif  a Mamamouchi,  fend  me  pre- 
vious notice;  otherwife,  when  I meet  thee,  I 
might  die  with  laughing,  which  would  not  be 
decent. 

FREDERIC. 


I 

LETTER  VIL 
From  the  King . 

Potrdam,  June,  1755, 

I HAVE  received  your  letter,  and  entreat 
you  not  to  indulge  your  mind  in  melancholy 
impreifions.  You  will  be  received  here  in  the 
manner  in  which  you  was  difmifted  ; nay  I 
ftiall  be  even  good  enough  to  pity,  inftead  of 
laughing  at  you,  for  having  fo  unfeafonably 
expended  your  money  in  France.  I will  not 
even  make  you  recollect  that  I predided  every 
thing  that  has  happened;  nay,  fliould  you  have 
2 become 


CORRESPONDENCE,  445 

become  a Mamamouchi  of  St.  John  of  Latran, 
I will  not  fo  much  as  laugh,  provided  I be  firft 
informed  of  the  circumftance. 

Adieu,  my  good  D’Arget,  I am  going  to  the 
opera. 

FREDERIC 


LETTER  VIIE 
From  the  King, 

Potfdam,  July  6,  1752* 

Yours  is  a very  gloomy  letter,  my  good 
D’Arget.  Cure  yourlelf  at  once  of  the  chi- 
majras  which  afflidt  you.  I proteft  no  perfon 
has  fpoken  of  you,  nor  has  vented  any  calum- 
nies againft  you.  It  is  only  black  blood  which 
circulates  dowly  in  the  lower  abdomen,  and 
which  occafions  fuch  heavy  fumes  to  afcend 
to  your  brain.  Stay  therefore  in  France  till 
September. 

You  will  never  believe  me.  I told  you  that  ^ 
the  air  of  Paris  was  no  other  than  the  air  of  a 
great  city ; that  phyficians  there  are  as  great 
empirics  as  they  are  here ; and  that  there  is  no  re- 
medy for  you  except  exercife.  But  you  never  take 
my  v/ord  till  you  are  brought  to  repentance. 

You 
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You  will  return  with  an  empt;y  purfe  and  a fple- 
netic  mind  ; and,  to  your  great  confolation,  will 
be  taught  that,  not  the  hcemonhoids,  but,  an 
inveterate  fcurvy  renders  your  life  wretched. 
This  is  what  we  get  by  travelling. 

Adieu.  Flutter  about,  take  a few  drugs,  and 
chufe  Paris  rather  than  Vernage,  or  Aftruc^ 
for  your  phyfician.  Harlequin  for  your  apothe- 
cary, and  Scaramouch  for  your  bather. 

FREDERIC 


LETTER  IX. 


From  the  King. 

Potfdam,  July  3 1,  1752. 

Yo  U fend  me  plenty  of  the  dreams  of 
fpleen,  my  good  D'Arget.  No  man  has  fpoken 
either  good  or  ill  of  you  to  me,  and  I learn  from 
yourfelf  that  you  have  fold  fome  plate.  I lived 
in  fecurity,  nor  ever  once  fufpedfed  the  bufinefs. 
Banilh  therefore  the  vifions  which  embitter  your 


* La  Paris — I do  not  underftand  what  is  meant  by  chuf-* 
mg  la  Paris  for  a phyfician.  La  ville  dc  Paris,  but  not  la 
Parlsi  is  proper  when  fpeaking  of  the  city.  It  may  be  the 
name  of  a perfon ; or  it  may  be  an  allufion  intelligible  only  to 
the  king  and  his  correfpondent,  T. 


life. 
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iife,  and  learn  gaiety  and  content  from  your 
countrymen. 

You  mention  two  perfons  to  me,  of  the  firft 
of  whom  only  I have  any  knowledge ; the  au- 
thor of  a book  intitled  Bes  Mceurs.  I leave  the 
choice  of  them  to  you.  Take  him  who  is  the 
moft  docile,  gay,  and  equal-tempered,  and  offer 
him  the  place  of  La  Mettrie,  with  the  annexed 
conditions,  fuch  as  you  know  them  to  be. 

Poor  Maupertuis  is  not  well.  I willi  he  may 
recover,  but  I begin  to  doubt.  Endeavour  to 
become  intimate  with  D'Alembert,  and  try 
whether  he  will  nibble  at  our  bait.  Inform  me 
what  you  think  on  the  fubjed,  that  I may  know 
whether  any  thing  can  be  done. 

^ ^ ^ Vv*  ^ '.V  ^ ^ ^ 

Recoiled  what  I told  you,  concerning  phyh- 
dans;  and  learn  that,  in  this  country,  where 
the  air  is  faid  to  be  fo  bad,  an  old  woman,  a 
few  days  fince,  a French  refugee,  died  here  at 
the  age  of  ninety-eight ; and  a man  at  the  age 
of  one  hundred  and  two ; but,  fince  fo  the  fa- 
culty have  determined,  remain  at  Paris  till  the 
month  of  September,  only  take  care  to  keep 
your  hand  on  your  purfe- firings.  Affruc  and 
Sennaca  love  money  better  thaa  their  patients. 

I am  much  obliged  to  the  gentlemen  who, 
you  tell  me,  interefted  themfelves  concerning 

my 
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my  individual  perfoii,  without  knowing  iHd* 
Had  they  converfed  with  me  but  one  quarter 
of  an  hour,  my  fame  would  have  vaniflied  ! 
This  it  is  to  be  known  only  by  report.  Per- 
haps, were  the  beauteous  Helena  again  to  make 
her  appearance,  infliead  of  adoring  her,  men 
would  pelt  her  with  rotten  apples.  Perhapsi 
had  we  converfed  with  the  (hoe-maker  of  Tra- 
jan, he  would  have  robbed  the  world  of  a part 
of  the  high  opinion  which  it  has  entertained  of 
that  emperor.  Ah  ! My  dear  D'Arget,  fuch 

are  we  mortals ! We  are  dazzled  by  riling  fame. 
A name  of  too  much  renown  k a mod  weari- 
fome  burthen. 

^ 'fc  'k'  ^ 'k  ’k  'k  'k  ^ 'A'  ^ ^ 'k  -k  >k 

^ ik  'k  'fr  wC-  ^ ^ '."P  ^ f**  'k  ^ ^ ^ *K' 

’k  iff  ^ ^ ^ 'k  'k  ^ ‘k  ^ ^ ’k 


LETTER  X. 

'From  the  King. 

Potfdam,  Auguft,  1752, 

I A M fupplied  with  a reader,  my  dear 
D’Arget ; I have  no  need  therefore  of  Moran d, 
Monterif,  or  Mouhy.  I (hall  wear  out  my  own 
ears  fooner  than  the  lungs  of  the  abbe  de  Prades, 

and 
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and  that  is  all  I want.  **»***»*♦♦ 

We  muft  oppofe  pain  by  fortitude,  and  expel 
melancholy  by  the  aid  of  mirth.  Remember 
my  advice,  and  pracfife  it  as  much  as  you  can. 

Poor  Maupertuis  is  not  well.  I have  reafon 
to  fear  we  fliall  lofe  him.  I know  none  but 
D^Alembert  who  can  fill  his  place.  See  what 
is  to  be  done.  I do  not  think  it  is  his  humour 
to  confefs ; and  he  might  lead  an  agreeable  and 
happy  life  at  Berlin.  Try,  found  the  fhore, 
take  out  your  compafs,  and  make  a lunge  at  a 
venture. 

La  Touche  is  arrived,  and  is  infinitely  more 
agreeable  to  us  than  the  mylord.  God  forgive 
me,  but  I have  an  averfion  to  the  Englifh  race, 
of  which  I know  not  how  to  correct  myfelf.  The 
fins  of  the  monarch  are  vifited  upon  the  people. 
I fhall  depart  in  a few  days  for  Silefia,  and  hope 
to  fee  you  here  at  my  return.  How  precious 
is  health  ! And  how  much  does  it  cofl  the  art 
of  pharmacy  to 
Vaki 

FREDERIC, 
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LETTER  XI. 

From  M*  D^Arget, 

SIRE,  Paris,  September  18,  1752; 

I F ever  unfortunate  mortal  might  with 
reafon  complain,  that  mortal  certainly  am  I.  I 
am  penetrated  by  your  majefty’s  bounty,  which 
I have  put  to  the  tefi;.  You  granted  me  the 
favour  of  allowing  me  to  come  here  for  the 
recovery  of  my  health,  and  here  have  I been 
almoft  fix  months.  Pdin,  afliduity,  and  expencc, 
have  all  been  fubmitted  to,  in  order  to  fucceed ; 
but  all  to  no  purpofe.  I am  not  any  better. 
My  malady,  I am  affured,  is  a mixture  of  fcurvy 
and  virus;  and  the  phyficians  afk  till  the  month 
of  January,  to  eradicate  it  by  mild  but  certain 
remedies,  which  muft  be  aided  by  the  air  of  this 
place,  to  produce  their  entire  efFeft.  The  phy- 
fician,  who  is  willing  to  undertake  my  cure, 
does  not  require  payment  till  he  has  fucceeded. 
My  relations  prefs  me  to  commit  myfelf  to  his 
care  ; and  fo  will  have  it,  under  pain  of  difin- 
heritance.  My  friends  folicit  me ; the  love  of 
life  almoft  impofes  it  on  me  as  a law  ; for,  it  is 
affirmed,  I fhall  not  live  two  years,  fliould  I re- 
turn 
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turn  with  my  malady  ^ but  I have  not  nor  could 
I promife  any  thing.  I depend  on  your  majefty; 
and  that  much  more  from  attachment,  and  re- 
fpedlful  gratitude,  than  from  duty. 

My  htuation  is  affli6ling,  I wiili  to  live  and 
I fear  to  difpleafe  your  majefty,  and  to  weary 
your  kindnefs  and  patience.  The  public  is  un- 
acquainted, and  perhaps  you  yourfelf,  fire,  are 
ignorant  how  much  thofe  are  attached  to  you, 
who  have  the  happinefs  to  know  you  ; yet  were 
I to  riik  my  life  to  gratify  this  attachment,  in- 
fread  of  attributing  it  to  the  true  motive,  it 
would  rather  be  placed  to  the  account  of  in- 
tereft  and  ambition.  I therefore  repeat  to  your 
majefty,  I entreat  you  to  fuppofe  yourfelf  in  my 
ftuation,  to  iix  my  irrefolution,  for  fufpenfe  is 
the  fevereft  pang  of  the  foul ; and  even  venture 
to  alk  your  advice,  as  that  of  the  moft  enlarged 
mind  with  which  I am  acquainted,  and  your 
commands  as  thofe  of  the  be^^  mafter  on^^arth. 
They  ftiall  be  executed  without  repugnance, 
whether  it  be  to  remain  here,  ftiould  you  ftill 
have  the  goodnefs  to  grant  me  this  laft  favour,  or 
to  return  as  foon  as  1 (hall  have  received  your  ma- 
jefty’s  orders,  from  performing  of  which  neither 
the  difficulty  of  roads,  weather,  my  feeble  health, 
nor  in  fine  any  other  caufe,  fhall  deter  me.  I will 
conform  to  the  Will  of  -your  majefty;  and,  if  I 
G g 2 perifli 
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perifli  in  the  attempt,  I fhall  at  lead  perifli,  ac- 
cording to  my  manner,  in  the  bed  of  honour. 

I have  taken  fuchfteps,  refpedlingM. D’Alem- 
bert, as  were  prefcribed  to  me,  by  your  majefty. 
He  feels  the  whole  worth  of  the  place  you  in- 
tended to  beftow  on  him,  for  which  he  is  pene- 
trated with  gratitude  ; but  the  love  of  his  coun- 
try, the  enjoyment  of  abfolute  liberty,  the  fear 
of  lohng  the  intercourfe  he  maintains  with  his 
friends,  and  a delicate  conftitution,  which,  ac- 
cording  to  him,  can  only  exid  in  his  native  air, 
are  all  motives  which  are  victorious  over  the 
fplendid  dignity  that  awaits  him  at  Berlin.  But 
it  is  a debt  I owe,  to  him  and  truth,  to  alTure 
your  majefty  that  his  only  regret  is  his  inability 
to  approach  your  perfon  ; at  which  I am  the 
more  chagrined,  becaufe  he  merits  this  diftinc- 
tion  more  than  any  man.  Plis  extent  of  know^- 
ledge,  the  qualities,  of  his  heart,  and  the  gifts  of 
his,  underfiandingi  are  uncommon;  but  he  is 
a philofopher,  who  is  faithful  to  his  principles, 
and  who  knows  no  other  wealth  than  that  of 
life  and  liberty.  Such  in  fine  as  your  majefty 
would  have  been,  had  it  not  been  the  will  of 
fate  that  you  fiiould  be  born  to  afeend  a throne. 
His  income  is  exceedingly  moderate,  and  he 
faithfully  promifes  himfelf  to  repair  for  enjoy- 
ment into  Prufiia,  fliould  the  ill  temper  of  the 

theolo- 
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theologians  ever  render  it  an  a5i  of  neccffty  to 
quit  the  country  he  loves,  and  in  wliich  lie  is 
beloved.  He  feels  that  under  your  laws  only 
fliould  a philofopher  take  refuge.  This  is  the 
opinion  of  all  thinking  people. 

I lately  dined,  at  the  houfe  of  M.  de  la  Tour, 
with  a man  whom  I faw  penetrated  with  ail  the 
lentiments  fo  juflly  due  to  your  majefly.  Kis 
name  is  M.  von  Frey-Chapelle,  formerly  vice 
grand  equerry*^'  to  the  king  of  England,  in 
Hanover.  I believe  he  would  think  himfelf 
happy  in  your  majcRy’s  fervice,  if  he  could 
there  find  proper  employment.  He  appears  to 
me  a man  of  fenfe  and  merit,  converflint  in 
horfes,  and  in  the  fuperintendence  of  a ftud. 
People,  who  are  his  friends,  have  informed  me 
that  many  places  have  been  offered  him  in  va- 
rious courts;  but  he  would  not  accept  of  any 
which  might  gratify  that  kind  of  refentment 
which  is  entertained  againft  him  at  Hanover. 
He  is  a Roman  catholic ; but  he  appears  to  me 
to  be  an  unprejudiced  man,  and  to  poffefs  an 
infinite  fund  of  zeal,  and  admiration,  for  your 
majefty.  Thefe  have  been  the  fourcc  of  hi$ 
intimacy  with  M.  de  la  Tour,  who  openly  pro- 
feffes  being  entirely  devoted  to  you. 

* Vice grand-ecuyer,  1 believe  this  fignifies  the  fame  a«— 
Peputy-mafter  of  the  horfe.  T, 

G g 3 I wail; 
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I wait  here  with  obedience,  refignation,  and 
impatience,  for  the  commands  which  it  (liall 
pleafe  your  majefty  to  give,  concerning  the 
things  contained  in  this  long  letter,  for  which  I 
entreat  yourmajefty’s  patience,  and  indulgence. 

I am,  See. 


LETTER  XII. 

From  the  King. 

September,  1752. 

You  perceive,  my  good  D’Arget,  how 
various  are  the  accidents  of  this, world *  * * * ^ 

* 4fr  * * * 'V  * * * ^ * * * * -X- 

*-X-**-X-***'Xr-X-***'Xr**  **X-* 
X-  * X-  -X-  * Xr  Xr  -X-  * * * X-  * -Xr  * * -X:  X'  X 

X-*  XXXXX-XXXXXXXX-XXXXXX:* 

cx-x- 

^ ^ X-  X-  X X-  X X-  * X X X X X X X X * -‘T 

XX  xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx 

X X X X X X X X X X X X-  X X X X X.  j have  no 
need  of  your  Hanover  groom ; but  I bawl  with 
might  and  main  for  a mathematician,  who  has 
no  need  of  me.  Did  that  man  know  the  projed 
we  have  formed  for  the  progrefs  of  human  rea- 
fon,  I am  perfuaded  he  would  come  here  to  join 
fome  adepts,  in  the  refinement  of  that  ore. 

I am 
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I am  exceedingly  well  fatisfied  with  my  little 
anathematifed  heretic^  who  ferves  me  as  a reader. 
Potfdam  will  truly  become  the  rendezvous  of  the 
excommunicated.  Admire  the  ways  of  Provi- 
dence ! The  thunder  ftrikes  not  here  (in  this 
wicked  place)  yet  its  bolts  defcend  on  holy 
places,  and  on  churches  ! 

Credulous  D’Arget ! Make  trial  of  the  fcience 
of  empirics  at  Paris,  of  the  virtues  of  your  natal 
air,  and  of  the  potency  of  St.  Genevieve  ! Satisfy 
the  willies  of  hgnora  Martha,  Maria,  and  Sa- 
lome ! But  I fear  you  will  return  as  you  went. 
My  opinion  ftill  continues  the  fame,  concerning 
your  difeafe.  Exerctfe — and  you  will  be  well. 

Adieu.  May  the  prayers  of  an  excommuni- 
cated and  rafh  heretic,  who  fmells  of  fchifm, 
who  advances  ill  advifed,  erroneous,  and  blaf- 
phemous  proportions,  foften  the  compaflion  of 
nature  in  your  behalf,  and  reftore  you  a portion 
of  that  gaiety  which,  in  your  country,  degene- 
rates into  folly. 

FREDERIC. 


Gg4 
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LETTER  XIIL 
From  the  King, 

Potfdam,  April,  1753. 

I VERY  much  fear,  my  poor  D’Arget, 
that  you  have  reafon  to  repent  of  your  journey 
into  France.  You  have  paffed  through  the  hands 
of  fome  demi-dozen  quacks,  who  have  com- 
pletely ruined  your  health.  Your  only  difeafe 
was  obftru6tion  in  the  abdomen,  which  drugs 
of  every  kind,  and  all  of  a contrary  tendency, 
have  increafed;  and,  if  I may  judge  from  what 
you  tell  me,  I greatly  fear  your  lungs  are  affed:- 
ed;  in  which  cafe,  there  is  little  hope  I fhall  ever 
fee  you  again. 

I am  not  afLoniflied  that  the  quarrel  between 
our  fages  lliould  be  the  fubjed:  of  converfation 
at  Paris.  Voltaire  is  the  moft  malignant  lunatic 
I ever  was  acquainted  with.  He  is  excellent 
only  in  his  writings.  It  is  impoffible  you  fliould 
imagine  all  the  duplicity,  and  infamous  knavery, 
of  which  he  has  here  been  guilty.  My  indigna- 
tion rifes  to  perceive  that  fo  much  wit,  and  fo. 
much  knowledge,  (hould  not  render  men  better, 
I have  taken  the  part  of  Maupertuis,  becaufe 
he  is  a very  worthy  man  j and  becaufe  the  other 

had 
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had  endeavoured  to  effed  his  ruin  ; but  I did 
not  fecond  his  revenge  in  the  manner  he  wifhed. 
A little  fuperabundance  of  vanity  rendered  Mau- 
pertuis  too  fenfible  of  the  manoeuvres  of  a mon- 
key; that,  after  having  been  whipped,  ought  to 
have  been  defpifed. 

For  my  own  part,  I continue  my  ufual  trains 
and  am  very  well  fatisfied  with  my  little  here- 
tic'^; who,  let  the  dodhors  of  the  Sorbonne  fay 
what  they  pleafe,  is  a good  fellow.  I employ 
myfelf  as  ufual,  in  ftudy. 

Should  you  fee  the  fat  marquis,  inform  him 
that  I fbll  interefl:  myfelf  concerning  him  ; and 
that  our  rude  good  fenfe,  as  Montefquieu  fays, 
renders  our  nation  condant  in  its  attachments. 

Adieu,  my  poor  D*Arget.  I very  much  fear 
I fhail  receive  ill  news  of  your  health;  I never- 
fhelefs  wifli  I may  be  deceived. 

FREDERIC. 

^ The  abbc  de  Pradcs.  T. 


s 
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LETTER  XIV. 

From  M,  D'Arget, 

SIRE,  Paris,  June  i i,  1753, 

I RATHER  confulted  my  zeal,  and  my 
courage,  than  my  flrength,  when  I hoped  to  re- 
turn to  the  feet  of  your  majefhy.  My  ill  health 
ftill  continues,  attended  with  the  moft  alarming 
fymptoms.  The  difeafe  alternately  attacks  the 
region  of  the  vefica  and  the  lungs ; and  I am 
well  convinced  that  I am,  for  life,  reduced  to 
this  unfortunate  fituation.  I had  difcontinued 
medicine,  that  I might  recover  fufficient  ftrength 
for  my  journey ; but  the  malignant  humours 
which  overcome  me  would  not  admit  of  any  in- 
terval of  attack,  and  I am  threatened  with  the 
word  accidents,  fhould  I quit  my  native  air, 
which  is  the  only  refource  that  remains  for  me, 
in  my  prefent  cruel  condition.  I myfelf  feel  that 
here  only  can  I perhaps  continue  to  vegetate  a ' 
few  years ; and  I fee  myfelf  obliged  to  renounce 
the  happinefs  of  again  appearing  in  your  ma- 
jefty’s  prefence.  Nor  mud  I,  by  new  delay, 
weary  your  patience;  nay  it  makes  my  heart 
continually  tremble,  led  I fhould  have  too  much 
abufed  this  patience  already. 


Let 
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Let  your  majeily  deign  to  recollecl  the  favours 
you  have  heaped  upon  me,  during  almoft  eight 
years,  the  honourable  manner  in  which  I was 
placed  under  your  majefty,  and  the  hopes  with 
which  I might  flatter  myfelf ; recoiled  aifo  the 
reality  of  my  devotednefs,  by  the  knowledge 
you  have  of  my  charader,  and  you  will  then 
perceive  that  the  love  of  life,  and  the  hope  of 
prolonging  it,  are  the  foie  reafons  which  could 
induce  me  to  facrifice  advantages  which  fo  en- 
tirely gratified  my  feelings,  and  my  ambition. 

Your  majefty  would  pity  me,  did  you  fee  the 
fituation  in  which  I am,  while  writing  this  letter. 
By  how  many  thoughts  am  I diftraded  ! 1 can- 
not fupport  the  idea  of  for  ever  lofing  your  fa- 
vours. Deign  to  continue  them  to  me  ! I will 
not  ceafe  to  deferve  them  ; I will  ever  appertain 
to  your  majefty  by  my  prayers,  my  attachment, 
and  my  gratitude ; and,  fhould  but  my  health 
recover  ftability,  I will  eagerly  repair  again  to 
devote  my  fervices  to  my  royal  mafter.  I wifti 
not  to  ceafe  to  be  your  fervant,  but  in  ceafing 
to  live;  and  would  only  live  by  your  benefits. 
Such  happinefs  would  crown  all  the  hopes  I now 
can  entertain.  God  is  my  witnefs  thofe  hopes 
all  centre  in  your  majefty.  I know  too  well 
your  goodnefs  of  heart  not  to  flatter  myfelf  you 
will  not  forfake  me ; or  not  to  depend  at  leaft 


on 
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on  your  protedion  and  fupport,  on  fuch  occa- 
fions  when  I (hall  implore  you  to  grant  them. 
To  remember,  and  betoken  bounty  for,  a fer- 
vant  whofe  misfortunes  tear  him  from  you,  were 
worthy  of  your  majefty. 

I throw  myfelf  at  your  majefty’s  feet,  to  en- 
treat you  will  be  pleafed  to  grant  me  a difmif- 
fion,  correfpondent  to  the  fatisfadion  which  you 
have  been  pleafed  to  teftify  of  my  fervices,  and 
which  will  be  my  witnefs  that  I am  not  over- 
whelmed with  difgrace ; for  this  my  zeal,  my 
fidelity,  and  my  attachment,  have  never  merited. 

I renew  my  proteflations  to  your  majefty, 
and,  with  thofe  fentiments,  and  that  moft  pro- 
found refped,  which  to  the  lad  moment  of  life 
1 (hall  entertain, 

I am,  &c. 

LETTER  XV. 

From  the  King, 

June  26,  1753’ 

I A M forty,  my  good  D’Arget,  that  your 
difeafe  will  not  allow  you  to  return  to  my  fcr- 
vice.  I fend  you  the  difmihion,  which  1 never 
ihould  have  fent  bad  you  not  afked  it  your- 
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felf.  You  will  always  find  me  ready  to  give 
you  pleafure,  in  every  thing  which  depends  on 
me.  I wifh  with  all  my  heart  you  may  recover, 
and  I thank  you  very  fincerely  for  all  the  fer- 
vices  which  you  have  done  me. 

FREDERIC. 

P.  S.  I would  willingly  leave  you  my  bun- 
dle of  follies,  but  that  they  might  take  wing  af- 
ter your  death  ; and  you  know  how  much  I fear 
to  pafs  for  a poet. 


LETTER  XVI. 

From  the  King, 

Potfdam,  December  i,  1753. 

I RECEIVED  the  letter  which  you 
were  kind  enough  to  write,  on  the  7th  of  the 
laft  month,  and  am  exceedingly  fenfible  of  the 
attention  which  you  fo  eagerly  indicate.  What- 
ever comes  from  you  I receive  with  pleafure ; 
and  you  may  be  certain  of  the  remembrance 
and  efteem  in  which  I hold  you,  notwithftanding 
your  abfence. 

It  will  depend  on  yourfelf  to  fend  for  your  fon, 
and  give  him  a good  education,  under  your  own 
infpecfiion.  You  have  only  to  make  fuch  ar- 
rangements 
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rangements  as  you  think  proper,  for  I (hall  never 
prevent  him  from  being  reftored  to  your  tender- 
nefs. 

I (hall  very  willingly  think  myfelf  indebted  to 
you  if,  fometimes,  according  to  your  conveni- 
ence, you  will  fend  intelligence  of  what  is  paf- 
fing;  in  which  cafe  you  have  only  to  addrefs 
your  letters  to  the  marquis  D’Argens. 

FREDERIC. 


LETTER  XVII. 

From  the  King. 

Berlin,  Januaiy  7,  1754. 

I AM  well  perfuaded  of  the  fincerity  of 
your  good  willies  to  me,  and  of  your  attachment 
to  my  perfon.  You  lived  with  me  long  enough 
to  make  me  acquainted  with  the  goodnefs  of 
your  heart,  by  which  you  have  always  merited 
my  efteem.  I molt  truly  wifh  you  better  health. 

You  will  give  me  pleafure  by  aiding  my  agent 
in  his  inquiries  after  a dancer ; but,  Ihould  you 
find  one,  do  not  conclude  any  agreement,  till 
you  have  firft  written  to  me. 

Drive  melancholy  away,  and  endeavour  to 
enable  yourfelf  to  enjoy  life  and  the  world,  which 
2 perhaps 
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perhaps  is  more  attached  to  you  than  you  to  it, 

&c. 

FREDERIC. 


LETTER  XVIII. 

From  the  King. 

Potfdam,  February  25,  1 754. 

The  gout,  my  dear  D’Arget,  is  a great 
evil,  but  the  fpleen  is  the  word  of  evils.  Should 
the  gout  therefore  relieve  the  liver,  to  have  the 
gout  will  not  be  an  evil,  but  a good.  This  is  a 
trifling  tribute  which  mufb  be  paid,  at  an  age 
which  inceflTantly  removes  us  from  the  moment 
of  our  origin,  and  drags  us  forward  toward  that 
of  deflirudion.  But,  fhould  I continue  to  write 
in  this  tone,  you  might  miftake  my  letter  for  an 
extrad  from  the  quatrains  of  Pibrac'^. 

You  have  given  me  great  pleafure,  by  fend- 
ing me  news  from  Paris,  and  of  the  poet.  His 

* Gui  du  Faur,  lord  of  Pibrac,  a famous  magiftrate  and 
ftatefman  under  Charles  IX.  and  Henry  III.  of  France, 
wrote  quatrains,  or  poetical  moral  fentences  of  four  lines, 
which  were  once  fo  highly  efteemed  that  they  were  tranflated 
into  the  Greek,  Latin,  Turkifh,  Arabic,  and  Perfian  lan- 
guages ; and  children  learned  them  by  rote.  T. 

charafler 
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chara6ler  confoles  me  for  the  regret  I feel  at  his 
fuperiority  of  underftanding. 

The  winter  has  been  a dreadful  one*  Well 
have  you  divined  that  I (liall  remain  Ihut  up  in 
my  chamber ; where,  to  own  the  truth,  I (hall 
be  more  folitary  thfin  1 could  wifli  to  be.  Our 
foclcty  is  dif^jerfed,  gone  to  the  devil.  The 
madman  is  in  S vVitzeiland,  the  Italian  is  boring 
a hole  through  the  moon,  Maupertuis  is  on  his 
truckle  bed,  and  D’Argens  has  hurt  his  little 
finger,  fo  that  he  wears  his  arm  in  a fcarf,  as  if 
he  had  been  wounded  by  a cannon  ball,  before 
Philipfburg.  Such  is  the  news  of  Potfdam. 
Aik  me  for  nothing  more.  I live  with  my  books, 
and  converfe  with  the  people  of  the  Auguftan 
age.  I fliall  foon  be  as  little  acquainted  with 
the  living  as  the  late  Jordan  v/as  with  the  ftreets 
of  Berlin. 

It  is  here  reported  you  are  going  to  war ; if 
fo,  I fhall  be  forry  for  your  marine.  Three  years 
at  lead  are  necelfary,  advantageoufly  to  face  that 
of  England.  But,  be  it  war  or  peace,  in  Ame- 
rica, the  lire  has  ftill  far  to  travel  before  it  can 
reach  our  frontiers. 

Adieu,  my  good  D’Arget.  I will  not  apo- 
ftrophife  you  with  a folemn — I pray  to  God  to 
take  you  into  his  holy  keeping. 
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LETTER  XIX. 


From  the  King. 


Potfdam,  March  23,  1754. 

i THANK  you  for  the  dancers  you  have 
procured  for  me.  You  know  the  welcome  1 al- 
wa)^  give  to  French  officers,  who  happen  to  vifit 
Pruffia ; you  therefore  ought  not  to  doubt  but 
that  M.  de  Quincy,  of  whom  you  fpeak  to  me 
in  your  letter,  will  be  received  with  like  favour, 
and  that  I fliall  grant  him  the  ufual  protedion 
and  kind  treatment. 

Send  me  intelligence  of  Voltaire  whenever 
you  obtain  any,  be  it  of  what  kind  it  will.  I 
am  much  obliged  to  you  for  your  attention  to 
afford  me  marks  of  being  ftill  attached  to  me, 
&c* 


FREDERIC 


LETTER  XX. 

From  the  King. 

Potfdam,  April  1,  1754% 

I A M very  forry,  my  poor  D’Arget,  to 
hear  you  are  continually  in  bed.  You  fee  it  is 
voL.  XII,  H h not 
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not  the  climate  which  is  the  caufe  of  this,  but 
the  difeafe  you  bear  about  you. 

I want  a couple  more  dancers,  a man  and 
woman.  Cannot  yon,  in  Paris,  find  Ibme  agree- 
able hufly,  with  wicked  eyes,  a pleafing  face, 
and  an  elegant  fiiape,  who  (hall  be  willing  to 
come  and  caper  on  our  Berlin  ftage  ? If  you  can 
you  will  confer  an  additional  obligation  onune. 

Would  you  believe  that  Volmire,  after  all  the 
tricks  he  has  played  me,  has'  made  attempts  to 
return  ? But  Heaven  preferve  me  from  him  ! 
He  is  good  to  read,  but  a dangerous  com- 
panion. 

The  marquis,  here  prefent,  fends  his  compli- 
ments to  you  ; and,  for  my  ov/n  part,  I afTure 
you  that,  during  life,  I fiiall  more  highly  efteem 
the  qualities  of  your  heart  than  all  the  dazzling 
ones  of  the  wits.  Vale, 

FREDERIC. 


LETTER  XXL 
From  M,  D'Arget. 

SIRE,  Vincennes,  April  27,  1754. 

The  happinefs  of  teftifying  my  zeal  and 
devotednefs  to  your  majefty  will  make  me  work 
miracles ; and,  perhaps,  to  find  a dancer  fuch 

as 
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as  your  majefty  requires  would  be  nothing  lefs 
than  miraculous.  ' When  fuch  girls  are  hand- 
fome,  Paris  is  their  Peru,  which  they  never  will 
forfake.  Be  it  as  it  may,  the  interefls  of  your 
theatre  are  entrufted  to  the  heur  Petit,  your  ma- 
jefty's  agent ; and,  I dare  alTure  you,  no  man  is 
more  capable  than  he  is  of  thefe  kind  of  nego- 
tiations. It  is  but  juft  he  Ihould  have  all  the 
honour,  hnce  he  has  all  the  trouble  ; and  he  has 
given  me  to  underftand  that  to  endeavour  to  fe- 
cond  him  would  but  be  to  interfere  in  his  buii- 
nefs. 

A watchmaker  of  the  name  of  Caen,  I un- 
derftand, is  immediately  to  depart  for  Berlin. 
He  is  an  excellent  workman,  and  your  majefty 
has  in  him  made  a good  acquifition. 

I am  not  furprifed  at  the  attempts  of  M.  de 
Voltaire  to  return  to  your  majefty;  his  under- 
ftanding  is  too  great  not  to  ad  rationally  once 
in  his  life.  But  your  repugnance,  lire,  is  equally 
well  founded,  fmce  he  has  had  the  misfortune 
eftentially  to  fail  in  his  duty  to  you.  What 
your  majefty  has  been  pleafed  to  write  to  me, 
on  the  fubjed,  has  given  me  the  greater  pleafure 
becaufe  it  had  been  reported,  here,  that  you  had 
ihewn  fome  inclination  to  fee  him  again.  1 even 
know  that  the  prefdent  has  been  in  dreadful 
M.  de  Maiipertuis.  T. 

H h 2 
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apprehenfions.  If  I be  not  mlftaken,  fome  very 
fingular  things  will  one  day  be  known,  on  this 
fubjed.  We  are  at  prefent  kept  in  darknefs ; 
but,  be  it  as  it  may,  the  glory  of  your  majefty 
is,  and  ever  will  be,  triumphant  over  all. 

Man  is  authorifed  in  amufing  himfelf  with 
agreeable  things,  when  he  is  continually  effedt- 
ing  that  which  is  ufeful ; and  princes  will  be 
judged,  by  fages  and  by  poilierity,  according  to 
the  latter.  Why  mult  not  UEpitre  a votre 
EJprit'^^^  lire,  be  given  to  the  world?  Your 
majefty  ought  to  indtilge  its  publication  clan- 
deftinely,  lince  it  would  but  be  to  publifti  the 
beftc  of  poftibie  apologies. 

It  is  aflerted  here  that  M.  de  Voltaire  will 
pafs  the  fummer  at  Plombieres,  and  that  he  will 
afterwards  take  up  his  refidence  at  Strafburg.  He 
,nas  made  fome  attempts  to  go  to  Luneville 
But  all  thofe  v/ho  are  dependant  on  this  country, 
will  never  yield  to  any  thing,  which  may  appear 
to  depart  from  the  particular  refped:  in  which 
every  perfon  in  France  delights  to  hold  your 
majefty. 

It  is  true,  fire,  that  ray  health  is  very  much 
deranged.  The  winter  has  been  too  fevere, 
and  too  long  ; every  kind  of  climate  has  aftem- 

* The  epiftle  to  your  underftanding. 

“I*  The  refidence  of  Staniflaus,  nominal  kln^  of  Poland.  T. 

bled 
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bled  here  *,  and  no  one  knows  better  than  your 
majefly  how  much  the  foul  of  fenfibility  is  af- 
feded,  by  all  furrounding  objedts.  This  unfor- 
tunate gift  of  Nature  is  not  weakened  in  me ; 
and  the  recoliedlion  of  3^our  majefty's  favours 
often  afiaiis  my  heart  and  mind,  in  the  mod: 
touching  manner.  The  kindnefs  with  which 
you  deign  to  continue  them,  fire,  redoubles  fuch 
feelings.  Let  me  venture  to  entreat  your  ma- 
jefty  not  to  withdraw  your  gracious  proofs. 
I continually  depend  indubitably  on  the  protec- 
tion which  you  have  pleaded  to  promife  me, 
and  on  your  fupport  do  T found  my  greatefh 
hopes.  It  is  natural  to  your  majefty’s  goodnefs 
of  heart  to  be  pleaded  that  I fliould  owe  my  hap- 
pineds  to  you,  even  at  this  diftance  ; and  by  hold- 
ing it  thus  its  value  will  be  doubled. 

I add  the  copies  of  two  letters,  which  make  a 
great  noide  at  Paris,  and  which  are  authentic. 

I am,  with  the  mod:  profound  refped:,  fire,  &c. 

* Tons  les  clhnats  fe  font  rejjemhlis.  There  is  reafon  to  fup- 
pofe  an  error  of  the  prefs,  and  that  inftead  of  clhnats  the  word 
fhould  be  frimats  ; i.  e.  every  kind  of  cold.  Every  kind  of 
climate  would  include  heat  and  fine  weather.  T. 
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From  the  King, 

May  13,  1754. 

I AM  very  much  obliged  to  you,  my 
good  D’Arget,  for  the  trouble  you  have  taken 
concerning  my  theatre,  and  have  no  doubt  but 
your  pious  intentions  toward  it  will  be  the  har- 
bingers of  good  fortune. 

You  will  laugh,  in  defpite  of  your  hypochon- 
dria, to  be  told  that  I have  received  letters 
from  Manpertuis  and  Voltaire  on  the  fame  day, 
filled  with  abufe  on  each  other.  They  fuppofe 
me  to  be  a common  fewer,  into  which  they  may 
empty  all  their  filth.  I have  written  a laconic 
anfwerto  the  poet,  and  have  fatisfied  myfelf  with 
making  the  mathematician  recolledt  that  his 
underftanding  departs  from  the  centre  of  gra- 
vity, wher\ever  he  hears  the  name  of  Voltaire. 

I think  Heaven  that  my  palTions  are  not  fo 
warm  as  thofe  of  thefe  people,  otherwife  I (hould 
be  at  war  all  my  life.  The  phlegm  of  our 
good  Germans,  fay  what  you  will,  is  more  fo- 
ciable  then  the  petulance  of  your  wits.  It  is 
true,  according  to  your  own  confefTion,  that  we 
are  dull  and  heavy ; and  that  we  have  the  mif* 
fortune  to  have  good  fenfe.  But,  were  you  to 
c choofe 
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choofe  a friend,  where  would  you  fix  your  choice  ? 
Wit,  my  dear  D’Arget,  is  only  paint,  which 
conceals  the  deformity  of  the  features;  but  lefs 
fplendid  good  fenfe,  from  its  very  propriety, 
leads  to  virtue ; and  without  virtue  men  could 
not  afibciate. 

But  I ought  not  to  fermonize  with  your  fpleen; 
neither  would  I,  did  I not  know  you  are  in  a 
country  in  v/hich  you  may  procure  all  that  difii- 
pation  which  can  puff  away  the  fumes  of  my 
morality. 

Adieu,  my  dear  D’Arget,  ^*****^^* 
and  be  merry  : you  have  nothing  elfe  to  do  in 
this  world. 

FREDRETC. 


LETTER  XXIII. 

From  M,  D' Jr  get, 

SIRE,  Vincennes,  June  10,  17^4. 

I OWN  I could  not  have  thought  that 
your  majefty  could  ftill  have  been  difturbed, 
by  the  quarrel  between  meffieurs  de  Maupertuis 
and  de  Voltaire.  This  unfortunate  difpute  has 
continued  but  too  long.  My  fpleen  could  not 
refift  a laugh  at  the  obfervation  of  your  ma- 
H h 4 jefiy. 
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jefty,  in  which  you  have  fo  agreeably  faid — ^ 
Thefe  gentlemen  fuppofe  you  to  be  a com- 
mon  fewer^  into  which  they  may  empty  all 
their  filth.”  By  this  exprefiion  I perceive 
your  majefty  is  not,  nor  ever  has  been,  difturhed 
by  fuch  contentions ; but  that  you  have  felt  as 
became  the  fuperiority  of  your  genius  and  your 
rank.  And  this  is  a triith  the  demonfiration 
of  which  is  fo  far  from  being  indifferent,  here, 
to  your  perlbnal  glory,  that  I have  ventured  to 
indulge  myfelf  in  the  indifcretion  of  imparting, 
to  fome  perfons  who  are  interefted  in  whatever 
atfe61:s  your  majefty,  that  which  you  have  had 
the  goodnefs  to  write  to  me  on  this  fubjeft. 

What  you  afterward  add  is  another  proof  of 
that  which  I have  remarked,  with  fo  much 
pleafure,  concerning  your  charadler.  The  fol- 
lowing is  the  paffage ; nor  can  you  but  be 
pleafed  fire,  to  read  that  which  yvou  have  fo  well 
expreffed.  Wit  is  only  paint,  which  con- 
ceals  the  deformity  of  the  features ; but  lefs 
fplehdid  good  fenfe,  from  its  very  propriety, 
leads  to  virtue;  and  wuh out  virtue  men 
could  not  aftbciate.”  Thefe  are  touches 
which  depid  the  heart  of  your  majefty  ; and 
focrety  gains,  by  becoming  acquainted  with 
hearts  like  yours.  For  this  reafon,  thefe  ex- 
preffions  affeded  thofe  to  whom  I fliewed  them, 

and 
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and  who  were  capable  of  loving  the  man  in  the 
great  king.  I have  been  told  that  your  thoughts 
had  reached  the  ear  of  M.  de  Manpertuis^  and 
that  he  had  been  exceedingly  difl:urbed  by  them; 
but  this  no  doubt  is  an  adt  of  ridicule  gratui- 
toufly  imputed  to  him ; and  he  ought  to  be 
pleafed,  from  the  attachment  which  I know  he 
bears  to  your  majefty,  that  you  publicly  appear 
no  farther  to  interefl  yourfelf,  in  his  quarrel, 
than  perhaps  as  he  himfelf  ought  to  be  interelbed ; 
that  is  for  your  amufement.  He  would  then 
grant  his  enemy  peace,  according  to  your  ma- 
jelly’s  example. 

I thought  it  incumbent,  on  the  refpedlful 
confidence  which  I have  devoted  to  your  ma- 
jefty,  to  render  you  an  account  of  my  condudb, 
which  might  otherwife  fo  be  interpreted  to  you 
as  to  deprive  me  of  your  favour,  for  which  I 
never  fhould  be  confoled.  My  intentions  are 
upright,  and  have  always  been  guided  by  my 
attachment  to  your  majefty  ; and  I will  venture 
to  fay  this  motive  mufl:  induce  your  majefty 
to  pardon  errors  which  zeal  too  ardent  might 
occafion  me  to  commit.  Yet,  can  it  be  a crime 
to  make  fociety  acquainted  with  your  qualities  ? 

Your  majefty  ftill  recolledls  the  pleafant  trap 
in  which  you  caught  me  one  day,  on  the  fubjedl 
,pf  the  Germans.  So  far  am  I from  difputing 

the 
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the  fecurity  of  being  acquainted  with  them 
that  I loudly,  and  daily,  proclaim  I never  fuffer- 
ed  the  lead  vexation,  which  was  occahoned  me 
by  their  means,  with  }^our  majefty  ; and  that  all 
the  chagrin  I may  have  met  with  was  effedled  by 
the  French,  and  the  nation  of  wits,  who  never 
could  forgive  me  for  behaving  lefs  like  a lunatic 
than  themfelves.  This,  precifely,  was  the  only 
fpecies  of  pain  I had  to  encounter  in  your  ma- 
jefty’s  fervice.  Not  all  the  pleafures  of  the  coun- 
try I inhabit  will  rob  me  of  the  recolledion  of 
your  majefty’s  bounty,  or  of  the  fentiments  of 
that  moft  tender  and  refpedful  attachment  which 
I owe  to  you,  in  the  manner  in  which  you  deign 
to  continue  this  bounty ; which  I only  can  me- 
rit by  the  honefty  of  my  heart ; and  I dare  proteft 
to  your  majefty  that  this  heart  will  ever  be  moft 
devotedly  yours.  Condefcend  therefore  conti- 
nually to  accept  the  homage  it  pays  you. 

I am,  &c. 


LET- 
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LETTER  XXIV. 

From  the  King. 

July  29,  1754, 

I RECEIVED  your  letter,  my  good  D’Ar- 
get,  after  returning  from  the  tour  which  I have 
made  into  Franconia,  to  vifit  my  two  fifters, 
Maupertuis  is  come  back,  and,  what  is  very 
extraordinary,  not  a word  yet  has  paffed  con- 
cerning Voltaire.  Algarotti  has  taken  flight, 
and  has  fettled  at  Venice,  where  he  has  married 
a woman  who,  it  is  faid,  will  bring  him  wealth. 
Thus  is  our  company  broken  up,  and  you  gen- 
tlemen will  make  me  begin  houfe-keepinganew, 
in  my  own  defpite.  If  you  fee  Valori,  give  my 
compliments  to  him. 

I am  now  going  to  Sans-Souci,  where  I fliall 
peaceably  take  the  waters,  without  hearing  of 
the  quarrels  of  fanatics,  the  remonftrances  of 
parliaments,  or  the  envious  intrigues  of  wits. 

Adieu,  my  good  D'Arget ; I wifli  you  eafe  and 
cheerfulnefs,  but  efpecially  ********** 

■K-  *********^t*********^t* 
* * * * * ^-  ^ * -:*•  * * '*  * * * * * * 

^4-  * '«■  it  * -X-  * * * * * * * * * * * * * 

FREDERIC. 
I . E T- 
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LETTER  XXV. 

From  M WArget. 

SIRE,  Vincennes,  Aiiguil  3,  1754. 

The  goodnefs  of  your  niajefly  has  in- 
duced you  to  wifh  me  health,  and  cheerfulneL ; 
but  the  latter  is  only  to  be  found  at  Potfdam  ; 
and  with  refped  to  eafe,  I might  have  enjoyed 
more  there  than  in  any  other  part  of  the 
world,  had  I poifeffed  health,  and  not  had  a 
fon.  But  to  thefe  is  facrificed  the'  happinefs 
of  my  life ; which,  from  my  attachment  to  you, 
would  be  to  find  myfelf  at  your  feet ; and  the 
recollection  of  thofe  moments,  when  fuch  v/as 
my  fituation,  will  always  diflurb  my  repofe,  amid 
even  the  pleafures  which  may  be  tailed  at  Paris, 
fliould  I ever  be  wealthy  enough  to  procure  fuch 
pleafures.  But  of  this  I have  great  reafon  to 
doubt,  if  the  protection  and  fupport  of  your  ma- 
jelly  fliould  not  prevail  on  the  miniftry  tg  do 
fomething  for  me.  On  this  my  hopes  are  placed, . 
and  I continually  flatter  myfelf  that  your  ma- 
jelly,  who  has  deigned  to  give  me  your  promife,' 
will  not  refufe  to  realize  thofe  hopes,  whenever 
an  opportunity  lliall  oiler. 

M.  de  Voltaire  is  fbll  at  Plombieres,  where 
his  nieces  have  been  to  vifit  him,  and  it  is  not 

known 
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known  where  he  will  go  afterward.  His  flay 
at  the  abbey  of  Senonne,  with  the  celebrated  Dofi 
Calmet^  had  given  rife  to  many  ridiculous  re- 
ports, concerning  his  pretended  converfion. 
But  he  has  fent  feveral  articles  exceedingly  well 
written  to  M.  D’Alembert,  for  the  Encyclopedie, 
and  has  added  a letter,  the  contents  of  which  do 
not  depi6l  a m.an  fubdued  by  prejudices. 

I firfl;  heard  of  the  marriage  of  count  Alga- 
rotti  from  your  majefty,  in  whom  you  have  loft 
a very  agreeable  man.  Should  your  majefty 
think  like  me,  you  will  begin  houfe-keeping 
anew  (an  exprefhon  which  you  yourfelf  have 
obligingly  deigned  to  ufe)  with  great  regret. 

The  letter  which  I have  received,  from  the 
abbe  de  Prades,  very  much  afflicted  me  at  firft, 
from  the  fear  I was  in  left  the  edition  of  your 
works  Ihould  be  loft,  or  miflaid,  which  might 
very  much  difturb  your  majefty.  But  where 
is  the  probability  that  the  whole  edition  could 
have  been  loft  ? I perfedly  recolledl  that  only 
a fingle  copy,  of  the'fmall  quarto  edition  in  quef- 
tion,  was  printed  for  your  travelling  library; 
which  circumftance  perhaps  your  majefty  had 
forgotten.  All  the  other  large  paper  copies 
were  very  exadly  fecured,  at  the  palace  of  Ber- 
lin, in  the  printing-office ; agreeably  to  the 
notice  which  I fent  of  them,  to  the  abbe  de 
3 Prades, 
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Prades,  the  very  moment  after  I received  his 
letter.  My  fears,  however,  will  not  be  entirely 
calmed  till  my  conjedures  fhall  be  confirmed, 
which  favour  I exped  from  your  majefiy’s 
bounty.  You  know  how  much  a man,  fo  me- 
lancholy as  I am,  may  be  affeded,  when  his 
mind  is  difturbed. 

I ardently  wifli  that  the  waters,  which  you 
mean  to  take  at  Sans-Souci,  may  produce  a 
falutary  effed ; then  will  the  moft  fervent  of 
my  prayers  be  heard. 

I cannot  conclude  without  venturing  to  tell 
your  majefty  how  generally  two  things,  which 
you  have  lately  done  here,  have  been  approved. 
I mean  the  nomination  of  the  baron  von  Knip- 
haufen  for  your  ambaflador,  and  the  favour  which 
you  have  conferred  on  M.  D’Alembert.  I well 
know  that  the  opinion  of  the  vulgar  does  not 
influence  your  majefty  ; but,  as  madame  de 
Sevigne  faid  on  the  marriage  of  her  fon,  it  is 
ftill  fomething  when  the  public  is  fatisfied. 

May  you  long  live,  fire,  to  make  others  happy, 
and  to  be  happy  yourfelf.  The  marquis  de 
Valori  is  exceedingly  fenfible  of  the  honour  of 
being  remembered  by  your  majefty,  and  very 
fincerely,  andrefpedfully,  throws  himfelf  at  your 
feet. 

I am,  &G. 


L E T- 
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LETTER  XXVI. 

From  M,  D^Arget. 

SIRE,  Vincennes,  0£lober  5,  1754. 

From  your  majefty  only  can  I hope 
for  fortune  and  happinefs ; and  the  opportunity 
is  come  when  I may  derive  both  from  your 
bounty,  and  protedion.  Thefe  you  have 
deigned  to  promife  me,  and  on  them  I totally 
rely. 

M.  de  Sechelles,  who  has  been  appointed 
comptroller  general  of  the  finances,  and  who,  in 
that  quality,  diflributes  all  folid  and  pecuniary 
favours,  preferves  all  thofe  fentiments  for  your 
majefty  which  he  conceived  at  Prague,  where 
he  had  the  happinefs  to  be  perfonally  known  to 
you  ; and  I am  convinced  he  will  eagerly  feize 
every  occafion  of  doing  whatever  may  be  agree- 
able to  your  majefty.  My  fortune  will  undoubtedly 
be  made,  fliould  you  deign  to  grant  me  a letter 
of  recommendation  to  this  minifter,  and,  in  this 
-letter,  be  pleafed  to  inform  him  of  the  particu- 
lar kindnefs  with  which  you  honour  me,  and 
of  the  perfonal  fatisfadion  you  would  feel  fhould 
M.  de  Sechelles,  in  confideration  of  this,  be 
good  enoiigh  to  bellow  on  me  fome  advanta- 
geous 
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geous  poll,  in  any  of  the  fub-departments  of 
finance. 

This  favour  would,  to  me,  be  complete 
vidory ; and  1 fhould  owe  to  your  majefliy  the 
power  of  being  able  freely,  and  franquilly,  lo 
live  wherever  I fliould  pleafe,  as  well  as  a releafd 
h'om  the  tyranny  of  employment,  which  always 
becomes  difficult  and  painful  when  the  health  is 
fo  much  injured  as  mine  is.  I farther  moft  re- 
fpedfully  entreat  your  majefty  to  inform  the 
baron  von  Kniphaufen  of  the  protedion  which 
you  Quail  deign  to  grant  me,  on  this  occafion  ; 
that  he  may  be  authorifed  to  require  it  may  be 
effedual,  from  the  comptroller  general.  And, 
Qiould  your  majefty  not  think  proper  to  write 
to  M.  de  Sechelles,  which  however  you  had 
the  goodnefs  to  do  feveral  times,  while  I had 
the  honour  to  be  in  your  fervice,  I venture  to 
fupplicate  3^0  would  give  orders  to  the  baron 
von  Kniphaufen  to  prefent  me  to  him,  on  your 
majefty’s  part,  and  to  inform  him  of  what  I have 
been  bold  enough  to  entreat  your  majefty  to 
write ; and  that  you  would  have  the  goodnefs 
to  fpeak,  on  the  fubjed,  to  the  chevalier  de  la 
Touche. 

But  the  letter  of  your  majefty  would  be  of  far 
greater  importance  to  me ; and,  as  that  favour 
\vould  be  more  marked,  I again  venture  moft  ar- 
dently 
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dently  to  requeft  it,  with  the  more  hope  that  I 
fliall  be  fuccefsfuL  Let  your  majefty  be  pleafed 
to  recoiled:  that,  by  your  recommendation,  you 
made  the  fortune  of  the  brother  of  M.  de  Mauper- 
tuis,  and  likewife  that  of  the  brother  of  M.  de 
Chafot,  whohadnot  the  happinefstobe  perfonally 
known  to  you  ; and  that,  when  you  beftow  a fa- 
vour fo  great  on  me,  your  majefty  will  deign  to 
reward  an  old  fervant,  who  has  continually  been 
devoted  to  you,  and  with  whofe  fervices  yoil 
have  kindly  been  pleafed  not  to  appear  difta- 
tisfted.  Nor  will  fuch  a recommendation  in  the 
leaft  be  derogatory  to  your  majefty.  This  I can 
folemnly  proteft,  for  it  is  cuftomary  for  fuch 
favours  to  be  only  granted  to  the  moft  powerful 
protedlion. 

As  the  affairs  of  finance  are  treated  on  during 
the  king’s  refidence  at  Fontainebleau,  I very 
much  defire  I might  be  able  to  go  there,  and 
prefent  the  letter  which  I expcd:,  from  the 
bounty  of  your  majefty,  with  the  moft  refpedful 
confidence,  &c. 

I am,  &c. 


1 i 
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LETTER  XXVII. 

From  the  King. 

Potfdam,  Odober  19,  I75‘4. 

I RECEIVED  your  letter,  dated  the  5th 
of  this  month  j and  (hall  be  glad  if  I can  any  way 
contribute  to  promote  your  fortune.  To  this 
effed  I (hall  give  orders  to  my  ambaffador  at 
Paris,  baron  von  Kniphaufen,  to  prefent  you  to 
M.  de  Sechelles,  and  to  recommend  you,  from 
me,  as  an  old  and  good  fervant,  in  whom  I met 
with  zeal  and  attachment,  and  for  whom  I wi(h 
to  have  the  obligation,  to  the  faid  minifter, 
of  obtaining  a good  e(labli(hment  in  your  own 
country.  I have  no  doubt  but  this  will  pro- 
duce a foKunate  efFed,  which  will  give  me  the 
more  pleafure  as  I fliall  be  delighted  to  fee  you 
contented  and  happy. 

FREDERIC. 


LET. 
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LETTER  XXVIII. 

From  M,  D'Arget, 

SIRE,  November  9,  1 754. 

I WAIT  the  execution  of  the  orders  which 
the  baron  von  Kniphaufen  muft  have  received 
from  your  majefty,  fuch  as  you  have  deigned 
to  announce  them  to  me,  in  your  letter  of  the 
19th  of  Odlober.  Favours  fo  marked  muft 
be  produdive  of  the  moft  advantageous  effeds 
to  me,  efpecially  if  your  majefty  would  but  be 
pleafed  to  fpeak  a word  to  the  chevalier  de  la 
Touche,  that  he  may  write  accordingly  to  Paris. 
My  fortune  will  be  the  work  of  your  majefty,  a 
work  which  I hope  you  will  not  abandon ; as  I 
alfo  do  that,  fliould  it  be  abfolutely  ncceflary  for 
my  fuccefs,  your  majefty  will  deign  to  grant  me 
a letter  perfonally  addrefled  to  M.  de  Sechelles. 
You  know  mankind,  nor  can  you  be  ignorant 
how  much  thefe  things  become  individually 
their  own,  and  interefting  to  themfelves,  when 
they  emanate  from  a great  man,  and  a great 
king. 

1 only  wifh  for  this  trifling  good  fortune  that 
I may  procure  myfelf  that  freedom  without 
which  there  is  no  true  happinefs,  and  of  which 
I i 2 I (hall 
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I fiiall  make  no  oilier  ufe  than  that  of  occafion- 
ally  coming  to  lay  my  wilhes,  my  very  happi- 
nefs,  and  my  refpedful  gratitude,  at  your  ma- 
jefly’s  feet.  This  hope  is  the  firft  of  all  my  pro- 
jeds,  and  let  me  entreat  your  majefty  not  to  de- 
Ilroy  an  idea  by  which  I am  animated  and  fuf- 
tained. 

I know  the  pleafure  your  majefty  takes  in  the 
works  of  Lancret,  and  1 here  add  an  account  of 
ten  pidures,  by  this  mafter,  which  I have  pre- 
vailed on  one  of  my  friends  to  part  with,  lliould 
they  happen  to  pleafe  your  majefty.  It  is  the 
opinion  of  every  body  that  they  are  the  moft 
agreeable  of  the  performances  of  this  painter,  as 
well  for  corrednefs  of  drawing  as  for  the  pleaf- 
ingnefs  of  the  figures.  Should  your  majefty 
think  proper  to  fend  me  any  orders,  on  this  fub- 
jed,  they  lliall  be  executed  with  all  pofliblo 
precifion.  The  pidures  are  in  fuch  good  con- 
dition, even  to  the  very  frames,  that  when  they 
arrive  they  have  only  to  be  hung  in  their  places. 

M.  de  Voltaire  is  ftill  in  Alfatiawith  his  niece 
Madame  Denis.  His  Rome  Sauvee  will  be 
revived  this  winter.  It  is  expeded  the  Tri- 
umvirate of  Crebillon  will  be  played,  when  the 
court  returns  from  Fontainebleau,  concernino- 
the  fuccefs  of  which  opinions  are  divided.  The. 


* Rome  Saved. 
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players  think  very  highly  of  it ; and,  what  i§ 
very  certain,  and  which  could  not  happen  in 
any  other  country,  is  that,  all  the  boxes  were 
taken  for  the  firfk  nights  of  the  performance  of 
this  tragedy,  before  the  parts  were  diftributed 
to  the  adors, 

1 am,  &c. 


LETTER  XXIX- 
From  the  King. 

Potfdam,  December  14,  1754. 

I CANNOT  comply  with  the  requeft  of 
your  laft  letter  ; befide  that  1 think  it  would  be 
to  no  purpofe,  lince  M.  de  Sechelles  will  eafily 
perceive  that  I intereft  myfeif  in  your  favour,  as 
foon  as  you  ihall  be  prefented  by  my  minifter. 
With  refped  to  the  pidures,  I can  only  in- 
form you  that  I have  no  longer  the  fame  tafte ; 
or  rather  that  I have  enough  of  that  kind.  At 
prefent  I willingly  buy  the  works  of  Rubens,  of 
Vandyck,  or  in  a word  the  pidures  of  the  great 
painters,  both  of  the  Fiemilh  and  the  French 
fchool.  Should  you  know  of  any  one  to  fell, 
you  will  give  me  pleafure  by  fending  me  notice. 
My  fentiments  refpeding  yourfelf  are  always 
1 i 3 the 
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the  fame,  and  you  may  reft  perfuaded  I will  do 
you  fervice  whenever  I can. 

FREDERIC. 
P.  S.  Do  not  wonder  at  the  manner  in  which 
this  letter  is  fcrawled,  for  my  fecretary  is  one  of 
the  cats  of  the  Sorbonne. 


LETTER  XXX. 

From  M.  D'Arget, 

SIRE,  December  24,  1754; 

I HAVE  been  prefented  to  M.  de  Se- 
chellcs,  and  he  paid  every  proper  attention  to 
the  refpedtable  recommendation  of  your  majefty. 
I hope  it  will  produce  a falutary  effedl,  which  I 
have  every  reafon  to  fuppofe,  efpecially  if  the 
baron  von  Kniphaufen  will  but  occafionally  re- 
mind the  comptroller- general.  I requeft,  as  a 
favour,  that  your  majefty  would  be  pleafed  to 
recommend  this  to  him ; and  likewife  to  have 
the  extreme  goodnefs  to  fpeak  a word  on  the 
fubjed  to  the  chevalier  de  la  Touche,  What- 
ever leads  to  good  fortune,  even  in  an  inferior 
degree,  is  fo  prodigioully  ftruggled  for,  in  this 
country,  that  nothing  can  prevail  but  the  force 
pf  protedion ; and  I have  every  reafon  in  the 

world 
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world  to  hope  that,  honoured  as  I am  by  that 
of  your  majefty,  the  modeft  demands  I propofe 
to  make  will  not  be  refufed.  How  happy  fhall 
I be,  attached  by  fentiment  as  I am  to  your  ma- 
jefty,  to  be  indebted  for  my  eafy  circumfliances 
to  your  fupport  and  favour  ! 

M.  de  Voltaire  has  been  at  Lyons,  where  he 
was  when  the  due  de  Richelieu  happened  to 
pafs  through  the  city.  He  went  and  paid  his 
court  to  madame  la  M f by  whom  he  was 

coldly  received.  He  has  been  but  little  coun- 
tenanced by  the  great,  feared  by  individuals, 
and  extremely  praifed  by  the  people.  It  was 
fuppofed  he  would  wait  the  return  of  the  due  de 
Richelieu,  which  will  be  on  the  loth  of  January, 
but  he  departed  on  the  loth  of  the  prefent 
month,  when  he  was  lead  expefted  fo  to  do. 
Hill  accompanied  by  madame  Denis,  and  is  gone 
to  rehde  at  the  feat  of  Prangin,  in  the  country 
of  Vaux,  under  the  government  of  Bern,  fituated 
on  the  lake,  fx  leagues  from  Geneva.  The 
houfe,  which  is  exceedingly  fine  and  in  the  mofl: 
beautiful  fituation,  has  been  lent  him  by  the 
owner;  and  it  is  thought,  at  Lyons,  that  this 
motive  of  oeconomy  did  not  a little  contribute 
to  his  departure.  He  has  faid  that  he  intends 

Madame  la  Marechale^  as  I fuppofe  ; that  is,  the  dutchefs 
©f  Richelieu.  T . 

I i 4 , to 
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to  go  to  the  baths  of  Aix  la  Chapelle,  which  is 
doubted.  He  is  at  prefent  publifhing  a newr 
edition  of  his  UniverfalHiflory,  at  Geneva;  and, 
it  is  affirmed,  there  is  great  reafon  to  fuppofe 
the  Maid  of  Orleans  mud  foon  appear.  He 
does  not  attempt  to  diffiemble  that  he  muft  be 
eternally  banifhed  from  France,  fhould  that 
work  become  public.  He  amufed  himfelf,  at 
Lyons,  by  making  the  players  a6t  fome  of  his 
tragedies. 

O 

The  Triumvirate  of  Crebillon  was  yefterday 
reprefented  for  the  hrfl;  time,  and  with  very  great 
fuccefs.  This  blow  will  be  fenfibly  felt  by  Vol- 
taire. It  is  faid  that  he  has  written  the  Death  of 
Cicero  on  the  fame  plan. 

The  difeourfe  which  M.  D’Alembert  pro- 
nounced, on  the  19th  of  this  month,  when  he 
was  received  a member  of  the  French  academy, 
was  univerfally  applauded  and  was  written  fo  to 
be.  He  has  fpoken  of  your  majefly  as  all  peo- 
ple think. 

The  new  year  is  approaching,  and  I dare  flat- 
ter myfelf  your  majefly  will  permit  me,  on  this 
pccaflon,  to  renew  the  afllirances  of  the  prayers 
which  I make,  and  ever  fliall  make  during  life, 
for  your  health ; they  are  but  the  confequence 

^ ^ faire  jouer — By  teaching  them  to  a£l,  I imagine,  is 
what  M.  d’ Arget  meant  to  fay.  T . 

of 
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pf  my  refpedful  gratitude  and  devotion  to  your 
piajefty.  I am,  &c. 


LETTER  XXXL 
From  M,  W Ar get, 

SIRE,  March  12,  1755. 

The  fieur  Petit  has  no  doubt  fent  your 
niajefty  the  catalogue  of  the  pidtures  of  M.  Paf- 
^quier,  formerly  deputy  of  the  trade  of  Norman- 
dy, and  who  had  made  a feledt  colledion  of  the 
. different  fchools.  Thefe  paintings  are  foon  to  be 
on  fale.  One  of  the  mofl:  confpicuous  of  them 
is  the  Leda  of  Corregio,  from  the  cabinet  of  the 
regent,  and  which  the  late  duke  of  Orleans 
pioufly  cut  in  four,  the  parts  of  which  were  for- 
tunately faved  from  the  fire  by  Coypel,  the 
head  excepted,  which  he  could  not  protedl.  The 
parts  he  put  together  again,  and  the  head  was 
reflored  by  De  Lien.  This  pidl’ire,  fo  beautiful 
in  itfelf,  and  fo  famous  for  its  adventures,  will,  it 
is  faid,  be  fold  at  nor.  lefs  than  twenty-five  thou- 
fand  livres.  (Upwards  of  a thoufand  pounds 
fterling.)  It  is  about  fix  feet  high,  and  five 
wide,  and  would  make  a magnificent  appearance 
|n  the  gallery  preparing  by  your  majefiy. 

I Voltaire, 
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Voltaire  has  at  length  determined  between 
Geneva  and  Rome^,  He  has  lately  caufed  Cra- 
mer, his  bookfellcr,  to  purchafe  a fine  eftate, 
with  an  excellent  houfe,  on  the  Lake  of  Geneva, 
for  w'hich  he  has  paid  eighty-feven  thoufand  two 
hundred  livres.  (Near  four  thoufand  pounds 
flerling.)  He  has  advanced  the  money,  and 
Cramer  has  fold  it  to  him,  for  life,  for  forty 
thoufand  livres.  (Almoft  feventeen  hundred 
pounds.)  He  is  now  making  a complete  edi- 
tion of  his  Univerfal  Hiftory,  in  five  volumes. 
He  feems  determined  to  fix  his  refidence  in  that 
country,  with  madame  Denis.  They  have  both 
fent  for  all  their  furniture  and  their  books.  The 
following  are  fome  verfes  which  he  wrote  on 
the  city  of  Lyons  : 

//  ejl  ’vrai  que  Plutus  ejl  au  rang  de  vos  dietix^ 

Et  ce  n* ejl  pas  tant  pis y pour  <votre  aimable  ville  } 

II  n^a  point  de  plus  hel  afile  : 

Ailleurs  il  ejl  a’veugley  il a chez,  vous  des  yeux  ; 

II  n’etoit  autrefois  que  dieu  de  la  richeffe, 

Vous  en  fades  Ic  dieu  des  arts  ; 
fai  vii  coulery  dans  nios  rempartsy 
Les  ondes  du  PaBoky  et  les  eaux  du  Permejfe  f . 

* Meaning  between  Calvin  and  the  Pope.  T . 

^ Plutus,  it  is  true,  is  one  of  your  gods,  nor  is  he  injurious 
to  your  charming  city ; nowhere  has  he  a more  delightful 
temple  : in  other  places  he  is  blind,  but  not  fo  here  ; formerly 
he  was  only  the  god  of  riches,  you  have  made  him  the  god  of 
arts,  and  the  mingled  waters  of  Padolus  and  Hippocrene  flow 
round  your  walls. 

4 
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M.  de  Fontenclle  has  been  in  danger  of  death, 
but  has  recovered ; and,  although  he  is  ninety- 
nine,  he  dines  out  every  day,  as  he  has  done  all 
his  life.  His  mind  is  continually  cheerful,  and 
hejs  indebted  for  this  to  the  tranquillity  of  his 
chara6ter.  It  is  but  three  years  fince  he  wrote 
the  following  impromptu  ; 

Heureux  qul  tie  connoit  que  ce  droky  Immodejlcy, 

^li  du  fexe  ejl  toujours  vainqueur. 

On  fait  ou  le  mettre  de  rejley 
On  ne  fait  ou  placer  f on  cceur^. 

This  is  fuch  a pleafant  manner  of  philofophif- 
ing,  at  ninety-nine,  that  I flatter  myfelf  your 
majefty  will  pardon  my  having  fent  you  thefe 
waggilh  verfes. 

The  French  academicians  are  fuccefsfully 
performing  the  tragedy  of  Philodetes,  written 
by  M.  de  Chateaubrun,  author  of  the  Trojans, 
which  was  performed  a year  ago.  The  charac- 
ters of  UlyfTes  and  Philo6letes  are  happily  de- 
pidled,  after  Homer.  The  work  contains  many 

* “ Happy  is  the  mafl  who  is  ignorant  of  all,  except  of 

that  immodeft  young  rogue  who  always  conquers  the  fair. 
“ We  know  how  to  difpofe  of  every  thing  but  our  affeflions.’’ 
The  wit  of  thefe  lines  is  of  that  kind  which  has  induced  me 
rather  to  let  the  fpirit  of  them  evaporate  than  to  give  it  in  its 
full  force.  T, 


well- 
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well-written  lines,  and  admirable  maxims.  A 
financier  the  other  day  obferved  of  this  piece — 
It  is  very  fine,  but  I am  flill  better  pleafed 
with  the  Sophocles  of  Euripides,^' — The  wit^ 
fay  this  tragedy  is  the  Quatrains  of  Pibrac  dra- 
matized. I have  not  yet  feen  it.  I am  detained 
here  by  a gouty  humour,  which  is  added  to 
my  other  infirmities.  Sorrowful  experience 
teaches  me  to  admire,  much  more  than  I for- 
merly did,  the  tranquillity  with  which  I have 
feen  your  majefty  fuffer  the  pangs  of  that  cruel 
difeafe.  May  you  long  be  preferved  from  them  I 
The  winter  is  very  tedious,  and  I am  in  con- 
tinual apprehenfions  for  your  health,  becaufe  of 
the  kind  of  folitude  to  which  you  condemrt 
yourfelf,  during  that  feafon.  Your  majefty  will 
gracioufly  indulge  an  old  fervant,  who  is  at  all 
times  with  equal  refpedl  devoted  to  you,  while 
he  teftifies  his  alarms  and  his  wiflies. 

I am,  &c. 


LET- 
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LETTER  XXXII. 

From  M.  B'Arget. 

SIRE,  July  8,  1755. 

People,  who  do  not  know  all  of  which 
your  rnajefty  is  capable,  think  that  royalty  never 
can  go  unattended  ; yet  has  your  majefty  been 
travelling  incognito  through  Holland  ; while 
I.  have  been  at  Liege,  where  I have  confulted 
the  mod  able  phyficians  on  my  health,  and  of 
the  benefits  which  I might  expedt  to  receive 
from  the  Spa  waters.  They  have  informed  me 
that  1 could  not  take  them,  till  I firft  fhould 
have  undergone  a fix  weeks  or  two  months  pre- 
paration, by  regimen ; that  I mud  afterward 
drink  of  the  Sauveniere,  during  a month,  which 
did  not  agree  with  my  leave  of  abfence,  or  the 
date  of  my  finances.  Befide,  thanks  to  the  in- 
finite favour  which  you  have  deigned  to  tedify 
for  me,  my  content  of  mind  and  the  mo- 
tion of  travelling  have  contributed  to  give  me 
much  better  health  than  1 had  long  before  en- 
joyed; and  I determined  to  return  fiowly,  hav- 
ing, fo  delicioully  to  my  own  heart,  gratified  the 
principal  objedt  of  my  journey. 

I am  eager  again  to  throw  myfelf  at  your 
majedy's  feet,  and  to  pay  my  mod  refpedlful 

and. 
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and,  if  I may  fo  be  permitted  to  fay,  my  moll 
tender  thanks,  for  the  manner  in  which  you 
were  pleafed  to  receive  me.  How  great  is  my 
reward,  for  the  true  and  fincere  manner  in  which 
I am  devoted  to  your  majefty  ! I entreat  you 
continually,  with  unabating  bounty,  to  receive 
my  profeflions  and  my  homage. 

I have  every  reafon  to  hope  that  the  new  ftep 
which  the  baron  von  Kniphaufen  will  take,  in 
my  favour,  according  to  your  majefty ’s  orders, 
with  M.  de  Sechelles,  will  be  productive  of  the 
moft  fortunate  fuccefs ; and  I once  again  pro- 
teft  to  your  majefty  that  I am  not  defirous  of 
riches,  except  that  I may  occafionally  be  en- 
abled to  come  and  fhew  you  the  objeCl  of  your 
own  benefactions,  and  acquire  new  motives  of 
love  and  admiration  at  your  majefty ’s  feet.  This 
your  majefty  was  kind  enough  to  permit  and 
promife,-  when  you  took  leave  of  me  at  Wefel ; 
and  I conjure  you  never  to  revoke  that  favour. 

I fend  your  majefty  a new  epiftle,  by  M. 
de  Voltaire;  and,  while  I fend  it,  I wifti  it  may 
have  the  merit  of  novelty.  It  contains  fome 
charming  things,  as  do  all  his  writings.  He  is 
exceffively  alarmed  concerning  his  Maid  of  Or- 
leans, copies  of  which  are  got  abroad,  and  he 
trembles  left  it  ftiould  be  printed.  I found 
two  letters  from  him  here,  on  that  fubjeCl ; in 


one 
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one  of  them,  he  tells  me  he  has  fent  your  ma- 
jefty  the  foil  of  Wilhelm,  whom  you  wifh  to  have 
for  your  copyift,  and  that  he  has  paid  his  tra- 
velling expences.  His  letters  are  all  kind  and 
afFe6tionate  toward  me,  for  he  thinks  he  has 
need  of  me. 

I have  feen  a cabinet  of  pi(ftures  at  Liege, 
two  or  three  of  which  deferve  to  be  placed  in 
the  gallery  of  Sans  Souci.  I defired  a cata- 
logue might  be  fent  me,  without  mentioning  the 
ufe  I intended  to  make  of  it,  which  I (hall  re- 
mit to  your  majefty ; and,  fhould  any  of  the 
pidlures  fuit  your  purpofe,  I have  a perfon  there 
who,  when  they  are  on  fale,  can  purcbafe  them, 
with  all  that  circumfpedion  which  M.  Mettra 
employs,  on  fuch  fubjeds.  I have  already  been 
active  in  the  bufmefs  which  your  majefty  had 
the  goodnefs  to  entruft  to  me,  and  you  may  be 
well  alTured  it  is  and  fliall  be  attended  to  with  all 
poffible  care,  to  your  entire  fatisfadlion,  and 
likewife  after  the  manner  of  M.  Mettra. 

I am,  with  moft  profound  refped.  See, 


LET 
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LETTER  XXXIII. 

From  M.  IF Ar get, 

SIRE,  Vincennes,  Aiiguft  22,  1755^ 

I HAD  the  honour  to  write  and  fpeak  to 
your  majefty  of  the  Orphelin  de  la  Chine  a new 
tragedy  byM.  de  Voltaire,  which  was  reprefented, 
for  the  firfb  time,  the  day  before  yefterday, 
the  2oth,  and  of  which  the  belt  judges  thus 
fpeak. 

The  opening  of  the  plot  is  admirable,  and 
the  pathos  Is  fo  ftrong  that,  were  it,  from  the  firft 
acl,  progreffively  fuftained,  it  would  at  laft  be 
infupportable.  The  third  and  fourth  adls  have 
lefs  intereft  ,*  the  fifth,  like  that  of  Rome  Sauvee, 
is  rather  too  hafty.  But  it  is  generally  allowed  that 
the  play  is  fuperiorly  written,  that  there  are 
many  lines  which  are  maxims,  all  growing  out 
of  the  fubjedt ; and  that  it  contains  many  of  thofe 
particular  beauties  which  feem  peculiar  to  Vol- 
taire. There  are  pafiages  however  which  are  too 
long,  and  which  the  perfons  who  a6t  for  the 
author,  M.  D'Argental  and  others,  will  take  up- 
on themfdves  to  retrench,  for  the  fecond  repre- 

* The  Orphan  of  China. 
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fentation.  But  they  dare  not  touch  the  line^. 
that  ought  to  conne6t  the  palfages,  fo  that  to- 
morrow there  will  be  fcveral  places  in  which 
there  will  be  four  lines  in  fucceflion  mafculine, 
br  feminine.  The  tyrant,  Genghis  Khan,  is  a 
chara6ler  fimilar  to  that  of  the  duke  de  Foix, 
which  fo  much  interelied  your  majefty.  The 
part  of  the  princefs  is  inimitable,  as  is  La  Clairon^ 
by  whom  it  is  acted. 

Such  is  what  is  generally  thought  on  the  hih- 
ject.  There  have  been  fome  cabals  among  the 
adors,  concerning  parts  demanded  and  refufed, 
which  have  partially  infeded  the  public,  but 
thcfe  were  obliged  to  cede  to  the  applaufcs  of  a 
,,  mod  numerous  and  fplendid  audience. 

* There  is  a lingular  anecdote  relative  to  the 
tragedy,  which  well  proves  the  goodnefs  of  the 
author’s  judgment  on  fuch  fubjeds.  When  it 
was  read  at  the  houfe  of  M.  D’Argental,  in  the 
prcfence  of  fome  comedians,  and  men  ot  letters 
and  tade,  it  was  allowed  that  it  was  necedary  to 
change  the  fourth  ad  ; and  the  manner  of  chang- 
ing it  was  agreed  on  before  the  departure  of  the 
pod.  The  author,  who  on  his  part  had  made 
the  fame  rededions,  fent  the  fourth  ad,  with 
alterations  correfponding  to  their  remarks,  as  if 
he  himfelf  had  been  prefent  when  they  were 
made. 

Marmontel,  it  is  faid,  claims  the  plot ; as 

VOL.  XII.  . Kk  being 
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beii>g  that  of  his  Egyptus.  Some  of  the  fitua^ 
tions  are  thought  to  be  taken  from  Polyeude 
and  Athalie  § ; but,  whether  fuch  charges  be 
true  or  be  nor,  every  objedion  hitherto  vaniflies 
in  prefence  of  its  beauties. 

A fore  throat,  and  rheumatic  pains,  which 
have,  for  a fortnight,  made  me  keep  my  cham- 
ber, have  prevented  me  from  profiting  by  a 
feat,  which  had  been  refcrved  for  me,  in  a box, 
more  than  a month,  for  the  firfl  reprefentation. 

The  little  flock  of  health  which  my  extreme 
fatisfadion,  and  the  motion  of  travelling  to  We- 
fel,  had  procured  me,  was  foon  exhaufled ; and 
I am  once  again  fubjed  to  the  fpleen,  which  is 
infeparable  from  a fuffering  date,  in  fouls  that 
have  not  the  flrength  of  that  of  your  majefly. 
But  the  goodnefs  of  your  heart  engages  you  to 
pity  that  in  others  which,  whenever  you  have 
t)ccafion,  you  have  the  heroifin  to  vanquifh  in 
yourfelf.  I feel  all  the  need  I have  had,  and  dill 
have,  of  that  goodnefs,  and  I requed  the  con- 
tinuation of  it  from  your  majedy,  as  a benefit. 

The  count  de  Gifors  fell  into  the  water,  fome 
days  fince,  at  Metz,  and  would  have  been 
drowned,  liad  not  a foldier,  of  the  regiment  of 
the  Lorrain  guards,  jumped  in  to  his  aid.  It 
would  have  been  a pity  that  a man  who,  ac- 

* A tragedy  by  CorneiUe*  ^ A tragedy  by  Racine. 
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cording  to  )^our  majefty’s  own  opinion,  pro- 
mifes  fo  fairly,  fliould  have  thus  unfortunately 
perifhed. 

The  Maid  of  Orleans  is  hawked  about  the 
ftreets  in  manufcript.  It  muft  certainly  be 
printed ; and  the  author  teftifies  a degree  of  ap^ 
prehenfion,  which  mud  greatly  diminifh  his  joy 
at  the  fuccefs  of  his  Orphan. 

I am,  with  the  mod  profound  refped:,  See. 


LETTER  XXXIV. 

From  M.  D'Arget. 

SIRE,  Paris,  November,  1755. 

I HAD  great  need  of  the  lad  letter  which 
the  abbe  de  Prades  did  me  the  honour  to  write, 
by  order  of  your  majedy.  I entertained  the 
mod  affliding  fears  that  I was  no  longer  in  your 
majedy’s  remembrance  or  favour ; and  my  for- 
row  was  very  fincere,  fincc  I venture  to  fay  I 
love  your  majedy. 

The  Orphan  of  China  has  lod  much  of  its 
value,  by  being  printed  : fome  of  the  verfes  are 
harfli,  and  others  are  fcarcely  French.  Voltaire 
is  indebted  for  the  fird  fuccefs  of  his  tragedy 
to  the  ading  of  Le  Clairon. 

Kk2 
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The  immodeft  Maid  of  Orleans,  who  has  fo 
long  been  fecluded,  is  now  public  in  every 
flireet ; and  is  offered  for  fale,  at  the  price  of  two 
guineas,  in  various  houfes.  The  author  has 
fent  a copy  to  Thiriot,  with  numerous  correc- 
tions; but  that  which  your  majefty  poffeifes,  is 
the  true  one.  The  dull  veil  of  decency  does 
not  become  this  beauty. 

It  is  afferted  that  the  due  de  Nivernois  will 
depart  at  the  end  of  the  month.  Your  ma- 
jefly  is  acquainted  with  his  underflanding,  by 
feveral  of  his  works : you  are  pleafed  with  his 
prudence  and  modefty,  which,  as  it  is  faid, 
fometimes  become  timidity  ; but  your  majefty 
knows  that  merit  and  high  birth  cannot  always 
conquer  this  failing  ; and  your  majefty  unites  in 
yourfelftoo  many  of  thofe  qualities  which  infpire 
timidity,  not  to  bedirpofed  to  excufethe  failing. 
From  the  public  papers  I learn  all  which 
your  majefty  has  lately  commanded  to  be  done,, 
of  the  agreeable  and  the  fplendkl,  at  thefeftivals 
of  Charlottenberg ; and  I think  I fee  you  re- 
turning afterward,  with  delight,  to  your  retreat 
at  Fotfdam.  Such  things  affed  me  more  than 
any  other  kind  of  reading.  I continually  place 
myfeif  with  great  pleafure  in  fituations  which  I 
fo  often  fee  in  idea,  and  which  I as  continually 
hope  again  adually  to  fee.  Such  refources  of 
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the  imagination  are  necelTary,  to  inipofe  on  the 
real  fufferings  which  1 endure. 

The  general  arrangement,  which  has  lately 
been  made  in  the  finances,  perhaps  removes  the 
cffecl  of  the  promifes  of  M.  de  Sechelles  to  a 
great  difiiance,  and  my  ill  health  renders  my 
wants  prefiing.  Let  me  conjure  }mur  majefty 
to  deign  to  renew  your  powerful  protedlion. 
A word  to  M.  de  Sechelles,  in  my  favour,  will 
prevail  on  him  to  give  me  a place  in  the  farm 
of  the  poft-offices,  which  is  foon  to  be  renewed. 

But  fhould  your  majefty  not  think  proper  to 
write  diredliy  yourfelf,  though  that  would  be 
decifive,  I could  wilh  you  would  be  pleafed  to 
notice  the  fubjedf  to  the  marfhal  de  Belleifle,  or 
to  write  again  to  the  baron  von  Kniphaufen,  or, 
jn  fine,  to  fpeak  in  an  interefting  and  favourable 
manner  to  the  due  de  Nivernois.  I tremble 
while  I afk  this  favour  of  your  majefty  ; but  my 
appeal  is  to  the  goodnefs  of  your  heart.  Should 
you  deign  to  afeertain  my  fortune,  and  that  of 
my  fon,  which  a word  would  do,  1 can  venture 
to  afiTure  you  it  would  not  derogate  from  your 
dignity.  This  I hope  from  your  infinite  good- 
nefs to  me,  fire ; but  the  moment  is  prefiing. 
The  renewal  of  the  poft-farm  will  be  in  the 
courfe  of  the  year,  and  it  is  of  the  utmoft  im- 
portance to  me  not  to  be  anticipated.  Should 
this  bufinef?  fail,  w'hich  is  a permanent  and  tran- 
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quil  employment,  and  perhaps  the  only  thing 
that  fuits  me,  all  my  hopes  will  be  fo  far  thrown 
back  as  to  be  almoft  annihilated  ; and,  fhould 
I not  be  fortunate  enough  to  obtain  this  favour 
from  your  majefty,  let  me  not  at  lead  have  to 
complain  that  you  will  not  pardon  me  for  hav- 
ing dared  to  make  the  requeft. 

I am,  with  the  moil  profound  re(peft,  &c. 


LETTER  XXXV. 

From  the  King, 

Potfdam,  December  I,  1755.' 

I WISH  I were  able  to  do  that  for  you 
which  you  aflv ; but  you  ought  yourfelf  to  be 
fenfible  I could  not  fpeak  on  the  bufinefs  to  the 
due  de  Nivernois ; and  that  marflial  de  Belleifle 
would  be  highly  furprifed  fhould  he  receive  a 
letter  from  me  in  which,  inftead  of  the  language 
of  a foldier,  I fliould  talk  to  him  of  the  poft- 
office  farm.  You  likewife  know  I do  not  fuffer 
any  perfon  to  interfere  in  the  interior  admini- 
ftration  of  my  provinces;  and  I am  too  juft  to 
aik  that  from  others  which  I do  not  think  right 
for  them  to  afk  of  me.  The  fervices  you  have 
rendered  me  may  authorife  you  to  demand  fa- 
vours in  my  own  country  ; but,  if  I am  unable 
to  reward  you  myfelf,  I think  it  would  be  inde- 
cent of  me  to  wifh  others  to  reward  you.  Make 
^ * 7 
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your  requeft  for  any  thing  which  immediately 
depends  on  myfelf,  and  you  will  find  I never 
forget  thofe  who  have  been  attached  to  me, 
and  whom  I have  loved. 

FREDEIIIC. 


LETTER  XXXVI. 

From  M,  B' Jr  get, 

SIRE,  Paris,  November  21,  1755. 

A MEMORIAL  has  been  remitted  to 
me,  which  I have  imagined  to  be  of  fufEcient 
importance  to  lay  before  your  majefty.  The 
manufaduring  of  foap,  the  thing  in  queftion, 
muft  be  an  interefling  objed  in  your  majefty’s 
dates,  where,  I believe,  it  is  not  made.  Should 
the  plan  propofed  be  agreeable  to  your  majefly, 
I will  refer  the  perfons  interefted  to  your  majefty’s 
miniflers,  with  them  to  difcufs  their  mutual  in- 
terefts. 

I here  add  the  defcription  of  fi;jt  pidures  which 
have  been  propofed  tq  me,  and  which  are  maf- 
tedy  performances  in  their  kind.  Should  your 
majefly  imagine  they  might  pleafe  you,  they 
diall  be  (hewn  to  the  baron  von  Kniphaufen, 
w'ho  may  fettle  the  price  with  the  owner,  and 
who,  till  then,  wilhes  to  remain  unknown.  Not- 
withflanding  the  perfedion  of  the  workmanlhip, 
I /ear  the  fubjeds  .are  not  to  the  tafle  of  your 
K k 4 m^ajefty; 


504  POSTHUMOUS  WORKS, 

majefty ; and,  if  I am  not  miftaken,  you  do  nqt 
take  much  pleafure  in  miniatures. 

The  Maid  of  Orleans  is  printed  at  Liege,  and 
copies  h^ve  dandeftinely  been  conveyed  hither. 
It  is  not  a handfome  edition,  and  is  fuU  of  er- 
rors, as  are  all  the  manufcript  copies  which 
fwarm  in  the  world. 

Your  majefty  will  find  the  due  de  Nivernois 
well  informed,  refpeding  our  literature  and 
literary  anecdotes.  He,  as  well  as  the  marfhal 
de  Belleifte,  and  madame  de  Pompadour,  are 
already  all  in  my  intereft,  merely  from  being 
told  that  I am  an  old  fervant  of  your  majefty’s, 
on  whom  you  are  fometimes  pleafed  to  think. 
What  might  I not  hope,  ftiould  your  majefty 
deign  to  inform  the  due  de  Nivernois  that  I am 
adlually  fo  fortunate  as  to  be  occafionally  re- 
membered by  your  rnajefty  ! The  fuppreflion 
pf  the  fub-farms  has  rendered  the  road  to  wealth 
lb  difficult  that  the  weight  of  protedfion  alone, 
can  afeertain  fuccefs.  The  patronage  of  your 
majefty  is  my  foie  hope,  and  I venture  to  re- 
queft  a continuation  of  it,  and  its  effedls,  with 
that  refpeftful  confidence  in  which  you  have 
been  pleafed  to  indulge  me. 

I am,  with  the  moft  profound,  &c. 
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LETTER  XXXYIL 
From  the  King, 

Potfdam,  December  5,  ^JSS* 

I HAVE  no  doubt  that  the  miniatures 
you  mention  are  very  beautiful ; I confefs  they  are 
after  thedefigns  of  a great  mafter  ; but  I do  not 
iove  this  kind  of  painting,  ^or  ever  have  loved 
it,  as  you  know. 

With  refpedl  to  the  foap  manufaftory,  it  is  a 
propofal  abfolutely  ufelefs  for  Pruffia.  Soap  is 
made  in  every  town,  and  is  very  cheap  ; neither 
ought  you  to  forget  how  well  your  linen  was 
waQted  here.  I am  not  the  lefs  pleafed  with  the 
zeal  which  you  do  not  ceafe  to  teftify  toward 
me ; and  be  affured  1 (liail  at  all  times  be 
happy,  when  circumftances  will  permit  me  to 
aiford  you  marks  of  my  good  will. 

FREDERIC. 


LETTER  XXXVIII. 

From  M,  D^Arget, 

SIRE,  Paris,  February  6,  1756. 

Two  works  which  are  equally  fought 
^fter  have  appeared  here,  though  hitherto  very 

myfterioufly. 
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myfteripufly.  The  one  is  a poem,  intitled  Le 
Plaifir  attributed  to  the  due  de  Nivernois, 
which  1 have  not  read,  and  which  it  is  faid  cor- 
refponds  to  the  delicacy  of  his  tafte  and  under- 
ftanding.  Gf  thefe  your  majefty,  who  is  fo  good 
a judge,  is  at  prefent  abje  tp  make  your  own 
eftimate. 

The  other  is  a work  by  M.  de  Voltaire;  a 
poem,  in  four  cantos,  on  natural  religion,  than 
which  nothing  better  can  be  wifhed,  either  for 
the  juftnefs  of  the  ideas  or  the  goodnefs  of  the 
poetry.  In  fine,  by  the  confefTion  of  the  con- 
noiffeurs,  it  is  the  mofl  beautiful  and  perfect 
performance  that  ever  fell  from  his  pen.  As  it 
is  dedicated  to  your  majefty,  and  as  you  arc 
more  than  once  cited  in  it,  in  proof  of  the  prin- 
ciples there  eftablifhed,  I have  no  doubt  but 
that  it  has  been  feat  you  by  the  author.  The 
work  is  not  printed,  nor  is  it  even  poflible  to 
obtain  a copy. 

I dare  not  fpeak  to  your  majefty  on  a fubjedl 
which,  at  this  moment,  is  the  converfation  of 
all  Europe.  From  every  thing  which  I c^n  per* 
ceive,  I am  more  deeply  interefted  than  I am 
able  to  exprefs.  It  is  my  fate  to  be  of  two 
countries ; I am  born  a zealous  citizen  of  the 
one,  while  eternal  gratitude  attaches  me  to  the 
other  ; and  I fhould  find  infinite  fatisfadion 
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could  I form  wifhes  by  which  they  fhould  eter- 
nally be  combined.  An  event  by  which  they 
might  be  feparated  I never  can  forget ; it 
will  ever  interell  me  moft  fenfi biy.  1 entreat 
your  majefty  to  indulge  this  confeffion  of  that 
lincere  and  durable  affection  with  which  I am 
devoted  to  you. 

I am,  with  the  moft  profound  refped, 


LETTER  XXXIX. 

From  the  King. 

Potfdam,  February  16,  1756, 

I HAVE  received  your  two  letters,  dated 
both  on  the  fame  day,  and  containing  the  fame 
things ; except  that  in  one  you  inform  me  of 
your  alarms  relative  to  the  convention  of  Lon- 
don. But  I am  furprifed  that  a man  like  you, 
accuftomed  to  political  bufinefs,  ftiould  believe 
the  reafonings  of  the  vulgar  to  be  facfts.  Be 
at  peace ; my  convention  will  not  difturb  the 
good  intelligence  which  I have  hitherto  main- 
tained with  France;  and  you  may  very  fafely 
wifti  me  profperity,  without  betraying  the  in- 
terefts  of  your  country.  I thank  you  however 
far  the  attachment  which  you  continually  denote 
for  me  ****^***^********** 
my  poor  D’Arget,  and  fear  nothing  for  Europe, 

LET- 
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LETTER  XL. 

From  M,  IF Ar get. 

SIRE,  March  2,  17^6. 

If  I ever  received  any  mark  of  the  infinite 
bounty  of  your  majefly,  it  was  afluredly  in  the 
manner  in  which  you  deigned  to  pardon  the  two 
letters  which  came  to  hand  on  the  fame  day, 
and  contained  the  fame  information  concerning 
literature.  The  only  need  I have  to  juftify  fuch 
apparent  thoughtleflhefs,  which  is  fo  diftant  from 
the  refped:  I have  for  your  majefty,  is  to  relate 
the  truth  with  that  franknefs  which  you  love^ 
and  which  I owe  you. 

My  alarms,  relative  to  the  convention  of  Lon- 
don, were  derived  from  more  pure  and  impor- 
tant fources  than  the  conjectures  of  the  public  \ 
and,  as  I remit  this  letter  to  Berlin  in  a fafe  man- 
ner, I venture  to  inform  your  majefty,  there  are 
no  efforts  which  the  common  enemies  of  France 
and  of  your  majefty  have  not  made,  on  that  oc- 
cafion,  abfolucely  to  feparate  interefts  which, 
frofn  their  nature,  ought  to  be  for  ever  united  ^ 
nor  have  there  been  any  feduCtive  means  which 
have  not  induftrioufly  been  employed  to  effeCi; 
this  purpofe. 

Not  that  thefe  very  enemies  derive  their  dan- 
gerous arguments  from  the  fubjeCt  itfelf.  It  is 
ahnoft  univerfally  allowed  that  your  majefty  has 
done  what  your  intereft  no  doubt  required,  for 
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the  prefent  moment,  by  preferving  that  tran- 
quillity in  Germany  which  may  fo  well  aid  the 
peace  of  Europe,  at  lead;  fo  far  as  a continental 
war  is  concerned.  Their  efforts  have  been  to 
embitter  the  minds  of  men  relative  to  the  form  ; 
and  I repeat  there  is  no  licence  in  which  thefe 
common  enemies  have  not  indulged  themfelves, 
that  they  might  fpread  the  mod:  dangerous  var- 
nidi  over  the  mydery  which  your  majediy  has 
thought  proper  to  obferve,  on  that  occafion,  to- 
ward our  court. 

It  was  when  thefe  trouble^  were  at  their  height, 
penetrated  by  the  confequences  which  I faw  the 
very  perfons  who  were  mod;  attached  to  your  ma- 
jefty  drew,  that  I ventured  to  write  to  you,  on 
the  6th  of  the  lad:  month,  at  my  return  from 
Verfailles.  But,  as  I perfeftly  perceived  it  did 
not  become  me  to  lay  fuch  condderations  before 
your  majefty,  I fent  the  baron  von  Kniphaufen 
my  two  letters,  differently  marked,  obferving 
to  him  what  I had  ventured  to  inform  your  ma- 
jedy  of,  concerning  prefent  circumffances ; and 
that,  whatever  might  be  my  rilk,  by  taking  this 
liberty,  my  zeal  obliged  me  to  the  ad:,  while  I 
thought  it  effential  to  the  common  intereft  that 
your  majefty  fhould  be  informed  by  others,  as 
well  as  by  the  baron,  of  the  impredions  made 
on  our  court,  at  that  moment.  No  perfon 
knows  better  than  this  ambaffador  hovv  far,  with- 
out betraying  my  country,  I carry  my  affedion 
for  your  majeffy.  i 
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I had  marked  the  letters  differently,  that  he 
might  himfelf  judge,  having  made  his  own  re- 
flections, which  ought  to  be  fent,  requiring  the 
other  might  be  burnt.  It  was  no  doubt  fome 
miftake  of  the  perfon  who  made  up  the  packet, 
which  occafioned  both  of  them  to  be  fent  to 
your  majeffy. 

At  prefent  your  majefty  is  informed  of  the 
truth  of  an  affair  which  mull  appear  fo  ridicu- 
lous as  not  to  be  excufed,  by  goodnefs  lefs  than 
yours.  Permit  me,  lire,  to  attribute  this  new 
tellimony  of  your  bounty  to  the  knowledge 
which  your  majefty  has  of  the  real  feelings  of 
my  heart,  according  to  which  I requell  the  fa- 
vour to  be  always  judged  by  you,  for  they  will 
never  vary ; and  I entreat  your  majelly  to  re- 
lieve me  from  the  fears  which  I feel,  left  the 
freedom  with  which  I aded  on  this  occafion 
fhould  have  given  you  difpleafure.  At  prefent 
you  are  informed  that  it  was  not  the  confequence 
of  any  ridiculous  prejudice  to  my  own  advan- 
tage, but  folely  of  my  zeal  and  attachment  to 
your  majefty,  and  to  my  country. 

I am,  8cc. 


LETTER  XLT. 

From  the  King, 

^ Potfdam,  March  25,  J756. 

By  your  letter  of  the  fecond  of  this  month 
I perceive,  with  great  pleafurc,  the  fentiments 
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of  zeal  and  attachment  which  you  have  teftified 
for  me,  and  the  eagernefs  you  flill  pofTefs  of  af- 
fording me  convincing  proofs  of  their  reality. 
The  lingular  things,  on  which  you  have  touched, 
are  too  nearly  related  to  my  intereft  not  to  thank 
you  for  the  information  you  have  thought  pro- 
per to  fend.  You  have  been  guilty  of  no  error, 
by  remitting  two  letters,  both  of  which  equally 
gave  me  pleafure.  Be  alTured  that  my  mode  of 
thinking,  relative  to  yourfelf,  will  never  be  ca- 
pable of  change. 

I have  enemies  enough,  my  good  D’Arget, 
but  I fear  them  not  ********•»& 

FREDERIC. 


LETTER  XLII. 

From  the  King. 

Berlin,  April  2,  1763. 

I THANK  you  for  the  part  you  take  in 
the  peace,  which  has  lately  been  concluded; 
the  good  wifhes  you  have  fent  me  on  that  occa- 
fion  are  the  language  of  your  heart,  and  to  which 
you  may  be  certain  I am  not  infenlible,  &c. 

FREDERIC. 

LETTER  XLIU. 

From  the  King. 

Berlin,  January  7,  1768. 

I RECEIVED  your  letter,  and  thank 
you  for  your  good  wifltes,  which  I believe  to 
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be  fmcere.  I hope  you  will  live  in  good  healthy 
and  that  you  will  preferve  your  fight.  You 
lofe  your  teedi  and  I have  no  better  fortune  with 
mine.  Every  thing  which  exifts  is  liable  to 

change.  You  ought  therefore  to  ad  refolutely 

-X-  * * * * * * * * -Xf  % X-  -X- 

X-  * * * -X-  * Vr  X-  X-  * * X X X X 

When  we  are  old  we  mufl:  either  determine  to 
perilh  or  to  fee  oUrfelves  die  in  detail.  There 
is  notwithftanding  a manner  of  being  happy, 
which  is  to  enjoy  imaginary  youth,  to  abflrad 
the  mind  from  the  body,  and  preferve  its  cheer- 
fnlnefs  till  the  farce  flrall  be  over,  ftrewing  the 
lafl  journey  of  life  with  flowers.  This  is  w’hat  I 
wifli  ycTu, 

iFREDElUC. 


L E T T E R XLIV. 

From  the  King, 

Potfdam,  September  6,  1771; 

I GRANT  with  pleafure  the  permifllon 
you  requefl:  in  your  letter  of  the  i6th  of  Augiifl: 
lafl,  that  your  fon  may  prefent  himfeit  to  mCi 
during  the  refidence  - which  he  intends  to  make 
in  Pruflia.  Being  acquainted  with  the  father,  I 
lhall  be  equally  happy  to  fee  the  fon,  and  you 
only  have  to  addrefs  him  to  me. 

FREDERIC. 

End  of  ihc  Letters  heitueen  Fred  eric  II.  and  M.  D’ArCEt; 
and  of  Volume  the  Ewclfh, 
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